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THE 

PROGRESS of LOVE. 

IN. FOUR ECLOGUES. 
By GEORGE LORD LYTTELTON". 



UNCERTAINTY. Ecioooe 1. 
To Mr. P O P E. 

POPE, to whole nri beneath tie be^chen Ibade, 
The Nymph) of Thames a pleas'd attention paid ; 

While 

■ Thil noble inthor wu bom inihe year 1709. He wal tbt eldel) 

foD of Sir TliQtiui Lyitt^ltOQ, oT Higlcj is WareeauOiire, iDd r*. 

uned bii cducauae it Eien, where he vru fa mudi di&inpiibtd, ihic 

Vol. II. A 111 
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While yet thy MnfefUBOntent with bfttnUer pnufe> 
Warbled in Win^To^f g>^y? h« fylyan lays ; - " . 
Tbippgh liow fublim3y borne on HomePs wingt 
Of glonous wan, and godlike chiefs fhe fing : 
Wilt, thou with me re-vifi't once again 
Th^ cl7ftal Ibuntainj a,nd the flow'sy plain ? 
WJUtchoUy indulgent, hear my verfe. relate 
The various changes of a lover^s date ; 
Aiid while each tikrn of^aflion I purfue> 
Afk^thy own hem if what -I teH be true ? 
•To the gr; en margin of a lonely wood. 
Whole pendent fliades o^rlook'd a filver floods 
Young Damon came, unknowing vchere he ftray'd. 
Full of the image pf his beauteous maid : 
His flock far off, unfed, untended lay. 
To every favage a defencelefs pre/; 
No fenfe of int'refL could their mailer move,. 
And every care feem'd trifling now but Love*. 

hi* ezerciies were recommended as models to his rchooi-fellowSf Frofliv 
Eton he went to Chri ft Church, Oxford, but ftaid there onlf a fliort 
time. He then travelled through France and Italy, and, foon after hit 
return to England, in tj%$, obtained a feat in Parliament, nvhere be 
became a violent oppofer of Sir Robert V7alpo]e> adminiH ration. In ' 
the year 1 741, be married Mifs Lucy Fortefcue, the lady to whon 
feveral of the following Poems are addrefTed'; and in 1744, was made 
one of the Lords of the Treafury. He frequently after this period was 
in place, and Aipported the meafares of th€ Coart. In 1756, he wa» 
created a Peer y and died at Ha^ey> Auguft iv, 1773, >B^ ^4 7^^*** 

Awhile 
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Awhile in peniive filence he remain'd; 
Bnt though his voice was inute^ his looks compIainM i 
At length the thoughts within his bofbm pent, 
Forc'd his unwilling tongue to give them vent. 

Ye Nymphs, he cry'd, ye Dryads, who (o long 
Have favoured Damon, and infpir^d his fong ; 
For whom, retirM, I (hun the gay reforts' 
Of fportful cities, and of pompous doul-ts; 

In vain I bid the redlefs world adieu, 

* 

To feek tranquillity and peace with you* 
Thodgh wild Ambition and deflrudive Rage 
No fadions here caii form, no wars can wage ; 
Though Envy frowns not on your humble Ihades, 
Nor Calumny your innocence invades. 
Yet cruel Love, that trOubler of the breaft. 
Too often violates your boailed reft ; 
With inbred ftorms difturbs your calm retreat. 
And taints with bittemefs each rural fweet. 

Ah Incklefs day ! when firll with fond furprise 
On Delia's face I fix'd tny eager eyes ; 
Then in wild tumults all my foul was toft. 
Then reafon, liberty, at once were loft : 
And every wiih, and thought, and care Was gone. 
Bat what my heart employ 'd on her alone. 
Then too ihe Anil'd : can fmiles our peace deftroy, 
Thofe lovely children of Content and Joy ^ 
How can foft pleafUre and tormenting woe. 
From the taaie fjniiig at the fame momem: A6w f 

A 2 Unhappy 
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Unhappy boy, thefe vain enquiries cea/cj 
Thought coald not guard, nor will reflore thy peac» : 
Indulge the frenzy that thou mud endure^ 
And footh the pain thou know'ft not how to cure. 
Come, flatt*ring Memory, and tell my heart 
How kind flie was,- and with what pleafing art 
She drove its fondefl wifbes to obtain. 
Confirm her pow'r, and fafter bind my chain* 
If on the green we danc*d, a mirthful band. 
To me alone fhe gave her willing hand ; 
Her partial tafte, if e'er I tonch'd the lyre. 
Still in my fong found fomething to admire; 
By none but her my crook with flow'rs was crown'd^ 
By none but her ray brows with ivy bound : 
The world that Damon was her cjioice believ'd. 
The world, alas ! like Damon was deceiv'd. 
When laft I faw her, and declared my fire. 
In words as foft as paflion could infpire. 
Coldly fhe heard, and full of fcorn withdrew. 
Without one pitying glance, one fweet adieu. 
The frighted hind, who fees his ripen'd com 
Up from the roots by fudden tempeft torn, 
Whofe faireft hopes deftroy'd and blafted lie. 
Feels not fo keen a pang of grief as I. 
Ah ! how have I deferv'd, inhuman maid. 
To have my faithful fervice thus repay 'd ? 
-Were all the marks pf kindnefs I received, 
£u: dreams of joy, ..that charm'd me. and dcceVd^ 

io Or 
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Or <nd you cnly nurfe my growing love. 

That with more pain I might your hatred prove f 

Sure guilty treachery no place could find 

In fuch a gentle, fuch a generous mind : 

A maid brought up the woods and wilds among» 

Could ne'er have learnt the art of courts fo young ; 

No ; let me rather think her anger feign*d. 

Still let me hope my Delia may be gained ; 

'Twas only modefty that feem'd difdain. 

And her heart fuffer'd when fhe gave me pain. 

Pleas'd with this flattering thought^ the love-ii<^c hoy 
Felt the faint dawnings of a doubtful joy; 
Sack to his flock more chearful he returned* 
' When now the fetting fun Icfs fiercely burn*d ; 
Blue i^pours rofe along the mazy rills. 
And light's lad blufhes ting'd the diftaiit hUU. 



A z HOPS* 
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HOPE. E*ito G u sr II. 

Tb> Mr. D « D D I N G T- O N, 

Afterwards Lord MEicaMBt* - 

HEAR, DiDDDtNGTON, the riotes'thaC fhepherds fing, 
Kotes foft as tk'oie of nightingales ih fprinjg : 
Nor Pan, nor Phtebos tdie thie (hepherd's reed i 
From Love alone Cttrtettd^r lays proceed : 
Love warms our fancy With efiliv*ning ilrei. 
Refines our genius; and out yerfe inf^res : 
From hiniiTheocritus, on Ettna's plains/ 
Learnt the wild fweetnefs of his Doric ftraini : 
Virgil by him was taught the moving art. 
That charm'd each ear, and foften'd every heart : 
O would'ft thou quit the pride of courts, and deign 
To dwell with us upon the vocal plain. 
Thee too his powVfhould reach, and every ihade 
Refound the praifes of thy fav'rite maid ; 
Thy pipe our rural concert would improve. 
And we ihould learn of thee to pleafe and love. 

Damon no longer fought the filent (hade. 
No more in unfrequented paths he ilray'd. 

But 
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But cair4 tlM^ iiy;mphs to.^ar his jpcun4 foDg« 
And told his j^y to 9}\ the r^ftic thiMg* ; 

Bleft be the hotir«^ faid^lh^tliaiipy jkmitj ; ,. , 
When firft I own^ i»y, ©^li%*»,gf ft^,i>OT*JCi f„ . : 
Then glooxDy^difcimtent and pining .ca99' l' :, ^ 

Sofcwiihes thcrcLdNey^Wt^-ai^dv^ay'd^fitcf^- - 

Delightful lang^ocs^ juid tJsa]jtff)»ortfnfr£fftf«.. : 

Where yonder Uisies combine fo^ fionii 9?4iA^ff : i . 
Thefe eyes firft gaz^'dupoxk^tlteiohdcmi^tDaidi / ; 
There ^^ appeir'd*: 0« that v4^mi^Smf^ v. i ; tM. 
When fwai^^ tbdr/pt^tiveaitfsdlEO. BacpiwiS;.f>af : : ; . . v/ 
She led the daDcevr*heairen) t "With ii4iA|i^#C§JH9:J^Qv'4' 
Who coald have feen herthon^vaiiidiHliMvi'V^Y!^ j^ T 
I firove not to x\iSi folweet.a jlamfj^- i ' . ' ' 

But glory*d in a happy captive'^. name; , 
Nor would I now> co^ld Love permitiL \^ free« • '; 
But leave to bnites';(heirfavagelibertyii;.> 

And art ^h^n-theo^ fond fwain^ feaurt: 0|C joy^ 
Can no reYQlfe:thy flattering blii9 deftiioy-/ 
Has treach'rous Loire no txMrmentryet in 3S^«/ 
Or haft thotttfihterprov'd his fatal pwV? ... 
Whence flow'^ th^fe tears that^te bcylffw'd tl^y^cheek \ 
Why figh'd thy; heart^ as i£it flroye-tt)^ break I , \ ' 

Why were t ha deftrt rocks. invok'il'to-hiBar. . ... , 
The plaintive accenu of thy- fad defpairf f , j 

From Delia's rigoUr all thofe pains aroie* 
Pelia, who ndw co8ipaffionates:tny iwoc^ .. .^ . 

A 4 Who 
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Who bids me bope'; and in that charming 9rtti ' 
Has peace and tranfporc to my foul reilor'd, ' 

Begin, my pipe, b6gin the glad fome lay 3 - 
A kifs from Delia (hall thy mufic pay ; 
A kifs obtained 'twixt ftiruggling and c6n{ent» 
Giv'n with forced anger, and 4dlfgttiii'd content) • 
No laureat wreaths i a(k to bind '-my brows, - 
Such as the Mtffe ciD lofty bards beftows ; 
Let other fwain^ to praife or fame a^ire& 
I from het lips ifit^ reeompence require. 

Hark how thji^4)«ei ^th murmun fill the plain. 
While every fk)WV of ty^try fweet they^dtain ; 
•Sei^, ^'oW beneath yon hillock^s ihady fteep. 
The Bielter'd herdi on flow ry* couches ileep: 
Nor bees, nor herds, are half fo bleft as I, 
If with my fond defires my Love copiply ; 
From Delia's lips a fweeter honey Dcnvs, 
And on her bofom dwells more foft repofe. 

Ah how, my dear, (hall I deferve thy chavms I 
What gift can bribe thee to my longing armf ^ 
A bird for thee in filken bands I hold, 
Whofe yellow plumage (hines like pb}i(h'd goldf 
From difta'nt iflet the lovely dranger caMe, 
lAnd bears the Fortunate Canaries name ; 
In all oar woods none boafts fo fweet a note. 
Not ev'n the nightingale's melodious throat; 
Accept of this ; and could I add befide 
Wh^t wealth the rich |?eruvian mo^ntatni hide ; 
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If all the gems in Eaftern rocks were mine^ 

.On thee alone their glitt'ring prid« fliottld Ihine* 

Bat if thy mind no gifts have pow'r to move^ 

Phoebus himfelf (hall leave th' Aonian grove ; ^ 

The tuneful Nine, who never fue in vain. 

Shall come fvfreetfuppliants for their^fay'ritc (Waia.; 

For him each bliie-ey'd Naiad of the flood. 

For him each green-hair*d fifter of the wo^d^ 

Whom oft beneath fair Cynthia's gentle ray 

His muGc calls to dance the night away* 

And yon, fair- nymphs, companions of my Love« 

* ■ ■ • r 

With whom he joys the cow (lip meads to rove, - 
I beg you recpmml^d my ^tthfnl flame, ' 
And let her often hear her (hepherd's name t 

/ .... 

Shade all my faults from her enquiring flght^ 
And (hew my merits in thefaireft lijg;ht; 
My pipe your kind afliflance fiiall repay. 
And ev'ry friend (hall daim a diff'rent lay. 

But fee 1 in yonder glade the heavenly fair 
Enjoys the fragrance of the breezy air*^ 
Ah, thither let me fly with eager feet ; 
Adieu, my pipe, I go my Love to meet— 
O may I find her as we parted lafl:, 
/Ind may each future hour be like the paft^ 
So (hall the whiteft lamb thefe^paflnres feed, 
propitious Venus, on thy altars bleed. 



J E A^ 
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T5^ Mr. • E^D W'A R «D i W A^L P© R E, 

r •»• .,*.•■'." i. ••^••-1 la. 

Now Sir Edward WALPQ|:.E,'ftcodd'5on to Sir Rdbvut 

WALEOLB>'.Earl of Orford*' - 



^ -- /■ » ^^ : • ^ ' ■ ' i 



rip HE gods, O'Y^MLiPOLU, giveiU3[b}i^rfinccrc:^ \ 
■*" Wealth is dililurb'd by carCj,. and fow-ft l^ fear. r 
Of all the paffiona that employ thjemif^ir^--:, . i 

In gentle loye.thc /w^^teft joys v(e.iinf} | - .; . , . , 
Yet ev'n thpfc joys dire Jealoufy jwoU^q,^, . - 

And blackens each iarr. image ^;n our breafls. 

O may the warmth of thy too tender, heart ..... r 

Ne'er feel the iharpnefs of his venom'd d^j. . 
For thy own quiet think thy iniilrefsjuft^ .;'. I 
And wifely take. thy happineCi on traft. • 

3egin, my Muie9 ,and Pampn's woesjrehcsurfei 
In wildeH numbei^s ^d dif9i:der'd verlr. ... 

On a romantic mountaii^'s airy Jiead \ ' l 
(While browadng goats at ea(e axound him fed) 
Anxious he lay, widx jealous cafies ppprefs'd ; . 
Diflruft and anger lab'iing in Jiis breaft-7- ** 
The vale beneath a pleaiing profpeft yields^ 
Of verdant meads and cultivated fields ; 



a r* 



Through 



[ 11. ] 

TJirough thefe a river rolls its winding floods 
AdornM with varipus tufts bf rifing wood ; 
Here hairconceal'd in trees a cottage ftands^ 
A cadle there the op'ning plain commands. 
Beyond, a town with glitt'ring fpires is crown'd. 
And diilant hill^ tHe wide liorizon bound ;- 
So charming was the fcene, awhile the fwain 
Beheld delighted, and forgot his^pain ; 
But foon the (lings infix'd within his heart. 
With cruel force renew'd their raging fmart: 
Hi« flow'ry wreath, which long with pride he wore. 
The gift of Delia, from his brows he tore : 
Then cry'd ; May all thy charms, ungratefu).maid| 
Like thefe neglected rofcs droop and fade ; 
May angry Heav'n deform e*ach guilty 'grace. 
That triumphs now in that deluding face ; , 
Thofc alter'd looks may every .fh(^pherd fly. 
And ev'n thy baphnis hate thee worfe than I ! 
Say, thou inconftant, what has Damon done. 
To lofe the heart his tedious pains had won ? 
Tell mc what charms you in my rival find, 
Againft whofe power no ties have ftrength to bind : 
Has he, like me, with long obedience flrove 
To conquer your difdain, and merit love? 
Has he with tranfport every fmile ador'd. 
And dy'd with grief at each ungentle word? 
Ah, no ! the conqaeft was obtained with eafe : * 
He pleas'd you, by not iludying to pleafe : 



Hu 



Hu carclefs indolence your pride alarm *d ; 

And had he lovM you more, he lefs had charm'd* 

O pain to thinlc^, another fhall poiTefs 
Thofc balmy lips which I was wont to pK^fs : 
Another on her panting breaft (hall lie. 
And catch fweet madncfs from her {winoming eye ! 
I faw their friendly flocks together feed, 
I faw them hand in ha^^ w^lk o'er the mead : 
Would my clo3*d eyes had fupl^ in endlefs night. 
Ere I was doom'd to'bear that hateful fight ! 
Where'er they pafs'd be blafled every flow'r. 
And hungry wolves thfeir helplefs flocks devour !— 
Ah wretched fwain ! could no examples move 
Thy heedlefs heart to ihiin tl^c rage of Love ? 
Haft thou not heard how poor ^ Menalcas dy'd 
A vi6lim to Partheyiia's fatal pride ? 
Dear was the youth to all the tuneful plain, 
Lov*d by the nymphs, by Phcebus lov'd in I'ain : 
Aroond his tomb their" tears the Mufes paid. 
And all things mourn'd b^t the relentlefs maid. 
Would I could die like him, and be at peace ! 
Thcfc^tormcnts in the quiet grave would ccafe ; 
There my vex'd thoughts a calm repofc would find. 
And reH as if my D^lia ftill were kind. 
No, let me live her falfhood to upbraid ; 
Some god perhaps my j uil revenge will aid. — 

^ Sop Mr.. Gat*s Dione. 

Alas !• 
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Alas ! what aid, fond fwain, wouIdH thou receiir« ? 
Coald thy heart bear to fee its Delia griev«?- -.. .. 
Prote£l her, Heav*n, and let her never know ^ 
The fl'gliteft part of haplefs Damon's woe ; 
I aflt no vengeance from the pow'rs above ; 
AM I implore is never more to love- 
Let me this fondnefs from my bofom tear. 
Let me forget that e'er I thought her fair. 
Come, cool Indifference, and heal my brea/l ; 
Wearied, at length I feek thy downy refi : 
No turbulence of pafllon (hall deflroy 
My future cafe with flatt'ring hopes of joy. 
Hear, mighty Pan, and all ye Sy Ivans hear. 
What by your guardian deities I fwear ; 
No more my eyes fliall view her fatal charms. 
No more I'll coait the traii'refs to my arms ; 
Not all her arts my Heady foul (hall move. 
And ihe (hall find that Reafon coD(}uers Love, — 

Scarce had he {poke, when through the lawn belofr 
Alone he faw the beauteous Delia go | 
At once tranfported he forgot his yow, 
(Such perjuries the laughing gods allow) 
Down the deep hills with ardent hafte he flew ; 
He found her kind, and foon believed her true. 
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POSSESSION. EcxoGUE IV. 

To Lord C O B H A M *. 

CO B H A M, to thee this rural lay I bripg^ 
Whofe guiding judgment gives me Ikili to fing; 
Though far unequal to thofe polifh'd drains. 
With which thy Congreve charm'd the lift'ning plains. 
Yet ihall its mufic pleafe thy partial ear. 
And footh thy breaft with thoughts that once were dear $ 
Recall thofe years which time has thrown behind. 
When fmiling Love with Honour fhar'd thy mind : 
The fweet remembrance ihall thy youth reftore. 
Fancy again ihall run pafl pleafures o'er. 
And while in Stow's enchanting walks you flray. 
This theme may help to cheat the fummer's day. 

Beneath the covert of a myrtle wood. 
To Venus rais'd, a ruflic altar ftood. 
To Venus and to Hymen, there combined. 
In friendly league to favour human kind. 
With wanton Cupidsin that happy ihade. 
The gentle Virtues, and mild Wifdom play'd. 

* The Asthor't Uncle* He died at Stow^ September 13, 1749. 

• - Nor 



Nor there !■ fpn^imfmaBiffB-l^nM traSk, 

Lark'd fick Difgaftj Or Irite-tepentine Pain; "' ■ 

Nor Force, nor Int*rcft, joined" irtiiriHing handt^ - * 

fiat Love co'nfenthig tfA the blifsfal bands: • "- 

Thither with glad devotion Dainon came, • 

To thank the powers' who blefsM his faithftA flami^ I 

Two milk-whSe^bvcs he on their altar laid. 

And thus to botll hf^ grateful homage paid t - .. 

Hail, bounteous goi}^, befbi-e whofe fiidlow'd fliriit^ • 

My Delia vow^d' to l>e for evir mine^ f ' 

While glowing 111 heff cheeki, with tender love^ . 

Sweet virgin modeny relaxant ftrove : 

And hail to thice, iiat qUeetr of young defires. 

Long (hall my h^r< prcferve thy pleafing firet, • 

Since Delia now ca'ti all its waiinthTeturn, 

As fondly langmfh, and as fiercely born* 

O the dear gloom of lafl propitious night ! 
O (hade more channing than the faireft light I 
Then in my arms I clafpM the melting maid. 
Then all my pains one moment overpaid; 
Then firft the* fweet excefs of blifs I proved. 
Which none can tafte but who like me have lov'd* * 
Thou too, bright goddefs, once in Ida's grove, 
Didft not difdain to meet a ihepherd's love, '^ 

With him while fri&ing Iambs around you play'd^ 
Conceal'd you fportcd in the fecret ihade ; * 

Scarce could A-nchifes'.i^ptutet equal mine, .. , . 

And Delia's BiaimcJ otfly yield to thine. .>. .- A 

X What^ 



What are pu. new, my <mce iiioft*¥aln|d jojr^ f 

Infipid trifles all, and childiih toyg--^^ 

Friendfhia iiiclf ne'er kne»r a charm like this« 
Nor Colin's talk conld pleafe likg Delia's kifs« 

Ye Mufes, ikillM in every winning art. 
Teach aie more deeply to engage her heart i 
Ye Nymphs, to her your freflieft rofes bring. 
And crown hex with the pri^e of all the fpring; 
On all her days let heal^ and peace attend ; 
May fhe ne'er want, nor ever lofe a friend ; 
May fome new pleafare every hour employ i, 
But let her Damon be her higheft joy i 

With thee, my Love, for ever will I day. 
All night careis thee,, and. admire all day ; . 
In the fame field our mingled flocks we'll feed. 
To the fame fpring our thirfly heifers lead> 
Together will we-ihare.the harveft toils, 
Togecher prefs the vine's autumnal fpoils ; 
Delightful ila.e, where peace and love combine. 
To bid our tranquil days unclouded ihine ! 
Here limpid fountains roll through fiow'ry meads. 
Here riilng forells lift their verdant heads ; 
Here let me wear my carelefs life away. 
And in thy arms infeniibly decay. 

When late old age our iicads fliall filvcr o^er, 
Apd our (low pulfes dance with joy no more; 
When time po longer will thy beauties fpare. 
And only Damoa'6 eye (hall think thee £urf 



Then 
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Then may the |[Ciitl« Mand of wekome deaths 
At one fdft ilroke deprive us hot}t of breath ; 
May we beneath one common ftooe be laid. 
And the fame cyprefs both our afhea ihade. 
Perhaps fome friendly Mufe, in tender vcrfc. 
Shall deigti-our fakkfbl paflion to rehearfe^ 
And future ageswith juft envy mov'd. 
Be told how Damon and his Delia lovM* 

•^AAAAAAAftiAAA AA ^A AAAit rfitfaift AAAil ,tiA AAA it A » itiifilfcA % 
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S O L I L O CL U Y 

Or' a BEAUTY in the Countrv. 

Written at Eton School. By the Same. 

' *T"^ WAS night ; and Flavi a to her room retii'd* 
A With ev'ning chat and fober reading tir'd j 

There meUncboly, penfive, and alone^ 

She meditates on the forfkken town : 

On her rais'd arm reclin'd her drooping head^ 

She figh'd, and thus in plaintive accents faid : 
" Ah, what avails it to be young and fair, 

" To move with negligence, to drefs with care ? 

*' What worth have all the charms our pride can boaft, 

" If all in envious folitnde are loft f 

. Vol* U- B " Where 
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'^ Where none admire, 'tia ufelds t« cicel | 

•' Where none are Beaus, 'tis vain to be a Belle : 

Beauty, like wit, to judges fliould befliewn ; 

Both moil are valu'd where they bell are known* : 

With every^ grace of nature, or of art. 

We cannot break one llubbprn conntry heart : 

The brutes, infenfible/.our pow'r defy : 
** To love exceeds a 'Squire's capaoity* - 
*' The town, the court, is Beauty's proper fphcre ; 
**, That is our heav'n, and we are angels There : 
** In that gay circle thoufand Cupids rove, 
** The court of Britain is the court of Love. 

How has my confcious heart with triumph glow'd. 

How have my fparkling tyts their tranfport ihew'd. 

At each dillinguifh'd birth-night ball, to fee 

The homage due to empire, paid to mel 

When every eye was fix'd on me alone, 
'* And dreaded mine more than the monarch's frown : 
** Wheii rival ftatefmen for my favour ^t'owt^ ■ 
*• htk jeaious.in their pow'r, than in their love. 
*' Chang'd is the fcene ; and all my glories die, 
*' Like flowVs tranfplaAted to a colder fky ; 

Loft is the dear delight of giving pain. 

The tyrant joy of Jiearing flavcs complain. 

In ilupid indolence my life is fpent. 

Supinely odlm, and dully innocent : 

Unbleft I wear my ufelefs time away ; . 

Sleep (wretched maid !) ail xiight, and dream all day ; * 
1 ** Go 
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*' Go at fet hours to dinner and to prayer ; 

)^ For dulnels ev^r fauft be reg|^ar> 

Now with mamma at tedious whift I pUy | 

' Now^ivithottt fc^uulal driok iufipid tea; 

« Or in the gardeii breaChb thrf Country aif/ 

' Secure from meeting any Tempter there : 

^ From books to work, from work to books' I rovt^ 

' And am (alas !) at leifiire to, improve ! 

' Is this the life a Beauty ought to lead ? 

* W^err(B^;fi><^4mt only inade^co read? ,. ; 
' Theie fingecs^.titwhofe touch ev'n age would, g^Wj \ 

* Are thefe of ufi^ for nothing -but to fjB.w ? 

* Sure erring Nature never coul^ deQgn 
^ To form a houfewife in a mould like nuns I -^ 
' O Venus, qu^en and guardian of the. lairj, 
' Attend propitious to thy votary's pray'r : 
' Let me rerifit th^ dqar town a^ain : , ■ . • 
' Let me be feeti'!^ could i that wiih obtain* . 

* All odter Wiih^s my owapow'r would .gu]^'' 
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Writteii.,at die. .yx^iyerlity of Oxford in 2bc Year' 1727. 

• ■"■->7'tlie"Sdmii. 

■ • 

r^ARBNT of atfi/ WiMe &UA1I liiMi4 Arft^ tatight ' 
' 'tte tWrm^ file tb -rife, and fomi'd the ida« 
With fair propoftioft; iffthife^ divine, 
Minerva, thee td m)r ildvettt'rotfs tyvt'^ • 
Affiftant I invok^j. that itt^ans to fitig 
BLBNHEMXii, mommtent of Bntiih faiae^ 
Thy glorious work ! fbr thon the Vdhy vom^n 
Sidfl to his virtue ratie, whom oh thy (hield 
In peril guarded, and thy wiftkmi fteer'd 
Through att the 'ftorlns of war.-^Thee too I call, 
Thalia, fylvan Mufe> who lov'ft to rpve 
Along the ihady paths and verdant bow'rs 
Of Woodflock's happy grove : thm tuning fweet 
Thy rural pipe^ while all the Dryad train 
Attentive liften ; let thy warbling fong 
Paint with melodious praife the pleafing fcene. 
And equal thefe to Pindus' honoured' fhades. 

When Europe freed, confefs'd the faving pow'r 
Of MAa^B'ROVOH's hand; Briuin^ who fent him forth 
"i ' Chief 



Chief of Qooft4Vatc koto, to fight th^ wuC? • . • y 

Of Liberty and' Juiticf, grateful rais'd . 

This pal^qs*; fiiPied. to hier Leader's fkfne ; 

A trophy of fucceffs | with fpoils a^orn'd 

Of conquer'd towns, and glorying in the oame . 

Of that aufpicious^ geld, where CHURCHt ll's fwoxA 

Vanquiih'd the might of Qallia, and chaiH»'d 

Rebel Bavar. — Majellic in its ftrength 

Stands the proud dome, and fpeaks its great defign. 

Hail happy Chief, whofe valour could deferve 
Reward fo glorious 1 grateful nation hail. 
Who paid'd his fervice with Ui rich a meed ! 
Which moft (haH i admire, which worthieft pr^dfej , 
The Hero or the People ? Honour doubts. 
And weighs their virtues in an^equal icale* 
* Not thus Germania pays th' uncancell'd debt 
Of gratitude to us. •*<—Bloih, Caeiar, bluQi J r ■■ , 

^ About the time, this foem was. irritteo, th^ Jxicnddilp b^tyretn 
England and the Empire had much abated. In the year 1724, a congreff 
had been held at Cambray, where, while France and the maritime powers ' 
were taking all imaginable pains to iix the general tranquillity of Eiiro^t 
upon a folid bafis, the courts of Vienna and Madrid entered lat'o a private 
negotiation, which terminated foon after in two £nreral treatjespf alUiiioip 
and commerce between the two c^ur^s, fo much to the advaotsge of the 
emperor, and fp utterly inconfiftent with the. intereft of France, ^n^ tfht 
naritime powers, that they found themfelves under an abfolute neccffity 
of entering into a treaty for their own fecurity, which was accordingly 
figned and concluded in 1725 at Hanoven 

B 3 When 
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When thou bchbld'ft theft tow'^rs, ingrate» t© the© 
A monument of fhame. - Canft thou forget 
Whence they are ham'd, and what an Englifti arm 
Did for thy throne that day ? But we difdsliin- • 
Or to upbraid', or imitiatd thy guilt. 
Steel thy obdurate heart'agalnft the ftnfe 
Of obligation infinite, and know, 
Britain, like Heav'ny prote£l8 a thanklefs world 
For her own glory, nor expefls reward. 

Pleas'd w(th the noble theme, her taidc the Mufe 
Purfues untir'd, and through the palace roves 
With ever- new delight. The tap'ftry rich 
With gold, and gay with all the beauteous paint ' 
Of various-colour *d filks, difpos'd with (kill;' > 
Attradis her furious eye. Here Ifter rolls 
His purple wave ; and there the Granic flood 
With pafling fquadrons foams: here hardy Gaul 
Flies from the fword of Britain ; there to Greece 
ElFeminate Perfia yields. — In arms opposed 
Marlb'rovgh and Alexander vie for fame 
With glorious competition ; equal both 
In- valour and in fortune, but their praife 
Be difPrent, for with difPrent views they fought ; 
This Xofubdu8i and that to free mankind. 

Now through the ftately portals iifuing forth. 
The Mufe to fofter glories turns, and feeks. 
The woodland ihade, delighted. Not the vale 
Of Tempe, famM in fong, or Ida's grove 



Such 
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Such beauty boails. Amid the mazy gloom 
Of this romantic wildernefs orice flood 
The bow'r of^ofamonda, haplefs fair. 
Sacred to grief and love : the cryftal fount 
In which flie us'd to bathe her beauteous limbs 
Still warbling flows, pleas'd to refleft the face 
Of Spencer ^, lovely maid, when tir'd ihe fits 
Befide its flow*ry brink, and views thofe charms. 
Which only Rofamond could once excel. 
But fee where flowing with a nobler flream, 
A limpid lake of purefl waters rolls 
Beneath the wide-flretch'd arch, flupendous work. 
Through which the Danube might colleded pour 
His fpacioas urn ! Silent awhile and fmooth 
The current glides, *till with an headlong force 
Broke and diforder'd, down the fleep it falls 
In loud cafcades ; the fllver-fparkling foam 
Glitters relucent in the dancing ray. 

In thefe retreats repos'd the mighty foul 
Ot Churchili., from, the toils of war and flate. 
Splendidly private, and the tranquil joy 
Of contemplation felt, while Blenheim's dome 
Triumphal, ever in his mind renew'd 
The mem'ry of his fame, and footh'd his thoughts 

^ Lady Diana Spencer, youngcft daughter of the earl of Sunderland, 
afterwards married to John, fourth 4uke of Bediordt Sh« died Sep4 
tember 27, 2735* 

B 4 With 
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With plcafing xtcotd of his glork}U9 deeds* 
So by the rage of fa£Uon, home rccall'd, , 
Lucullus, while he wag'd fucccfbful war 
Againf): the pride of Aiia, and the pow'r 
Of Mithridaies, whofe aijpiriDg mind 
No loiles could fubdue. enriched with fpoils 
Of conquered nations^ back returned to Rome, 
And in magnificent retirement pall 
The evening of his life. — But not alone. 
In the calm (hades of honourable eafe, ^ 
Great Marlb'rough peaceful dwelt : Indulgent Heav'n 
Gave a companion to his fofter hours, 
*With whom converfing, he forgot all change • 

Of fortune, or of tafte, and in her mind ^ - 

Found greatnefs equal to his own, and lov'd 
Himfelf in her.— Thus each by each admir'd^ 
In mutual honour, mutual fondnefs joined : 
Like two fair ftars with intermingled light. 
In friendly union they together ihone. 
Aiding each other^s brighcnefs, 'till the cloud 
Of night eternal quenchM the beams of one. 
Thee, Churchill, BrU the ruthlefs hand of death ^ 
Tore from thy con fort's fide, and call'd thee hence 
To the fablimer feats of joy and love; 

• The ^nke of Marlborough died at Wndfor, June x6, 1722, hating 
yean ibrtiTed'hie tocntal focvldcs. 

Where 



Wliere fate again fliall join her ibul'to thme» 

Who now, regardful of thy fame, ereAs 

The column to thy praife, and fooths her woe 

With pious honours to thy facred nam€ 

Immortal. Lo ! where tow'ring on the height 

Of yon aerial pillar proudly Hands 

Thy image, like a. guardian god, fublime. 

And awes the fubje£l plain : beneath his feet. 

The German eagles fpread their wings, his hand 

Grafps Vidlory, its flave. Such was thy brow 

Majeilic, fuch thy martial port, when Gaul 

Fled from thy frpwn, and in the Danube (ought ' 

A refuge from thy fwprd. — There, where the field 

Was deepeft liain'd with gore, on Hochllet's plain. 

The theatre of thy glory, once was rais'd •* 

A meaner trophy, by th' Imperial hand ; 

Extorted gratitude ; which now the rage 

Of Malice impotent, befeeming ill 

A regal bread, has levellM to the ground : 

Mean infultl this with better aufpices 

Shall fland on Britifh earth, to tell the world 

^ Voltaire obierves, *' It has been faid and affirmed ia moft hiAofficH 
*' that the enaperor caufed a monument of this defeat to be raifed in the 
** plains of Blenheim, with an infcription extremely fatiricai upon 
** Lewis. But fuch a monument never exifted : nor was there one any 
^ where bat in England, which was ere£ted in honour 4>£ the dnkt of 
''Marlborough* Agt o{ Ltmt the XlVtb^i, li^ 

Hoir 
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How Marlb'rough fought, for whom» and -how rcpay'd 

His fer vices. Nor fhall the con flan t love 

* Of her who rais'd this monument be loft 

In dark oblivion : that (hall be the theihe 

Of future bards in ages yet unborn, 

Infpir'd with Chaucer's fire, who in thefe groves 

Firft tun*d the Britifh harp, and little deem'd 

His humble dwelling fhould the neighbour be 

Of Blenheim, houfc fuperb ; to which the throng 

Of travellers approaching, fhall not pafs 

His roof unnoted, but refpcdlful hail 

With rev rcnce due. Such honour does the Mufe 

Obtain her fav'rites But the noble pile 

(My theme) demands my voice O (hade ador'J, 

Marlb'rough ! who now above the (larry fpherc 

Dweim in the palaces of hcav'n, enthron'd 

Amongft the demj-gods, deign to defend 

This thy abode, while prefent hers below. 

And facred ftill to thy immortal fame. 

With tutelary care. Preferve it fafe 

Prom Time's deftroying hand, and cruel ftroke 

Of fdftious Envy's more relentlefs rage. 

I^ert may, long ages hence, the Britifh youth. 



K The obeIi(k ere£led at Blenheim, hf the datchefs Dowager ef 
Marlteroagh, bat iafcribed on it an account of the duke*s aflioni and 
chancer, written bj Dr. Hane, biihop of Chicheder. , 

* ' When 
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When honour calls them to the field of war, 
Bjebold the trophies which chy valour rais'd ; 
The proud reward of thy fucccfsful toils 
For Europe's freedom, and Briiannia's fame: 
That fir'd with gen'rous envy, they may dare 

To emulate thy deeds. So (hall thy name. 

Dear tp thy country, flill infpire her Tons 
With martial virtue ; and to high attempt! 
Excite their arms, 'till other battles won. 
And nations fav'd, new monuments require. 
And other Blenheims fhall adorn the land* 
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Reverend Dn AYSCQljiSH* 

at Oxford. • 
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Written from Paris in the Year 1728. 

By the Same. 

SAY, deareft friend, how roll thy hours away ? 
What pleafing ftudy cheats the tedious day ? 
Doft thou the facred volumes oft explore 
Of wife Antiquity's immortal lore. 
Where virtue by the charms of wit refin'd. 
At once exalts and polifhes the mind ? 
How difF'rent from our modem guilty art, ** 
Which pleafes only to corrupt the heart ; 



« Pftci^tor to bis Majefty George the third. He was tutor to Lor4 
I^yttehon, at Oxford, and afterwards, hy marrying a iifter of his papirs, 
Wcame brotber-in-law to him. At the time of his death, which hap« 
fcaed 15th Aii(aft 1763, he was Dean of BriftoU 

Whofe 
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Whofe curs'd refoemeats odiovis Vke adorn. 
And teach to ^Qifc<>ur what we ought to fcorAl 
DoA thou Iq fage Hiftorians jdy to fee 
How Roman Gref&pefs rofc with Liberty ; 
How the fame han^i diat tyrants idutrft contronl^ 
Their empire ftreich'd irom Atl^ to the Pole ; 
'Till wealth ^and cooqueH into 'flakes refin'd 
The proud luxqrious. mafters of i^ankittd ? 
Doft thou in lettered Greece each charm admire^ 
Each grace, each virtue freedom could infpire; 
Yet in liet^trcnblediUtes fee all the woes. 
And all the primes that giddy Fa&ion knows 9 
*Tall rent by parties, by corruption fold. 
Or weakly carelefsi or too rafhiy bold, 
3he funk, beneath a mitigated doom. 
The Have. and. tut'reis of proteding Rome f 
' Do^ft caitfr philofbphy her aid impart. 
To guide the paffions, and to mend the heart f 
Taught By her f>wcepts, haft thou learnt the end 
To which alone the wife their fludies bend : 
par which alone by nature were deiign'd 
The pow'rs of thought — to benefit mankind ! 
Not like a cloyfterM drone, to read and doze» 
In undefernng, undcferv*d repofe ; 
But reafon's influence to difFufe ; to dear 
Th* enlightened world of every gloomy fear ^ 
Diipel the mifts of error, and unbind 
Tkoft pedaat cbaini that clog the frecborn mind. 
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Happy who thus his leiAire can employ ! 

He knows the pureft hours of tranquil joy X • 

Nor vex'd with pangs that bufier bofoms tear^ ' • 

Nor loft to focial Virtae^s pleaiing care ; - 

Safe in the port> yet laboring to faftaih 

Thofe who ftill float on the cempeftubut main* . 

So Locke the days of ftadious qaijct fpent ;- ':: 
So Boyle in wifdom found divine content'} . ' . . 
So Cambr^y, worthy of a happier doom ^ 
The virtuous Have of Louis and of Rome«^ ^ , 

Good ^ Wor'fter thus fupports his droopiang age* ' 
Far from omrt flatt'ry^ far from party rage; 

- He, 

i ^ • •: » 

^ Dr. Hough, Bifliop of Worcefter. This Yenenble prelate ' wat 
highly efteemed by Lord Lyttelton. In the Perfian 'Lettdrt, letter 56, 
he thus rpeaks of hia^:-— <' His chara^fer is Co cxtraor4sA||ry, th^t not 
*^ to give it to thee, would be departing from the rule I have laid dowii) 
*' to iet nothing that is Angular efcape my notice. In th« firft placr^ 
*' he reiides conftantly on his diocefe, and has done fo for 'many years s 
** he aiks nothing of the Court for himfelf or family: he hoards up 
*' no wealth for his relations ; but lays out the revenues of his fee in 
** a decent hofptulity, and a charity void of ollentation. At hit fi^ 
*' entrance into the world, he dfftingutihed himfelf by a zeal;for the 

ft 

*^ liberty of his country, and had a confiderablc {hare in bringing on the 
*• Revolution that preicrvcd it. His principles never altered by his 
** preferment : he never proflituted his pen, nor debafed his charader, 
** byparty-difputes or blind compliance. Though he is warmly ferioOt 
** in the belief of his religion, he is moderate to all who differ from 

# 

** him : he kmolwi no diftin^on of party, but cxttada Jiia good ofllccs 

«alik« 
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He, who in youth a tyrant's frown dcfy'd. 

Firm and intrepid on his country's &de, •_ > 

Her boldell champion then^ and now her mildeft guide 

gen'rous ^armth ! O fandUty divine | 

To emulate his worth, my frifnd* be thine ; 

Learn from his life (he duties pf (he gown ; ' ' .• r , : .; 

Learn not to flatter, nor infult thie crown ; .. ^ 

Nor bafely icrvilc court the guilty great, , i^ 

Nor raife the Church a rival to the State: 

To Error mild, to Vice alone feyere, • 

Seek not to fpread the law of I^ove by Fear. \ 

The pried, who plague^ the world,, can never mead : 

No foe to man was e'er to God.^ friend : . . 

Let reafon and let virtue faith maintain. 

All force but theirs is impious, weak, and vain* 

• Me other cares in other climes engage^ 
Cares that become my birch, and fuit my age; 
In various knowledge to improve my youth. 
And conquer Prejudice, word foe to Truth : ; 



** alike to Whig and Tory j a friend to virtue under any denominati^l 
*' an en«my to vice under any colours. His health and oU-age arf 'the' 
'^ tffe€ta of a temperate life arid a quiet colifcience: diough heisAovr* 
£ome years above fourfcore, nobody ever thought he lived too ioBg,' 
unlefs it W4S out of an impatience to fucceed him.** Dr«.H<^ugh' 
4ied March 8, i743> aged iunety-three ^ hayiag been a fiiihop aimoft 
fifty- thxee yeaiit 



4€ 



By 



[ H 1 

« 

With plcafing xecord of his glorious deeds* 
So by the rage of fa£Uon, home recall'd, 
Lucullus, while he wag'd fucccfbfui war 
Againf): the pride of Aiia, and the pow'r 
Of Mithridatesy whofe aijpiriDg mind 
No loiles could fubdue. enriched with fpoils 
Of conquer'd nations^ back return 'd to Rome, 
And in magnificent retirement pall 
The evening of his life. — But not alone. 
In the calm (hades of honourable eafe, ^ 
Great Marlb'rough peaceful dwelt : Indulgent Heav'n 
Gave a companion to his fofter hours, 
*With whom converiing, he forgot all change • 

Of fortune, or of tafte, and in her mind - 

Found greatnefs equal to his own, and lov'd 
Himfelf in her.— Thus each by each admir'd^ 
In mutual honour, mutual fondnefs join'd: 
Like two fair ftars with intermingled light. 
In friendly union they together ihone. 
Aiding each others brightnefs, 'till the cloud 
Of night eternal quenched the beams of one. 
Thee, Churchill, BrU the ruthlefs hand of death ^ 
Tore from thy confort's fide, and call'd thee hence 
To the fablimer feats of joy and love; 

• The ^nke of Marlborough died at Windlbr, June x6, 1722, hating 
yean Aim?ed'hie inental focvldcs. 
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Now fweet Racine with milder influence move 
The fofcen'd heart to Pity and to Love. 

With minted pain and pleafure I furvey 
The pompous works of arbitrary fway ; 
Proud palaces* that drain 'd the Aibjeds' ftore^ 
Rais'd on the ruins of th' opprefs'd and poor ; 
Where ev'n mute walls are taught to flatter flate, 
And painted triumphs flile Anibition GazAT ^* 
With more delight thofe pleafing fhades I view. 
Where Conde from an envious court withdrew ' ; 
Where* fick of glory* fa^on* pow'r* and pride, 
(Sure judge how empty all* who all had tryM) 
Beneath his palms the weary Chief repos'd* 
And life's great fcene in quiet Virtue dos'd* 

With fliame that other fam'd retreat I fee 
Adom'd by Art, difgrac'd by Luxury « ; 
Where Orleans ^ wafled every vacant hour 
In the wild riot of unbounded powV. 

c The'viaori&>of Lotf It XIV. painted Ia the galleries of Verfailles. 
' Chantilly. '^^i^- « St. Cloud. 

f The Duke ofOdeant* regent of France* who died in the year 27S3. 
The author of 7^ Privati Lift of Ltw'u XV* vol. !• p. 131* fays* 
** —•chat ioceft was a mere fport to him. In fa£l* if his love for the 
** Abbeft de Chelles, hit daughter* is not thoroughly confirmed* it is 
" difficult to deny his having been fmitten with thecharmtof the 
*' Dutchefs of Berri, whofc hands, which were the moft beautiful that a 
" woman can poflibly have had* particularly enchanted him. He 
<' deplorei her death rather as » lover in defpair* than as an af* 
« aiaed father/* 

« 
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Where feveiiih l)et)auch ^nd impiotis It)Ve 
Stain'd the mad table and the gnilty grove. 

With thefe amufetnents is thy A-rend detaia'd^ 
PleasM and inftrudied k a tdtt^gn Ilnd ; ^ 
Yet oft a teti&tY Wifh Stalls my tnitid - 
From prefeilt joyt to dearer Idft behind : 

O natilre iile t fair Freedom's happieft feat! 
At thought of thee my bounding pulfes brat ; 
At thought Of thee my heart impatient barns. 
And alt oiy cotktttry on my foul retams. 
Whenr fliklt I fee thy fidds, whofe plenteous ghain 
No pow'r dm favifh tt6xti th' indiktridns Twain ? 
When kifs with pious love the facred earth. 
That gave a BuRLstcH, or a kusssi birth> 
When, in the ih^d6 of laws, that long have ftood^ 
Prop'd by their care, or ftrchgthcft'd by their bloody 
Of fearlefs independence wifely vaitt, ' 
The proudeft Have of Bourbon's race diOain ? 

Yet oh ! what doubt, what fad prtfaging voice 
Whifpers within, and bids me not rejoice ; 
Bids me contemplate every ftate aronodL, 
froitk fultry Spain to Norway *8 icy bound ; 
Bids their loft rights, their Vuin'd glofies fee ; 
And tells me, Thefe, like Engtahd, once were Free. 
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A M B A s s A oo^ at the Congr€& of So i s so if4rj 

in the Year 1728. 

- Written at Pa RIB. "B/ the Same. ^ • 

..... • • 

OThoa, wiM>fejfrie&dflMp jis jnfr joy ^nd pride, 
* Whofe virtjie&wariii mc, and whole precepts g9iic4 
Thou» to whom gveatneffr, ^iflitly underdopd^ 
It bnt a larger power of being gopd ; - 
Snjp Poyntz^ aniidi tive toib of aTixioiia(fta|e^ 
Does not tliyicoret fool ile£rt xetreatf i 
Doft thou not wiifti (the taflc of ^Ituy done) 
Thy bnQr.life at icQgtift nnght be thjr owii % 
That to thy lov-'dPhiloii^^hy j^fign'd, . - . : 

No care might raffle thjr oabeoded mifld>ip 
Jttft is the wiih. For fore. the happieft meed. 
To favosr'd.inaa ^y imiling Hearth .decxeed, 

* Stephen Poyntie, 6t Medgehaoiy in the tounty of Eerks^ Efq. Re 
vu afterwards preceptor to his Royal Kighae£i -theDukc of Cumber* 
land, and at tibet)i^e4f lot death, »7'De<K«ber 47^0, (ifmzf^ of. that 
^ce*t hf^tfehold, 
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Is to refleft 2t cafe on glorious pains« 
*Aiid calmly toeirjojr what Virtue gaios. 

Not him i praife, who from the worlfl retir*d» 
By no enlivening gen'rous paflion fir'd. 
On flow'ry poudies (lumbers li^s awjiy^ 
And gently bids his adlive pow'rs decay ; 
Who fears bright Glory's awful face to fee. 
And fhuns Renown as much as Infamy, 
But bleft is he, who exercis'd in cares. 
To private Leifuxe public Virtue bears : 
Who tranquil ends the race he nobly run. 
And decks Repofe with trophies Labour wen. 
Him Honour follows to the fecret ihade. 
And crowns propitious his declining head | 
In his retreats their harps the Muies firing. 
For him in lays nnbought fpontaneous fing ; 
FriendQiip and Tradt on all his moments wait, 
Pleas'd with Retirement better than with Sute; 
And round the bowV where humbly great he lies. 
Fair olives bloom, jbt verdant laurels rife. 

So when thy Country ihall no more demand 
The needfulaid of thy fuilaining band ; 
When Peace reftor'd ihall on her downy wing 
Secure Repofe and carelefs Leifure bring : 
Then to the fhades of learned Eafe jetir'd^ 
.The world forgetting, by the world admir'd,, 
Among thy books add friends, thou ihalt poflefs 
Contemplative and quiet happinefs ; . ^ 
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Pleased to review a life in honour ipent. 

And painful merit paid with fweetcoo^t. 

Yet though tl^y hpurs anclpgg'd with fprrow rolU 

Though wifdom calm; and fdence feed thy. fbnl ; 

One dealer blifs remains to be pofleft» - 

That only can improve and crown the veft-* 

Permit thy friend this fecret to reveal « 
Which thy own heart perhaps would better teU } . , '."^ 
The point to which our fweeteft paifions fipiave^-. » 
Is to be truly lov'd. an4 fondly love. ' • . y 

This is the charm that footbs the troubled breaft^ . >. 
Friend to our health> an4 author of our rtB, - 
Bids every glpomy vexng paiiion fly* . 

And tunes each jarring ftring to harmony, 
Ev'n while I write, the name of Love infpires 
More pleafing thoughts a^ndmore enlivening fires ; 
Beneath his pow'r my raptur'd fancy glows^ 
And every tender vcrfe more fweetly Bows. 
Dull is the privilege of living free ; 
Our hearts were never form'd for Liberty : 
Some beauteous image well imprinted there^ 
Can befl defend them from confuming care. 
In vain to groves and gardens we retire^ 
And nature in her rural works admire ; 
Though grateful thefe, yet thefe but faintly charm» 
They may delight us, but can never warm. 
May fome fair eyes, my friend, thy bofoin fire 
With pleafing pangs of ever gay defire s 
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An^ teach thee thai nftftt^tc^ vAiiklt iS^t > 
Still to thy fearehing^tiid T^Oi'd^llfl^ ktloWA* 
Thy foirr, tho' ^t,- \i tefeWr 4ttd f «^ftft'di 
To friendftip febfiW*, t6 kVe itfcMfr'Ai 
And therefore long tk6a tiaftft ))oitlahR Ihy bfeftt 
Againa the eDtradcd 6f fo fWeet a |i}^lL ^ 
Hear what th' in/j^il'ltog Mufe^ bid iat XtlV, 
f or HeaV'U Ihltl Milify^hat the)^ feveil; 

A chcfea'bHde Ihag ita thy ikmh be pMc'd^ 
With all th' attradive eUari«l Of bMui^f^i'aeM $ 
Whofe ikAt and vi^tiie Ihill dl^ «)wa ^p^rds/ 
Piftinguifh'd. b«ly by thtit Ibftef drefaf $ 
Thy greatnefs (he» or t\if tttitsaX fh^lX fkitt-. 
Sweeten trant^uiility^ tf fdft^ (^iu«i 
Her fmiles the tafte tH ivtty Jdy (hall ridfe^ 
And add Bew plaaAiri td reftown ihd |)hdrd| * 
'Till charmM you owd ihe trtith »y Vfer/e W#iild t>roir^^ 
That Happinefi u iiearnlly'd to LbV^« 
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VERSES' to be writtep under a Fifture of 

Mr. POYNTZ. 

Ey the Same. 

SUCH is thy form, O f oyntz I bat wko ftd! find* * 
A hand, or colours, to cxprcfs thy mind f • -- ' * 
A. mind onmov'd by tvciy vulgar fear. 
In a falfe world that dares to be fincere ; 
Wife without art; without ambition great j 
Though firm, yet pliant ^ aiflive, though fedatef 
With all the richeft (lores of Learning fraught. 
Yet better ftill by native Prudence taught ; 
That, fond the griefi of the ^itlrefs'd to heal. 
Can pity frailties it could never feel ; 
That, when Misfortune fu'd, he'er fought to know 
What feft, what party, whether friend Or foe ; 
That, fix'd on equal Virtue*s temperate kws, 
Defpifes calumny, and fhuns applaufe ; 
That, to its own perfections fifigly blind. 
Would for another think this pfaife defign'd* 
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An'E^fStxB to Mr. POPE. 

From Roi^Qa, I750» By, tie Same* ; 

IMmortal bardi ifor whom each Mufe has wove 
The faired garlands of tfi' Aonian grove ; 
Preferv'd^ our droofing genius to reflore. 
When Addiffm jvd Coogrcve ue no mor^« 
Afcer fo maay fbar^t e?ftini^.m night. 
The darken 'jd ^9*8 laft-jremaining light I 
' ^Q thee from l>m^U3L. realms this Terie is w£it» 
Infpir'd by memory of ancient wit ; 
For now no more thefe climes their iniiuence boaft» 
Fall'n is tbei|r>glor)r« an,d their virtue loft ; , 

From Tyrants and from Eripfts jbe Mufes fly. 
Daughters of Reafoo aqd of X.LJ;>ejrjty t 
Nor Baise now» nor Umbri.^'^ p^O tfaey love,. 
Nor on the baiJi^if Nar, .or Mincim rove ;. 
To Thames's.flow'rx borders jhiBy retire. 
And kindle in thy breaft ^ Roqian fire* 
So in the fhades^ where cheef'4 witik fommcr rays 
Melodious linnets warble4 ipngfatly la^s^ 
Scon as the faded^ fjMling JeavQs complain 
Of gloomy Wioifjj's junauipic^izs reign* 
No tuneful voice is ijfl^i fiCj^QM Jpye^ .. .,. 
Bat moui;nfttl filence faddena al) the grove* 

Unhappy 
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Unhappy f taly ! whofe titer'd ftate 
HaTfttV-the worft feverity of fate : 
Not that Barbarian hands her Fafces broke» 
And bow'd her haughty neck beneath their yoke | 
Not that her palaces to earth are thrown^ 
Her cities defert, and her fields uafown ; 
But that her ancient Spirit is decay 'd» 
That facred Wifdom from her bounds is fled. 
That there the foorce of Science flows nq more. 
Whence its rich dreams fopply'd the world before. 

Illaflrious names ^ that once in Latium fliin'd^ 
Born to inftrud and to command mankind ; 
Chiefs, by whofe virtue mighty Rome was rais'd. 
And Poets, who thofe Chiefs fablinufypFS^s'd | 
Oft I the traces you have left explore. 
Your alhes vifit, and your urns adore; 
Oft kifs, with lipf devout, ibme mould'ring fione» 
With ivy's venerable ^fliade o'ergrown ; 
Thofe hallow'd ruins better pleased to fee 
Than all the pomp of modem luxury. 

As late on Virgil's tomb frefli flow'rs I ftrow'd^ 
While with th' infpiring Mufe my bofom glow'd^ 
Crown'd with eternal bays my raviih-'d eyes 
Bdield the port's awfdl form arife ; 
Stranger, he faid, whoft pious hand has paid 
Thefe grateful rites to ray attentive fliade. 
When thou flialt breathe thy happy native air. 
To Pope this md&ge from his 14afler bear : 
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^ Great Bard^ wh^ avmbers I myftli bafpirtg - .'" 
To whom I gave my own htosoniotts lyn, * * 

If high-exaltedron the throne of Wit, 
Near mc'Mul Homer thon afpire to fitt .. 
No more let meaner Satire dim the ra^r^ 
That flow majeitic^em thy nobler i)ays ; 
In all the flow'ry padis of Pindin fbrzy. 
But Ihnn thai l:Bo»i3S that nnplcafing way $ 
Mor when'6teh (6k engaging Mule ht^tkine, 
Addrefs't1iekaft4ntraaiVeofth^2^Ae.: ' 

Of thee mofii iv4ieiky were the ta&» to raife 
A lading colubHi to tky Cooatry'a praiie $ T 

To fing ^ht' Undy wiiich y^t alone can boaft 
That Liberry ieorrtt;ptcid Rome bai loft | 
Where Science^ in th^arms'of Peace is laid, ^ ' 

And plants her Palm befide tktf OUve*a fluiie. 
Sach wiis tlie Iheme for whkk niy fyrie I ifariiag, ^ "^ 

Such was the peopte wbcdt expkdtilttnig; ''..'" 

Brave^ yet reHnM, fcr arms and arts reAownM, 
With difF'renc bays hy Mars and Phcehat cnxwti'd ; 
Danntlefs o{)pofers of tyrannic fway. 
But pleasM a mild'Anguftns to obey. 

If thefe commands fnbmifG^e thou reeetvet ' ^ 

Immortal and unblamM thy name iiall Irre | \ ' 

Envy to blade Cocytns (hall retire^ 
And howl with'Furies hi torntentitti; fitfie) 
Approving Time fliall confeccate thy lays^ 
And join the Patriot's to liie PdetV ftmk.^ 

To 
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To my Lord HERVEY. 

In the Year i730> 

From Wo^CEstiAsHiRfi* By tlie 8«8io» ' 

Stfiuma fits.ixtrctt Inertia : Nawiui atqu$ 
^uadrigit petimus bene Vifvtrs : qmd.fttis bhefi% . ' 
Eft Ulubris^ Jnimus Ji Unan dtjidt a^um% 

Hon* 

\ - • 

FAV'RITfi of Venu« aiid the tnneful Nine, 
Pollio^ by nature ^rm'd in courts to ihine,^ 
Wilt thou once more a kind attention lend 
To thy long abfent and forgotten friend : 
Who after feas and moontaint wander'd o*er^ 
Returned atletigth tO hisown native ihore» 
^rom all that's gay redr'di and all 'that^i fpi^t 
Beneath the (hades of his paternal fe^t 
Has found that happinefs he fought in vain. 
On the fam'd heilkkB of Tiber and of Seine \ 

Tis not to view the ^rell-prdportion'd pile > 
The charttis of Titian^^ and of Raphaels ^e % 
At (oft Italiah iminds to melt away ; 
Or in the /ragranC groves erf" myrtle ftray ; 

3 
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That lulls the ttmnks of the fool to reQ, 

Or makes the foad pofTeflbr troly bleft. 

Ih our own breafts the fource ofPieafure lies 

Still open 9 and ftill Howing to the wife ; 

Not forc'd by toUibme art jind wild deiire 

Beyond the bounds of nature to afpire. 

Bat in its proper channels glsdtbg fair; 

A corofllob benefit, which all may (hare. 

Yet half mankiftd this eafy good difdain. 

Nor reliih happinefs anbooght by pain ; 

FaHe'is their tafte of blifs, and thence their iearchis vain; 

So idle» yet fo reftlefs are our minds» 

We climb the Alps, and brave the raging wind^^ 

Thr6ugh various twls to feek content we roam. 

Which with but thinking righf 'Wtrc our's at home : 

For not th^ ceafelefs change of (hifted place 

Can from the heart a fettled grief erafe : 

Nor can the purer balm of foreign air 

Heal the didqmper d mind of aching care. 

The wretch by wild impatience driv'n to rove, 

Vcx'd with the pangs of ill-requited love. 

From pole to pole the fatal arrow bears, 

Whofe rcotcd point his bleeding bofom tears. 

With equal pain each different clime he tries. 

And is himfelf that torment which he flies. 

For how (hottld ills, that from our paflloni flow^ 
te chang'd by Afnc*s heat, or ftuffia's foow f 

Or 
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Or how can tught but powerful Reafba «aj>e, ^ 
.Wlut from unthinking Folly we endorf ? . &(:::,_ 
Happy is He, and He alone, who knows '). n'^' - 
His heart's uneafy difcord to compofe ; 
In geti'roQs love of others' good to find > 

The fweeteft pleafures of the focial mind f 
To bound his wifhes ill thtir proper fpkere ;. 
To nouriih pleafing hope, and -conquer anxious &ar* 
This was the wifdom ancient Sages taaght^ * > 
This was the (bv'reign good they juftly fought « ■ 
This to no place or climate is confin'd, . * < 

But the free native produce of the mind* 

Nor think, my Lord, that Courts to y^ de^y ? 
The ufeful pradice of Philofophy : 
Horace, the wifeil of the tuneful choir. 
Not always chofe from Greatnefs to retire,^ 
But in the palace of Augnftns knew 
The fame unerring maxims to porfue, . , . . 
Which in the Sabine or the Velian ihade 

■ 

His ftudy and his happinefs.he.made« 

May yott^ ray friend^ by his example taught. 
View all the giddy fcene with fober thougl^{ . 
Undazzled every gltttering^fi^y fee. 
And in the midft pf flaviih^foi^ms^.be. free • : . - 
In its own center, keep yourjeady mind^ t ^ : ._ 
Let Prudence :gnide yoH, but let Honour Uiid I - 
In (how, in manners^. aft tt|ie.Couitiet'Ap8i3^..4 j <, , . 
Bit be a Coaatfy-gtnllemaa at hciit* 

i ADVXCJI 
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AD V I.C E to a L A D X» 

By (be^fl^. 1731. 

^T^ H B counfffk of a friendy Pelinda^ iie^, . ' 

^ Too TOV^ly kin4 to |>l0afe a Lady'$ ^arj . . 
Unlike the flatt'riea of ft loverV p«B» 
Such truths as wome^ igsldom karn from men. 
Nor think I praiic you Ui^yfhm thus I ih^v^ . 
What female Vanity njigju fear to know : 
Some merit's mine^ to 4arjp to he fincere. 
But greater yoyr'^^ iinoerity to bear. 

Hard is the fortune that your fex attend* a 
Women, like Princ.es, find kw real friends : 
All who approach them their own ends purfue : 
liOvers and minifters are ibldom true. 
Hence oft from Keaiba heedlefs Beauty flrays^ 
And the moft truflod Guide the moft betrays : 
Hence by fond dreams of fancy'd pow'r amus^d^ 
When moft you tyraniuze yoo'ie sioft abus'd* 

What is your iex's eadieft, lateft care. 
Your heanf s Apreme jabitioA i? To be Bixi 
For this the ^aikt^vary akougfat employs* 
Hence all the toils oE4Mis» «id ail ^jcjafi 
. ^ : . '. Por 
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For this» hands^ lips, and eyes ve pat to (ck<M>l; 
And each inftradled feature has its rule ; 
And yet how few hnvt learnt, when this is giv^n. 
Not to difgrace the partial boon of heav'n ^ 
How few with all their pride of form can more^ 
How few are lorely, that were made for love f 
Do you, my fair, endeavour to poflefs 

An elegance of mind as well as drefs; 

Be that your ornament, and know to pleaA 

By graceful Nature's unaiFe^ed eafe* 
Nor make to dang'rous Wit a vain pretencCf 

But wifely reft content with nodeft Senfe ; 

For Wit, like wine, intoxicates the brain^ - 

Too ftroBg fet feeble woman to fnftain ; 

Of thofe who claim it, more than half have none^ 

And half of thofe who have it, are undone. 
Be (till fupeHor to your fex's arts. 

Nor think Diihonefty a prodf of Pu'ts ; 

For you the plsAvt^is the wifeft rale, 

A Cunning Woman is a XtVAVi'Sit Foot. 
Be good fmrkM, nor think another's ihame 

Can raife your vierit, or tdom your fame. 

Prudes rail at whores, as fiatefmen in difgraee 

At minifters, beoanfe they wiBi theb place. 

Virtue is amiable, mild, ferene. 

Without, all beanty, and all peate withm : 

The honour of a prnde m rage and ftonuj 

'Tis uglinefrin tCi. flwft fii;;htfttl ierm : 

tktcctf 
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Fiercely it ftaads defying gods and men# 
As fiery monfters guatd a giant's dea« 

Seek to be good, bat aim not to be greats 
A woman's nobleft ftation is Retreat ; 
Her faireft virtties Ay from public £ght, 
Domellic worth* that ihuns too ftrong a light. 

To rougher man Ambition's taik reiign : 
'Tis ours in Senates or in Courts to ihine. 
To labour for a Cunk corrupted ftate^ 
Or dare the rage of envy, and be great. 
One only care your gentle brealb ihould move, 
Th' important bufinefs of your life is Love : 
To this great point dired your conftant aim. 
This makes your Happioefs, and this your Fame. 

Be never cool referve with paflion join'd ; 
With caution chufe ; but then be fondly kind. 
Tht felfiih hearty that but by halves is giv^A^ 
Shall find no place in Love's delightful heav'n ; 
Here fweet extremes alone can truly bleis ; 
The virtue of a lover is exceis. 

A maid unaik'd may own a well-plac*4 flaae» 
Not loving^j;^, but loving wroag is iliame* . J 

Contemn the Tittle pride of giving pain» . ;<{ 

Nor think that conqueft ju&ifies diidain ; 
Short is the period of infuking Pow'r ; 
Offended Cupui finds his vengefnl hour, 
$oon will refume the empire which he gave» 
And tooa the Tyrant ihall become the Slave. 

Bleft 
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Whofefoul, entire^by bimJheJoiietpoScftfdj.. , 
Feeh tovi^ tnuri^^l^ -fondneift^ofts ^■ 

And afks no p6w'r^4HII'dUtQ&pleafi|ig,|Boft | ._ 
Her's is the bllA 4>i }^ Jieuim.t# piovct ? / 
The honeft watmlji.of'.iipdtffinDUeiXqYe r - 
For her^ inconftaat mm -i^ighl; oe^fe tQraoge^. 
And Gratitude forbid DeCure to dusge. 

But left harih C^re thtiover'« peace itikroy^ 
And roughly blight, the ttade^^bmb of joy> • 

Let RealbnccaciLwhatPdBon&iQ wQ^ldhide^ 
That Hymen's bandt by Prodence.ikoiild be ty'd. 
Venus in vain the weddedpair would cmvB# • 
If angry Fortune on their anioo.fnoiim r 
Soon will the* fiau'f ing d^vam of bliis beo'er» 
And cloyfd imagiAadoii cheat no rnQto* ... 
Then waking to tht'fraie of Uftingpaiiii «. 
With metnil tearvthe nuptial couch they fialii i 
And that fo|id love, .whichr flioold afiiofd r^ittC 
Does but increafe the angidih of their grief; .. 
While both could-tafier their own fommrir bemr* 
Than the fad kac>wledg*4)f each dther't care. 

Yet may you ra^ho* Sptl that yirtuoot pai|i» 
Than fell your rbkutd channi for gain-^ ^ 
Than wed the wretch ws^om ^oa defpife, or bate^ 
For the vain glaie o^ ul^leiar wealdi or Aue. 
The moft abaai^oa'd proditotea era they. 
Who not toLove^tbrni A^'ma^aUm'piejF^ 

Yoh.U. D War 
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Nor aught avails the fpedoas name of Wipe ; 
A maid fo wedded is a Whore for Life. 

Ev*n in the happieft choice^ where fav'ring Heaven 
Has equal love, and eafy'fortune giv'n. 
Think not^ the Ha (hand gain'd, that all is done ; 
The prize of happinefs mnft ftill be won ; 
And'ofty the carelefs find it to their coft» 
The Lover in the Hujband may be loft ; 
The Graces might alone his heart allure ; 
^hey and the Virtues meeting mxi^fecure. 

Let ev'n your Prudence wear thepleaiing drefs 
Of care for him^ and anxious tendernefs. 
From kind concern about his weal or woe. 
Let each domeftic duty feem to flow ; 
The HousHOLD Scepter if he bids you bear. 
Make it your pride \Mfernjant to appear ; 
Endearing thus the common adls of life. 
The Mifirefs ftill fhall charm him in the Wife\ 
And wrinkled age fhall unobferv'd come on. 
Before his eye perceives one beauty gone ; 
Ev'n o'er your cold, and cver-facred urn. 
Mis conftant flame fhall unextinguifh'd bum« 

Thus I, Belinda, would your charms improve. 
And form your heart to all the arts of Love ; 
The talk were harder to fecure my own 
Againft the pow'r of thofe already known ; 
For well you twift the fecret chains that bind 
With gentle force the captivated mind, 

SkillM 
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§kitVi every foft attradkion to employ. 
Each flatt'ring hope, and each alluring joy : 
1 own your genius, and from you receive 
The rules of Pleafing, which to you I give. 
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SONG. 

Written in the Year 1732. By the Same. 

i. 

TT 7 HEN Dee I A on the plain appears, 

^ ^ Aw'd by a thoufand tender fears, 
I would approach, but dare ^ot move f*«» 
Tell me, my Heart, if this be Love. 

n. 

Whene'er (he fpeaks, my raviAM ear 
No other voice but her's can hear,. 
No other wit but her's approve ;— 
Tell me, my Heart, if this be X'Ove* 

III. 

If flitt fom^ other youth commend^ 
Though I was once his fondeft friend^r 
His inflant enemy I prove ;— 
Tell me^ my Heart, if this be Love, 

D * ' Itr. Wifn 
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IV* 

When Jhe is abrent, I no more 
Delight iu dil that pleased before. 
The cleared fpring, or ihadieft grove ;-^ 
Tell me, my Heart, if this be Love. 

V. 

When fond of pow'r, of beauty vain. 
Her nets (he fpread for every fwain, 
I ftrove to hate, but vdnly ftrove ;— 
Tell me, my Heart, if this be Love» 

9S gn ^3 ^B gp ^x ^v ^s ^2 "" S2 ^S ^X ^X 9S ^2 VS ™" y^ ^s g^ ■% 

g O NO. 

Written in the Year 1733* By the Same. 

I. 

^T^ HE heavy hours are almoft ptfl 
•^ That part my Love and me ; 
My longing eyes may hope at laft^^ * 
Their only wi(h to fee* 

11. 
Sut how, my Delia, wilt you meet 

The man youVe loH £> long ^ 

Will Love in all your pelfet beat. 

And tremble on yoinr toogtie f 

m. WiU 
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III. 
Will yoa in every look declare 

Your heart is ftill the fame f 
And heal each idly anxious care 

Oor fears in abfence frame ? 

'^ Thus, Delia^ ||ius I pant th^ fcene> 
When (hortly we ihall meet. 
And try what yet remains betweea 
Of loit'ring time to cheat. 

V.,. 
But if the dream that footh^ nty mind 

Shall falfe and groundlefs prove ; 
If I am doom'd at length to find 
You have forgot to love ; 

VI. 
All I of Venus aik» is this i 

No more to let us join ; 
^ot grant me here the flattering hlifs. 
To die and think you mine. 
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DAMON and DELIA. 

In Imitation of Horace and L y d i a,. 

Written in the Year 1732. By the Same. 

Damon. 
^T^ ELL xne, my Delia, tell me why 
•*• My kindeft, fondeft looks you fly : 
What means this cloud upon your brow? 
Have I oflended ? tell me how ? 
Some change has happen 'd in your heart. 
Some rival there has llol'n a part ; 
Heafon thefe fears may difapprove : 
But yet I fear, becaufe I love. 

Delia. 
Firft, tell me, Damon, why to-day 
At Belvidera's feet you lay ? 
Why with fuch warmth her charms you prai5*d^ 
And ev'ry trifling beauty rais'd. 
As if you meant to let me fee 
Your flatt'ry is not All fot me ? 
Alas ! too well your fex I knew, 
i^or was fo weak to think you true. 

D AMO V. 



Damon. 

Unkind! my fajfehood to uplindd ' 
When your own orders I obey*d ; 
You bid me try by this deceit 
The notice of the world to cheat. 
And hide beneath another name 
The fgcre^t of our mutual flame. 

Delia, 

Damon « your prudence I confefs. 
But let me wii(h it had been l^d ^ 
Too well die lover's part yoii' play'dy 
With 4too much art your court you mad^B ; . 
Had it tittn only art, youreyes. 
Would not have joinM in the difguife. 

Damon.::. ; 

Ah, ceafe thua idly to mx>left : ' 

With grotindlefs fears thy virgin breaiL 
While thus at fancy'd wr6ngs yoii gri^ye^^ 
To me a real pain you give. 

DllIA^.v/. .. ^ / 
Though well I might /our Uuth iiftrvL&p 
My fooliih heart believes you juft ; 
Reafon this hith may difa)>proye» 
Pud believe, becaofe I love* 



■ I I 
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ODE, in Imitation of Pastor Fido. 

fO Prifffovfra Gio'ventu del Jnno.) 
Written Abroad in 1729. Bf^^ ^<u»i«: 

. L •• ■ . ..• - ■ 

PArent of blooming £ow'vs and gay 4^firpi» 
Youth o£tfit ^der year, delightfU ^tx^gtr- 
At whofeuaf^FoachA infpir'd with eqaal fir^s, ': 
The am'fous Nightingale and Poet fing : : 

'••:•■• It ■ 

Again doft thou return , bat not ndth thee 
Return the fmiliiig hours I once po£ef9;d^ 

Bleflings thdu briiig'^l to others, but to me 
The fad wme&>t>r^ce> that I once wai HfiU*^ 

■■ ■ : ■■ in- ■ 

Thy faded charms> which Winter fnatch'd away^ 
RenewM4n all'thei^ former ludxe ihiiiet 

But ah 1 no mere^all h^plefi I be gay» 

Or know the voxisii} iov* that hav^ been floiAC* 

• • • 

Though linnets fing, though flow'rs adorn the green. 
Though on their wings foft zephyrs fragrance bear ; 

Harih iff the miific, joylefs is the fcene> 
Tbe odour fiunt ; for Delia is not there. 

V, Cheer" 
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V. 

Cheerlefs ^i^d cold I (sol the genial fan. 

From chee while abfenc I in exile rove ; 
* ■ ' ' ' ^ 

Thy lovely prefence* faireft light, alone ! 

Can warm my heart to gladnefs and to lovei 

erg)®®® 



Fart of an Elbcv of Tibvllijs, tranflatedU 

^ ' ... 

1729-30. By the Same* 

LST others heap of wealth a (hining flore. 
And mach pofTeffing, labour dill for more | 
Let them, dilqoieted with dire alarms, 
Aijpire to win a dangerous £eime in arms : 
Me tranquil poverty (hall lull to reft. 
Humbly fecnre and indolently bleft ; 
Warm'd by the blaze of my own chearful hearth* 
I'll waile the wintry hours in focial mirth \ 

In fnmmer pleas-'d attend to harveft toils, 

.. ■ • . - 

In autumn prefs the vineyard's purple fpoils^ . 
And ofi to Delia in my bofoni bear 
Some kid, or lamb that Wants its mother's care^ 
With her I'll celebrate each gladfome day,^^ 
When fwain< their fportive rites to Baccbd^pay : 



Witk 
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With her new milk on Pales' altar pour. 

And deck with ripen'd fruits Pomona's bow'r. 

At night how Toothing would it be to hear, 

Shelter'd and warm, the'tempefl whirling near ; 

And while my charmer in my arms I flrain, 

Sluinber affifted by the beating rain ! 

Ah ! how much happier, than the fool who braves 

In fearch of wealth the black tempefluous waves ! 

While I, contented with my little fkor^ 

In tedious voyage feek no didant ihore^ 

But idly lolling on fome (hady fe^t, .~^. 

Near cooling fountains fhun the dog- liar's heat ; 

For what reward Co rich could Fortune give 

That I by abfence ihould my Delia grieve ? 

Let grea^ MefTalla fhihe in martial toils, • i Jj 

And grace his palace with triumphal fpoils '; ' 

Me Beauty holds in (Irong, though gentle chains. 

Far from tumultuons war, and dufly plains. 

With th«c, my love, to pafs my tranquil days^ 

How wopld I flight ambition's painful praife ! 

How would I joy with thee, my love, to yoke 

The ox, and feed my folitary flock ! 

,On thy foft brea(k might I but lean my head. 

How downy fliould I thiqk the woodland bed ! 

The wretch who fleeps not by his fair 'one's fide, 
Detefts the gilded couch's ufelefs pride. 
Nor knowj^fciweary. weeping eyes to dofe. 
Though murmuring rills invite him to repofe, 

2 Hard 
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Hard was his hearty who thee, my fair, could leave 
for all the honours profpVpus War can give ; . 
Though through the vanquifh'd eaft he fpread his hmt^ 
And Parthian tyrants trembled at his name ; 
Though bright in arms, while hofls around him bleed^ 
•With martial pride he prefs'd his foaming ileed. 
^o pomps like thefe my humble vows require; 
I aik, in thy embraces to expire : 
Thee may my doling eyes in death behold ! 
Thee may my fault'ring hand yet ftrive to hold ! 
Then, DeUa, then thy heart will melt in woe. 
Then o'er my breathlefs clay thy tears will flow ; 
Thy tears will flow,. for gentle is thy mind. 
Nor dod thou tiiink it weaknefs tQ%be kind. 
With thee each youth and tender maid fhall join 
In grief, and mix their friendly fighs with thine,; 
But ah ! my Delia, i conjure thee, fpare 
Thy heaving brealls and loofe diiheveH*d hair : 
Wound not 'thy form ; left on th' £lyfi&n coaft 
Thy angui(h ihould diilurb my peaceful ghoft. 

But now nor death, nor parting ihould employ 
,Our fprightly xhoughts, or daflip our bridal joy : 
We'll live, my Delia, and from life remove 
All care, aH *bus*nefs, but delightful Love. 
pid-age in vain thofe pleafnres would retrieve^ 
Which youth alone can tafle, alone can give ; 
Then let us fnatch the moment to be h\flt^ 
This hour is Love's — be Fortune's all the reft. 

SONG. 
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SONG. 

Written in At Tear 1732. By tihfi Same, 

I. 

SAY^ M T R A, why IS gentle tiOvc 
A ftranger to that mind, 
Vliich pity and efteem ^an move ; 
Wkick'can be juft and kind I 

II. 
la it becanfe you fear to fbare 
The ills that Love moleft : 
T^ jealons Doabt, the tender Care» 
That rack tke am'roas breaft i 

III. 
Alas ! by feme degree of woe 
We every blifs mnft gain : 
Tbe heart can ne'er a tnnfport knovTj 
That never feek a.pain» 



Wfittea 
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Written at Mr, Pope's Houfe at Twickenham^ 
which he had lent to Mfs, Grcnville*. 

In A V o u s t 1735* By tlie Samt* 



L 

GO, Thames, and tell the buf/ town. 
Not all its wealth or pride 
C^ald tempt me from the charms tkat ctowH 
Thy rural flow'ry fide : 

II. 
Thy flow*ry fide, where Fokb has placed 

The Mufes' green retreat. 

With ^v^ry fmile of Nature gi;nc*d^ 

Wuk evety Art complcatr 

in. 

Bat now, fweet bard, thy heav'niy ibng 

Enchants us here no more ; 
Their darling glory loft too long 

Thy once-lov'd ihades deplore. 

* The tuthor^s ftont, tfterwtrds created coonteft Temple. S! 
widow and relia Of Riclitrd Citnville of Wootton, Ef^i wad died 
fMbbcr 6, <75t« 

IV. Yet 
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IV. 
Tet fttll for beanteons Grenville't fake. 

The Mufes here remain ; 
GrenviUe^ whofe eyes have power to make 

A Pope of every Twain. 



EPIGRAM. 



By the Same. t 

^I^ONE ^ithoat Hope e'er lov'd the brighteft Fair, 
^^ Bat Love can hope where Reaibn would defpair. 



T« 
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To Mr. West*, at Wickham*. 

Written in the Year i74o« 



♦ ^ . 



i:- -- ' '^ By the Same. 

FAIR Nature's fweet fimplicity 
With elegance refin'd. 
Well in thy Seat, my friend^ I fee. 

But better in thy Mind. 
To both from courts and all their flate 

Eager I fly, to prove 
Joys far above a courtier *s^ate. 
Tranquillity and love. 



» Cilbe-t Weft, Efqj the author's coufin, * Near Croyi«o, 



To 



• '. 
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To Mifs LUCY FORTESCUE'iJ 

By the Same. 

ONCE by the Mufe alone infpir'd 
1 fung my am'rous drains : 
No feiious love mv bofom fir'd j 
Yet every tcoder nrmid, deceiv'd. 
The idly mournful ule bclicv'd, 
And wept my fasLy'd pavai. 

But VeoDs now to punii?) me. 

For having fcjga'd (o well. 
Has made my heart fo fond of thee^ 
That not the whote Aonian quire 
Can accents foft enough infpire. 

Its real lliime to tell. 



■ Thtiutbon" GrA Udy, whofc deaih, which b»|ipentd igib J1BM17 
ir4&-7, he [0 pubedciUy Uountcd id the Monody i>[tnted ia ihi* 
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To the Same, with Hammond's Elegies, 

ALL that of Love can be exprefs'd 
In thefe foft numbers fee ; 
But, Lucy, would you know the reCi, 
It muft be read in me. 



^S ^f'aS cS 99 gj Cp Cp mS cB CS ^S ^S ^B ^9 ^2 ^S ^2 SS SI. ^Z ^B. 

To the Same* 

TO him who in an hour mud die. 
Not fwifter feems that h#ur to fly> 
Than flow the minutes feem to me. 
Which keep me from the fight of thee. 

Not more that trembling wretch would givt 

Another day or year to live ; 

Than I to ihorten what remains 

Of that long hour which thee detains. 

Oh ! come to my impatient arms. 
Oh ! come with all thy heav'nly charms^ 
At once to juilify and pay 
The pain I feel from ^is delay. 

VoIm IL £ To 
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To the Same. 

I. 

TO eafe fldy ttoubled mind of anxious cafe^ 
Laft night the fecret cafltet'I ^xplor'd ; 
Where all the letters of my abfent fair, 

(His richefl treafure) careful Love had ftor'd : 

IL 
In' ev6ry word a magic fpell I found 

Of pow'r to charm each bufy thought to reA, 
Though every word increas'd the tender wound 
Of fond defire flill throbbing in my breaft. 

III. 
So to his hoarded gold the mifer (leals^ 
And lofes every forrow at the fight ; 
Yet wifhes ftill for more, nor ever feels 
Entire contentment, or fecure delight* 

IV- 
Ah ! (hould I lofe thee, my too lovely maid, 

jCouldft thou forget thy heart was ever mine. 
Fear not thy letters (hottld the change Upbraid : 
My hand each dear memorial (hall reiign ; 

V. 
Not one kind word (hall in my pow*r remain 

A painful witnefs of reproach to thee : 
And left my heart ihouid ftill their fenfe retain^ 
M> heart ihall brealc^ to leave thee wholly free. 

A Prayer 
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A Prayer to Venus, in her Temple at Stowe. 

'To the Same* 

I. 

FAIR Venus, whofe delightful Ihrine furvcyft 
Its front refleded in the filver lake, 
Thefe humble off 'rings, which thy fervant pays, 
Frefh flowers, and myrtle wreaths, propitious takct 

II. 
If lefs my love exceeds all other love. 

Than Lucy's charms all other charms excel. 
Far from my breaft each foothing hope remove^ 
And there let fad defpair for ever dwell. 

III. 
But if my foul is fill'd with her alone. 

No other wifli, nor other objeft knows. 
Oh ! make her, Goddefs, make her all my owDj^ 
And give my trembling heart fecure repofe. 

IV. 
No watchful fpies I a(k to guard her charms^ 
No walls of brafs, no fteel-defended door ; 
Place her but once within my circling arms, 
Lovi's/urefi/ori, and I will doubt no 290re» 
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To the Same. 

On her pleading want of Time. 

I. 

ON Thames's bank, amende youth 
For Lucy figh'd with matchlefs tvutb,' 
Ev'n when he figh'd in rhyme ; 
The lovely maid his flame return'd^ 
And would with equal warmth have burn'd 
But that fhe had not Time. 

II. 
Oft he xepair'd with eager feet 
In fecret ihades his fair to meet 
Beneath th' accuftom'd lyme; 
. She would have fondly met him there. 
And heal'd with love each tender care, 
Bnt that ihe had not Time. 

III. 
*• It was not thus, inconftant maid, 
*« You a6lcd once (the ihepherd faidj 
** When love was in its prime ;** 
She griev'd to hear him thus complaiii. 
And wottld have writ to eafe his pain^ 
Sat that ihe had not Time. 
9 IV.Boir 
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IV. 

How can you ad To cold a part ? 

No crime of mine has chang'd your heart. 

If Love be not a crime, 

We foon muft part for months, for years- 
She would have anfwer'd with her tears. 

But that (he had not Time. 

To the Same. 

YOUR fliape, your lips, your eyes are ftill the fame. 
Still the bright objed of my conftant flame ; 
But where is now the tender glance, that Hole 
With gentle fweetnefs my enchanted foul f 
Kind fears, impatient wifhes, foft defires. 
Each melting charm that love alone infpires. 
Thefe, thefe are loft ; and I behold no more 
The maidj, my heart delighted to adore. 
Yet ftill unchanged, ftill doating to excefs, 
I ought, but dare not, try to love you lefs ; 
Weakly I grieve, unpity'd I complain ; 
But not unpunifh'd (hall your change remain ; 
For you, cold maid, whom no complaints can move. 
Were far more blefl, when you like me could love, 

Ej To 
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To the Same^ 

1. 

WH E N I think on your truths I doubt you no inorc> 
I blame all the fears I gave way to before, 
I fay to my hearty '' Be at reik, and believe 
** That whom once fhe has chofen (he never will leave." 

II. 
But ah ! when I think on each raviihing grace 

• * 

That plays in the fmiles of that heavenly face. 
My heart beats again ; I again apprehend 
$ome fortunate rival in every friend. 

III. 
Thefe painful fafpicions you cannot remove. 
Since you neither can leiTen your charms nor my love ; 
Bot dbnbts causM by paifion you never can blame ; 
F6r they are not ill founded, or you feel the fame. 



To 
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To the Same with aNEwWATCH. 



TT7 I T H Bf^e while prefent^ may thy lovely eyes 

Be neve^ tum'd upon this golden toy ; 
Think every plea£ng hour tqo Iwiftly fliesy / 

And meafiire time^ by joy fucceeding joy* 

3ut when the cares that intermpt oar blifs 
To xne not always will thy fight allow^ 

Then oft with kind impatience look on this^ 
Thea evQry minute coont-^as 1 do now* 



i 



• 
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An Irregular ODE, 
Written at Wickham in X746. 

To the Same, 

I. 

^lT B fylvan fcenes with artlcfs beauty gay, 
'' * Ye gentle fhadcs ofWickham, (tiyt, 
What is the charm that each fuccefiive year. 

Which fee* me with my Lucy here. 

Can thus to my tranfported he^t 
A fenfe of joy unfelt before impart^ 

II. 
Is it glad Summer's balmy breath that blows 
From the fair jefTmine, and the blufhing rofc ? 
Her balmy breath, and all her blooming (lore 

Of rural blifs was here before : 
Oft have I met her on the verdant fide 
Of Norwood-hill, and in the yellow meads. 

Where Pan the dancing Graces leads, 

Array'd in all her flow'ry pride. 
No fweeter fragrance now the gardens yield. 
No brighter colours paint th' cnamcrd field, 
>'- ' JIL Is 
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in. 

Is it to Love thefe new delights I owe ? 

Four times has the revolving fon 
His annual circle through the zodiac run ; 

Since all that {^ove's indulgent pow'r 

On favour'd mortals can bellow^ 
Was giv'n to me in this aufpicious bow'r. 

IV. 
Here firft my Lvct^ fweet in virgin charms. 

Was yielded to my longing arms ; 

And round our nuptial bed, 
Hov'ring with purple wings^ th' Idalian boy 
^hook from his radiant torch the bliisrul fires 

Of innocent deiiresj ^ 

While Venus fcatter'd myrtles o*er her head. * 

Whence then this (Irange increafe of joy ? 
He, only he can i^ll, who match'd Jike me, 
(If fuch another happy man there be) 

Has by his own experience try'd 
How much tit Wife is dearer than tjbt Bridf. 



To 
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To the Memoay of the fame L Ap Y. 
A MONODY. AD. 1747. 

Jffe ca'vdfolans €tgrwn tefludine amorem^ 
yV dulcis conjux^ te/olo in tit tore fecum^ 
?V 'utntente die, ie decedente coMthat^ 

By the Sam^» 

J. 

AT length efcap'd from every human cye^ 
From every duty, tstry c^re. 
That in my mournful thoughts might claim a ihare»« 
Or force my tears their flowing ftream to dry. 
Beneath the gloom of this embowering fhade> 
This lone 'retreat, for tender fovrow rnade^ 
I ROW may give my burden'd heart relief^ 

And pour forth all my (lores of grief. 
Of grief furpaffing every other woe. 
Tar as theparek blifs, the bappielilove 
Can on th' ennobled mind beflow, 
Exceeds the vulgar joys that move 
Our giofs defires> inelegant and low. 

II. 
Ye tufted grnves, ye gently-falling rills^ 

Ye high o'erOiadowing hills. 
Ye lawns gay-ilq^iling with eternal green^ 

Oft have you my Lucy fcen ! 

B 
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]^ut never fliall you now behold her more : 

Nor will (he now with fond delight 
And tafte refin-d your rural charms explore. 
Clos'd are thofe beauteous eyes in endlefs night* 
Thofe beauteous eyes where beaming us'd to ihint 
Keafon's^pure light, and Virtue's fpark divine* 

III. 
Oft would the Dryads of thefe woods rejoixre 

To Jjgar her hcav'nly voice. 
For her defpifing, when flie deign'd to fing, 

'yhe fweeteft fongfters of the fpring : 
The woodlark and the linnet pleas'd no more 5 
The nightingale was mute» 
And every fhepherd's flute 
Was call in filent fcorn away. 
While all attended to her fweeter lay. 
Ye larks and linnets now refume yoUr (dug. 
And thou> melodious Philomel, 
Again thy plaintive ftory tell. 
For death has ilop*d that tuneful tongue, 
Whofe mafic could alone your warbling notes exceL 

IV. 
In vain I look around. 
O'er all the well-known ground. 
My Lucy's wonted fooifteps to defcry ; 
Where oft we us'd to walk. 
Where oft in tender talk < 

We faw the fummer fun go down the iky | 

Kor 
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Nor by yon fountain's fide. 

Nor where its waters glide 
Along the valley, can (he noW be foand : 
In all the wide-ftretch'd profped's ample bound 

No more my mournful eye 

Can aught of her efpy. 
But the fad fecret earth where her dear relics lie, 

V. 
O (hades of Hagley, where is now your boaft I 

Your bright inhabitant is loft. 
You (he preferred to ajl the gay reforts 
Where female vanity might wiih to (hine. 
The pomp of cities, and the pride of courts. 
Her modeil beauties fhun'd the public eye ; 

To your fequcfler'd dales 

And flow'r-embroider'd vales 
From an admiring world (he chofe to fly ; 
With Nature there retired, and Nature's God, 

The filcnt paths of wifdom trod. 
And banifli'd every pafiion from her bread. 

But thofe, the gentleft and the bed, 
Whofe holy flames with energy divine 
The virtuous heart enliven and improve. 
The conjugal, and the maternal love. 

VI. 
Sweet babes, who, like the little playful fawnsj 
Were wont to trip along thefe verdant lawiis 
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By your delighted Mother's fide. 

Who now your infant fleps ihall guide t 
Ah ! where is now the hand whofe tender care 
To every Virtue would have form'd your Youth, 
And ftrew'd with flow'rs the thorny ways of Truth f 
O lofs beyond repair ! 

O wretched Father left alone 
To weep their dire misfortune, and thy own ! 
How Ihajl thy weakened mind, opprefs'd with wot. 

And drooping o'er thy Lucy's grave. 
Perform the duties that you doubly owe. 
Now (he, alas ! is gone. 
From folly, and from vice, their helplefs age to fave f 

VII. 
Where were ye, Mufes, when relentlefs Fate 
From thefe fond arms your fair difciple tore. 

From thefe fond arms that vainly flrove 

With haplefs inefFe£iual Love 
To guard her bofom from the mortal blow ? 

Could not your fav'ring pow'r, Aonian maids. 
Could not, alas ! your pow'r prolong her date. 

For whom fo oft in thefe infpiHng fhades. 
Or under Campden's mofs-cladl^oiititains hoar. 

You open'd all your facred ftorif ^ . ' ': 

Whate'er your ancient fages taught^; ^ 

Your ancient bards fublimely thought. 
And bade her raptur'd breaft with all your fplrit glow ? 

ynu Nor 
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VIII; 
Nor then did F^indas' or Caftalia's plaitfi 
Or Agaftippe's fount your fleps detain. 
Nor in the Thefpian vallies did yoo play ^ 
Nor then on ' Mincio's bank 
Befet with ofiers dank. 
Nor where ^ Clitumnus rolls his gentle flreaniji 
Nor where through hanging woods 
Steep ^ Anio pours his floods^ 
Nor yet where ^ Meles, or •= IlifTus ftray* 
111 does it now befeem. 
That, of your guardian care bereft. 
To dire difeafe and death your darling fhould be left 

IX. 
Now what avails it that in early bloom. 
When light fantaftic toys 
Are all her fex's joys. 
With you (he fearch'd the wit of Greece and Rome ? 
And all that in her latter days 
To emulate her ancient praife 

• The Mincio runs by Mantua, the birth-place of Vxk.gil« 

^ The Clitumnus is a river of Umbria, the refidence of Properties • 

c The Anio runs through Tiber or Tiroli, where Hor ack bad a villa* 

^ The Meles is a river of Ionia, from whence Homkr> foppoied to 
be born on its banks, is called Melifigenes* 

« The lUflus IS a river at Athens, 

$ Italians 
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i^alia*8 happy genins could produce ) 

Or what the Gallic fire • 

BrJight-fparkling could infpire ; 
By all the Graces tempered and refin'd ; 
Or what in Britain's iHe^ 
Molt favour'd with your fmile. 
The pow'rs of reaibn and of fancy join'd 
To full perfeAion have confpir'd to raife ? 

Ah ! what is now the ufe 
Of all thefe treafures that enrich *d her mind ; 
To black oblivion's gloom for ever now confign'd ? 

X. 
At leaft, ye Nine, her fpotleis name 
'Tis yours from death to fave. 
And in the temple of immortal Fame 
With golden charadlers her worth engrave. 

Come then, ye virgin fillers, come. 
And ftrew with choiceft flow'rs her hallow'd tomb* 
But fbremoU thou^ in fable veflment clad. 

With accents fweet and fad. 
Thou, plaintive Mufe, whom o'er his Laura's urn 

Unhappy Petrarch call'd to mourn, 
O come, and to this fairer Laura pay 
A more impailiGfn'd tear, a more pathetic lay. 

XL 
Tell how each beauty of her mind and face 
Was brighten'd by fome Aveet, peculiar grace ! 
How eloquent in every look 
Through her expreffive eyes her foni diftindly fpoke ! 

teU 
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Tell how her manners by the world refin'd 
Left all the taint of modifh vice behind^ 
And made each charm of polifh'd coarts agree 
With candid Truth's fimplicity^ 
And uncorrupted Innocence ! 
Tell how to more than manly fenfe 
She join'd the foft'ning influence 
Of more than female tendernefs : 
How in the thoughtlefs days of wealth and joy. 
Which oft the care of others* good deftroy. 

Her kindly-melting heart, -m 

To every want and every woe. 
To guilt itfelf when in diftrefs. 
The balm of pity would impart. 
And all relief that bounty could beflow ! 
£v*n for the kid or lamb that pour'd its life 
Beneath the bloody knife. 
Her gentle tears would fall. 
Tears from fweet Virtue's fo'urce, benevolent to all* 

XII. 
Not only good and kind. 
But (Irong and elevated was her mind : 
A fpirit that with noble pride 
Could look fuperior down 
On Fortune's fmile or frown ; 
That could without regret or pain 
To Virtue's lowed doty facrifice 
Or int'red or ambition's highefl prize : 
That injur'd or offended nevcT try'd 
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Its dignity by vengeance to msunttin. 

Bat by magnanimovs difdM. 

A wit duit temperately briglnl» 
With inoffenfive light 

All pleaEng (hone, nor ever paft 
The decent bounds that Wifdom's fober handj 
And fweet Benevolence'i mild commandt 
And balhful Modefty before it caft. 
A prudence undeceivin]^, undeceived. 
That nor too little, nor too much believM, 
That fcom'd unjuft Snipicion's coward fear. 
And without weaknefs knew to be fincere. 
Such Lucy Wat, when in her faired days, 
Amidft th' acclaim of univerfal praife. 

In life's and glory's fiefteft bloom 
Death came remorfelefs on, and fdnk her to the tomb. 

xm. 

So where the filent ftream« of Liris glide. 
In the foft bofom of Campania's vale. 
When now the wintry tempefts tH are fled. 
And genial Sammer Iveathes her gentle gale. 
The verdant orange lifts its beauteous head : 
From ev'ry branch the balmy fiow'rets rife. 
On every bough the golden fruits are feen ; 
With odours fweet it fills the fmiling fldes. 
The wood-nymphs tend i^ and tfa' Idalian queen : 
But in the midft cfM its blooming pride 
Vol. n. FA fadden 



A fttdden blaft fiom Apenninus blow»» 
Cold with perpetttal fnows : 
The tender blighted phnt ihrinks up its IetYes» a^d < 

XIV. 
Arife, O Petrarch, from th' Elyian bow'ri^ 
With never-fading myrtles twin'd. 
And fragrant with ambrofial flowers^ ' 
Where to thy Laara then again art join'd ; 
Arife, and hither bring the £lver lyre» . 

TaA'd by thy ikilfol hand. 
To the foft notes of elegant defire, ^ - 

With which o'er many a land 
Was fpread the fame of thy difafbroos love ; 
To me refign . the vocal Ihell, 
And teach my forrdws to relate 
. T)ieir melancholy tale fo well. 
As may ev*n things inaoimate. 
Rough mountun oaks, and defart rocks, to pity nur 

XV. 
What were, alas ! thy woes compared to mine ? 
To thee thy miftrefs in the bliisful band 

Of Hymen never gave her hand ; 
The joys of wedded love were neVer thine. 
In thy domeftic care 
She never bore a ihare. 
Nor with endearing art 
Would heal thy wounded heart 
•Of evqry fecret grief thai fefter'd there : 
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Noir did her fond afFedlion on the bed 
Of iicknefs watch thee> and thy languid head 
Whole nightb oh her ahwearied arm fdftain^ 
And charm away the {ehfs of pain : 
Nor did Ihe crown yoUi; mutnal flame 
With pledges dear^ and with a father's tender name* 

XVI. 
O beft of wives ! O dearer hr to nie 
Than when thy virgin charths 
Were yielded to my arms. 
How can my foul endure the lofs of thee? 
How in the world, to me a de&rt grown^ 

Abandon'd, and alone. 
Without my fweet companion can I live t 
Without thy lovely flnile. 
The dear reward of every virtuous toil. 
What pleafures now can palPd Ambition give ? 
Ev'n the delightful fenfe of well-earn'd praife, 
Vnfliar'd by thee, no more my lifelefi thoughts could raife. 

XVII. 
For my diflraded mind 
What fuccour can I find ? 
On whom for confolation (hall I call t 
Support me, every friend. 
Your kind aOiftance lend 
To bear the weight of this oppreffive woe. 

Alas ! each friend of mine. 
My dear departed love, fo match was thinCf 
That none has any comfort to beftow. 

F :z My 
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My books, the beft relief 
In every other grief. 
Are BOW with your idea fadden'd all : 
Each fay'rite author we together read 
My tortar'd memory wounds, and fpeaks of Lvct dead 

XVJII. 
We were the happieft pair of human kind ! 
The rolling year its varying courfe perform'd^ 

And back retuni'd again ; 
Another and another fmiling came. 
And tew pur happinefs unchanged remaon ; 

Still in her golden chain 
Harmonious Concord did our wiihes bind : 
Our ftudies, pleafures, tafte, the iame. 
O fatal, fatal (bpke, 
THat all this pka^ng fabric X«ove had rais'd. 

Of rare felicity. 
On which ev'n wanton Vice with envy gas'd. 
And every fcheme of blifs our hearts had fi>n|i'ii 
With A>othing hope, for many a future day. 

In one fad moment broke ! 
Yet, O my- foul, thy rifing murmurs fiay^ 
Nor dare th' all-wiie Difpofer to arraign. 
Or againft his fupreme decree g 

With impious grief complain. 
That all thy fulUblown joys at once flionld fade 
Was his moft righteous will* and be that will obey'd. 

XIX. Woi 
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XIX. 
Would thy fond love bis grace to her controtil. 
And in thefe low abodes of fin and pain 

Her pare, exalted fonl 
Unjuftly for thy partial good detain ? 
No— rather drive thy grovMing mind to raife 

Up to that unclouded blaze. 
That heavenly radiance of eternal light. 
In which enthroned (he now with pity feet 

How frail, how infecnre, how flight. 
Is every mortal bli(s ; 
Ev'n love itfelf, if rifing by degrees 
Beyond the bounds of this impofeA ilatet 

Whofe fleeting joys Co (bon mnfl end. 
It does not to its fov'reign Good afcend. . 

Rife then, my ibul, with hope elate. 
And feek thofe regions of ferene delight, 
Whofe peaceful path and ever-open gate 
l>Io feet but thofe of harden'd Guilt (hall mifs. 

There Death himfelf thy Locr ftall reftorc. 
There yield up all his pow^r e'er to divide yen moff • 
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AN EPITAPRn 

iPy the Same* 

To the 

Memory of Lycy Lyttblton^ 

Danghter of Hugh Fortescue of Filleigl^ 

in the County of Devon^ Efq; 

Father to the prefent Earl of Clintop^ 

By Lucy his wife. 

The daagl^tpr pf Matthew (jord Aylmer ; 

Who departe4 this life the 19th of Jaa. i7.46-^« 

Aged twenty-nine^ 

Havmg employed the fiiort term a(Iign'd to her herej^ 

In the uniform pradice of Religion and Virtue. 

MADE to engage all hearts, and diarm all eyes ; 
Thp* meek, inagnanimqus ^ tho' witty, wife ; 
Polite, as all her life in courts had been; 
Yet good, as fhe the world had never feen ; 

* This Epitaph is infcribed on a monument creeled in the church 
of Hagley. It conHfts of a beautiful nm, on a pedeftal of the fineft white 
marble j oa' the front of which is carved in relievo a female face in 
profile, and iMider it the word Luc lit* The^figure of Hymen refts on 
the pedeftal, with his torch extinft, weeping, and looking towards th^ 
srn. B«fidei the above iolcription^ tJicrc is another in Latim 

9 Th? 
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The noble fire of an exalted mind, 
Wick gentle female tendernefs combinM. 
Her Speech was the melodious voice of Love, 
Hei^ Song the warbling of the vernal .Grove ; 
Her Eloquence was fweeter than her Song, 
Soft as her Heart, and as her Reaibn ilrong ; ^ 
Her iForm each beauty of her mind exprefsM, 
Her mind was Virtue by the Graces drefs'd. 
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ON THp 

ABUSE of TRAVELLING* 

A CANTO, 
In Imitation of SPENSER. 

Jy GILBERT WEST, E%» 



TBI ARQPUENT. 

Archimage tempts the Red-Cro/s Knight 

From Ut/e of Faify-iand, 
WitiJ^ow rf foreign pUa/ures all, 

Tbo nubicb bo dotb nuitbftand. 

I. 

TX7IS9 was that Spartan Law-giver ^ of oI<i> 

^ Who rais'd on Virtue's bafe his well-built Sate, 
Bxiling from h^ walls barbaric gold> 
With all the mifchiefi that upon it wait. 

Corruption, 

• Gilbert Weft wat the fon of Dr. Weft, by a fifter of Sir Riduud 
Temple, tfterwardt Lord Cobhaai* He was edocated at Eton and Oxibvdy 
te gutted an academical life by the ncommndation of his vnck, 

5 wht 



^ 



t »9 1 

C<»Tuption, luxvry» md amous bate ; 
And the diftindions profKl of rich and pcNta*, 
Which among brethren kindle fool debate, 
^ And teach Ambitioa, diat to Fame woald roar. 
To the fal& Itffe of wealth heif looping wing to lowV. 

II. 
Yet wmild CorruptioH foon have entrance found. 
And all his boafted fchemes eftfbon decay'd. 
Had not he caft a pow'rfal circle ronnd» 
Which to a diftance the arch*ielon fray'd> 

mho procured f^rhim a commiffioii in a troop of horfe. He coodnoed 
iome time in the army, bot finding himfelf more inclined to tivil 

ii- employment^ he refigned his commiffiony and engaged- in bufineft 'uii* 
der the Lord Townfend, then Secretary of State, with whom he xttend^ 
cd the King to Hanover, Jo May 1729; he was nominated a Cleik 

r* Extraordinary of the Privy Cooncal, and ibon afterwards married. Ha 
then fettled at Wickbam, where he devoted himfelf to learning and to 
piety. On the 30th of March I748> he was complimented by the Vni- 
verfity of Oxford' with the degree of Do£lor of Laws, by diploma, for 
his excellent boJc on the Reforredtion. In 2752^ he became one of the 
Clerks of the Privy Cooacil, and his Mend Mr. Pitt aboat the iame 
time made hkn Treafurer of Chelfea HofpitaL He did not long 
enjoy thefe pofts. In 1755, he loft his only roB,^«nd the year after, 
March 26, a fttoke of the palfy^ £iy9 Dn Jobnibn, " brought to the 

J. ** grave one of the few Ptcts^ to whom the gnve needed aot to ba 

. ^cerribk.** 

h Lycurgut* 

And 
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And ineffe£lual his foul engines^ made : 
This was^ to weet^ that politic command. 
Which from vain travel the young Spartan A^y^d, 
Ne foffer'd him forfake his native land. 

To learn deceitfal arts, and fdencc contraband* 

III. 
Yet had the ancient world her coarts and fchools $ 
Great Kings and Courtiers dvil and refin'd ; 
Great Rabbins, deeply read in Wifdom's rules. 
And all the arts that cultivate the mind, 
Embelliih life, and poliih humtin kind* 
Such, Afia, birth-place of proud monarchy, 
S«ch, elder JEgypt, in thy kingdoms ihin'd, 
Myfteriotts Egypt, the rank nurfery 

Of fuperiHtions fond, and learned vanity. 

IV. 
But what accomplifhments, what arts pplite. 
Did the young Spartan want his deeds to grace, 
"Whofe manly virtues, and heroic (pright, 
Check'd by no thought.impure, no falfehood bafe. 
With nat'ral dignity might well outface 
The glare of manners falfe, and mimjc pride i 
And wherefore fliould they range from place to place. 
Who to their country's love fo firm were ty*d. 

All homely as (he was, that for her ofc they dy'd ? 



V. And 
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V. 

And ^ footH it is (with reverence may ye hewr. 

And honQur due to paffion fo refin'd) 

The ibrong afiedion which true patriots bear 

To their dear country^ zealous is and blind, 

And fond as is the love of womankind. 

So that they may not her defeds efpy, 

^ Ne other ** parag<me may ever find. 
But gazing on her with an aweful eye 

^d fuperftitious zeal, her learn to deify. 

VI. 
And, like as is the faith unfound, untrue, 

% Of him, who wand'ring aye from fair to fair, 
Conceiveth from each objed paffion new. 
Or from his heart quite drives the troublous care ; 
So with the patriot-lover doth it fare. 
Who through the world delighdag aye to rove. 
His country cha&geth with each change of air. 
Or weening the delights of all to prove. 

On none, or all alike, beflows his vagrant love* 

VU. . 
* Als doth Corruption in a diftant foil. 
With double force ^ afTay the youthful heart, 
Expos'd fufpedlefs to the traytor's wile, 
Bs^Of'd unwarn'd to Pleafure's poifon'd dart, 

c troth. ^ rival, or one to compai-e with her* 



Expos'd 
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Exposed onpraflis'd in the world's wide mart. 
Where each one lies, impofes^ and betrays. 
Without a friend due counfel to impart, 
Withoot a parent's awe to rule his wajrs. 

Without the check of ihame, or fpur of p«Utc 

VIII. 
t Fotzhy, falfe Archimago, traytor rile. 
Who burnt 'gainft Fairy-land with ceafeleTs iie, 
'Gan caft with foreign pleafores to beguile 
Her faithful knight, and qaench the heay'iily iit 
That did his virtuous bofom aye infpire 
With zeal unfeigned for her fervice true. 
And fend him forth in chivalrous attire, 
Arm*d at all points adventures to porfne. 

And wreak upon her foes his vowed vengeance d«e* 

IX. 
So as he journeyed upon the way. 
Him foon the fly enchaunter ^ over-hent. 
Clad like a Fairy knight in armour gay. 
With painted (hield, and ipear right forward bent. 
In knightly ' guife and ihew of ^ hardiment. 
That aye prepared wfs for bloody fight. 
Whereat the ' Elfin knight with fpeechet gent 
Him firft faluted, who, well as he might. 
Him fair falotes again, as * feemeth courteous knight. 

f therefore. ^orertoek. ifaAioii. k coiiii|t. 

1 fairy. » bcfeemeth* 

X.Then 
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X. 
Hien 'gan he " purpoie frame of valiant deeds 
Atchiev'd by foreign knights of ^ prowefs great* 
Aad mighty fame which emulation breeds 
In viitnotts breaft, and kindleth martial he»t ; 
Of arts and fciences for warriour p meet. 
And knight that woald in feats of arms ex<el» 
Or him, who ^ liefer choofing calm retreat. 
With Peace and gentle Virtue aye would dweH, 
Wbo have their triumphs, like as hath Bellona hlL 

XI, 

m 

Thefe, as he faid, bcfeemed knight to know* 
And all be they in Fairy-lond y-Uught, 
Where every art and all fair virtues grow ^ 
Yet various climes with various fruits are fraught 
And fuch in one hath full perfedtion ' raught 
The which no ikill may in another rear. 
So gloz'd th* eochaunter 'till he hath him brought 
To a huge rock, that clomb fo high in air. 
That from it he ' uneath the murmuring furge mote kete. 

XIL 
Thence the fait wave beyond in profpe€k wide 
A (pacious plain the fMe enchaunter (how'd. 
With goodly caftles deck'd on every fide. 
And filver ftreams, that down the champain flowM* 

a dir<;ottrie, or trgumtnt. « might, valour. p pnper, fit» 

f tstker. ' reack*i. • hardir. 

And 
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And walhM the vineyards that beCide them ftoodj 
And groves of tayrtle ; als the lamp of day 
His orient beams difpla/d withouten cloudy 
Which lightly on the glift'ning waters play. 

And tinge the caftles^ woods, and hills with parple rty« 

XIII. ' 
So fair a landfcape charm'd the wondering knight | 
And eke the breach of morning frelh and fweet, 
InfpirM his jocund fpirit with delight. 
And eaie of heart for foft perfuafion meet. 
Then him the traytor bafe 'gan fair entreat. 
And from the rock as downward they defbend. 
Of that bleft lond his praifes 'gan repeat, 
'Till he him moved hath with him to ^ wend ; 

So to the billowy fliore their hafly march they bend.^. 

XIV. 
There in a painted bark all trim and gay, 
Whofe fails fall glad embraced the wanton wind. 
There fat a flranger " wight in quaint array. 
That (bem'd of various garbs ^ attone combined. 
Of Europe, Afric, ead and weftern Inde. 
Als round about him many creatures^ood. 
Of feveral nations, and of divers kind. 
Apes, ferpents, birds with human fpeech endow'd. 

And monfters of the land, and wonders of the flood. * 

^ to (o* .0 man or vr^man. ^ together* ^ 

XV. He 
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XV. 
He was to weet a mighty traveller^ 
Who Curiofity thereafter ^ hight. 
And well he knew each coaft and harbour fair, 
Aitd every nation's latitude and £te. 
And how to fteer the wand'ring bark aright. 
So to him ibait the falfe enchaunter bore^ 
And with him likewife brought the red-crofs knight r 
Then fairly him befought to waft them o'er ; 

Swift flew, the daundng bark« and reach'd the adverfe (hore; 

XVI. 
There when diey landed were^ them ran to greet 
A bevy bright of damfels gtnt and gay» 
Who with ibft fmiles, and falatation fweet^ 
And courteous violence would force them &Mf, 
And reft them in their bow'r not far away ; 
Their. bow'r« that moft luxarioufly was f dight 
With all the dainties of sit, earth» and fea. 
All that mote pleafe the tafte and charm the £ght^ 

The pleafure of the board, and charm of beauty brig^ti 

XVIL 
Als.n^ght he therein heac.a mingled found 
Of feaft. and Song and laughing joUity» 
That in the noiic was all diftindicm drown*d 
9^ graver fenfeyormuficfsharoiony* . . ^. . 

X was caUed. 7 idotatA, itt forth. 

- Yet 
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Yet were there fbme in tkat blithe company 
That aptly could diibo«rie of TirtaOM lor«> ' 
Of manners, wifdom* and found polky ; 
Yet < nonld they oftea ope their leered fli«e» 

Ne mi'ght their voice be iMBBid *fldd riot aad spoar. 

XVHL 
Thereto the joys of idleoeft and low. 
And laicnry, that befou the nobleft aiind^ 
And caftom preraleat at d&ftance drorH 
All ienie and reHlh of a higher kind^ 
Whereby the foul to virtae ii refin'd. 
Inftead whereof the artf of ffaveiy 
Were taught, of flavery pervtrfe aad btfftd» * 
That vainly boaib her hativ« liberty^- • > * 

Yet wears the chains of pride, of laft, aad glmiMy«- 

XIX. 
Of which the red-crois kaight right well awasiej 
Would in no wife agree with them to fo» 
Albeit with coartly glee their leader filir, 
* Hight Politeib, him did kindly woo. 
But all was felfe pretence^ and hollow (how, 
Falfe as the flowers whioh to their breafts they ty'd. 
Or thofe which ieemed in their cheeks to gldw» 
For both, were &lfe» and not by Natare dy'd. 

Falfe rivals of the fpringr Md beauty V lofy pride. # 

XX. Then 
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XX. 

Then frt>hi blE^hirid them fbaitway ^gon adVaaiici 

An uhcoiith JftnpUhg quaihcly h^bitfed. 

As for ibme tevel mtSk, or antie danhce^ 

All cheqttcr'd o'cfir With ygllbw^ blue, and r^d | > 

Als in a vizor black he fhrouds his head. 

The which he tolTed to ^d fro amain. 

And '' eft his lathy falckidn brandiflied. 

As if he meatlt fierce battle to ^ darrain. 

And like a wantdil ape ^ft fkip'd he on the plaita. 

XXI. 
And eft about him frip^d a gaudy throng 
Of youthful gallants, frolic, triiri, and gay^ 
Chanting in carelefs notes their amourous fong, 
Match'd with like carelefs gefts, like amourous play. 
Als were they gorgeous, drefs'd in rich array. 
And well accepted of that female train, 
Whofe hearts to joy and mirth devoted aye. 
Each proffered love receive without difdain. 

And part without regret from each late-favoUrM fwain. 

XXII. 
And now they do accord in wanton dannce 
To join their hands upon the flow'ry plain ; 
The whiles with amourous leer and eyes a&auncf 
Each damfel fires widi love her glowing fwain ; 

> often/ c attempt* 

Vol. n. G 'Till 
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'Till tlUimpatient of the tickling paii)« 
In fuddcn laughter forth at once thf y breaks 
And ending fo their daance, each tender twain 
To (hady bow'rs forthwith themfelves betake. 

Deep hid in nyrtle groves, befide a filver lake* 

XXIII. 
Thereat the red-crofs knight was nucb enmov*d« 
And 'gan his heart with indignation fwell. 
To view in forms fo made to be belov'd, 
Ne fsuth, ne trath, ne heav'nly virtue dwell: 
But luft inilead, and faUhood, child of hell ; 
And glutton floch, and love of gay attire : 
And footh to fay, them well could parallel 
Their lufly ^ paramours in vain defire ; 

Well fitted to each dame was every gallant fquirc* 

XXIV. 
Yet when their fov'reign calls them forth to arms. 
Their fov'reign^ whofe * behefts they moft rtvttc. 
Right wifely can they menage war's alarms. 
And wield with valour great t)ie martial fpear. 
So that their name is dreaded far and near. 
Oh ! that for Liberty they did fo fight I 
Then need not Fairy-land their prowefs fear, 
Ne give in charge to her adventVous knight 

Their fricndfhip to beware, and fenfe^deluding fleight. 

' lovers. c commsadt^ 

XXV. Bot 
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xxv* 

B^t not fer liberty they wagen war^ 

Bttt folely to ^ aggrat^ their mighty lord^ 

For whom their deareft blood they < nillen fpare* 

Whenfo him li^eth draw the conqu'ring fwotd ; 

So is chat idol vain of them ador'd, 

MTho Die with might beyond his meaneft thrall 

Endued, ne with faperior wifdom ftor'dy 

Sees at his feet profti^ated millions fall. 
And with religions drad obey his princely call* 

XXVI. 

Thereto fo high and ftately was his pdrt^ 

That all the petty kings him fore envy'di 

And would him imitate in any fort» 

With all the mimic pageantry of pride^ 

And worfhip'd be like him, and deify 'd 

Of courtly fycophants and ^ caitifs vile. 

Who to thofe fervices themfelves apply 'd^ 

And in thdt fchool of fervitude ere while 
Had learn'd to bow and grin, and flatter, and beguile. 

XXVII. 

For to that feminary of fafhions vain 

The rich and noble from all pares repair. 

Where grown enamourM of the gaudy train, . 

And courteous havioar gent and debonair, ^ 

''plafe. C will soti ^ fcouodreb. 

G i They 



They call to imitate fack femblaance fair ; 
And deeming meanly o£ their nattre load. 
Their own roogh virtues they difdain to wear^ 
And back retarning dreft by foreign hond^ 

Ne other matter care, ne other anderilond. 

XXVIII. 
Wherefore di' enchaunter idle* who fore wai grieT'4 
To fee the knight rcjed thofe damfels gay. 
Wherewith he thought him fore to have decetv'd. 
Was minded to that court him to convey. 
And daze his eyen with Majefty's bright ray : 
So to a (lately caftle he him brought. 
Which in the midft of a great garden lay. 
And wifely was by cunning craftfmen wroaght. 

And with all riches deckM Airpaffing human thought. 

XXIX. 
There underneath a fumptnous canopy. 
That with bright ore and diamonds glittered ffu*,. 
Sate the fwoln form of royal ^ furquedry. 
And deem'd itfeif ^ allgates fomp creature rare,. 
While its own haughty ftate it mote compare 
With the bafe countenance of the vaflal fry. 
That feem'd to have nor eye, nor tongue, nor ear; 
Ne any fenfe^ ne any faculty. 

That did not to his throne owe fervile miniftry. 

■ 

i pride. 'k h; aUflMaai j ommno. 

XXX. Yet 
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Yet wid be not t]|tt half that homage low 
Was at a wizard's flirine in private pa^'d. 
The which condnded all that goodly fliow« 
And as he lift th' imperial puppet play'd. 
By fecret fprings and wheels right wifely made. 
That he the fabtle wises mote not ^ avize» 
But deem in footh that all he did or faid. 
From his own modon and free graee did riie^ 

And chat he juflly hight immortal, great, and wife* 

XXXL 
And eke to each of that fame gilded train. 
That meekly round that lordly thrxme did lland» 
Was by that wizard ty'd & magic chain* 
Whereby their afiions all he mote command, . x 
And rule with hidden influence the land* 
Yet to his lord he outwardly did bend, ^ 
And thofe fame magic chains within his hanijl 
Did feem to place, albeit by the end 

He held them faft, that none them from his gripe mote rend. 

XXXII. 
He was to weet an old and wrinkled mage. 
Deep read in aH the arts of policy. 
And from experience grown fo crafty Aige, 
That none his ftcret €oMifel» mote defcry, 

' difcQjMi^ perceiTC. 

Gj Ne 
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Ne fetrch the mines of his deep fobtlety. 
Thereto fair pei^ce he lov'd and cheriflied | 
And traffic did promote and induftry. 
Whereby the vulgar w^fe in quiet fed; 

And the proud lords in eafe and plenty, wallowed. 

XXXIII. 
Thence all the gorgeous fplendor of the conr^ 
"^ Sith the fole bus'iiefs of the rich and great* 
Was to that hope-built temple to refort. 
And round their earthly god in glory wait. 
Who with their pride to fwell his royal date. 
Did poor large fums of gold on every one. 
Brought him by harpies fell, him to aggrate. 
And torn from peafants vile, beneath the throne 

Who lay deep funk in ^arth, and inwardly did groan. 

XXXIV. 
Behold^ fays Archimage, the envy'd height 
Of huitian grandeur to the gods ally'd I 
Behold yon fun of pow'r, whofc glorious light. 
O'er this rejoicing land out-beaming wide. 
Calls up ihofe princely flow*rs on every fide ; 
Which lilfe the painted daughters pf the plain, 
Ne toil, ne fpin, nc ftain their filken pride 
With care, o# forrow, fith withouten pain. 

Them in eternal joy thofe beav'nly beiuni maintain. 

■ fiact* . 

XXXV. The 
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XXXV. 

Them morn and erening joy eternal greets. 
And for them thoafands and ten thoufands*" motl, . 
Gathering from liand and ocean honied fweets 
For them, who in foft indolence thie while - 
And ilambVing peace enjoy the lufcious fpoil ; 
And as they view aroand the. careful bees 
* Forefpent with lat).ottr and inceifant toil. 
With the fweet contraft learn themfelves to pleafe. 

And heighten by compare the luxury of eafe. 

XXXVI. 
Ungenerous man» quoth then the Fairy knight. 
That can rejoice to fee another's woe ! 
And thou, unworthy of that glory bright. 
Wherewith the gods have dcck'd thy princely brow. 
That doth on Sloth ^nd Gluttony beflQW 
The hard-earn 'd fruits of Induftry and Pain, 
And to the dags the labourer's morfel throw. 
Unmindful of th^ hapd that fow'd the grain. 

The poor earth-trodden ropt of all thy greatneft v^. 

xxxvfi. 

Oh foul abufe of facred Majefty, 

That boafteth her fair felf from heav'n y (prong I 

Where are the mfu-ks of thy divinity ? 

Truth, Mercy, Juftice fteady, bold and ftrong, 

n work hard. o qn^te fpent. 

G4 To 



To aid the meek, and coifb oppreffive wrong ? 
Where is the care andtpve of'public good. 
That to the people's father doth belong ? 
Where the vice-gerent of that bounteoiis Qod^ 
Who bids difpenfe to all^ what he for all befiow'd i 

xxxViii. 

Dwell'ft thou not rather, like the prin^ of hell> 
In Pandemonium, full of ugly ^ends? 
Diffimulatioi^, Difcord, Malice fell, 
Recklefs Ambition, that i^ght onward p wends. 
Though his wild march o'erthrow.both fame and friends. 
And virtUfK and hi& country ; crooked Guile, 
Obliquely creeping to his treach'rous endsj^ 
And Flatt'ry, curs'd aflaffin, who the while 

He holds the murd'rous knife, can fawn, and kifs, and f)Aib« 

XXXIX. 
Then 'gan he. flrait unvail the mirrour bright* 
The which fair ^ Una gave him heretofore. 
Ere he as yet, with ^ Paynim foe to fight. 
For foreign land had left his native ih'ore. 
This in his careful breaft he always bore. 
And on it oft would cafl his wary eye } 
For by it magic iramed was of yore. 
So that no falfhood mote it well abye. 

But it was plai^y feen, or fearfully did fly. 

P goes. 9 Una' in Spenfer reprefents Truth, fee B. x. Fadry Qoeen. 
f Heathen, the ufual encm^ of knight-errants in Speofer. 

XL. Tkis 
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XL. 

Tliis pn tliAt gay aflembly did he turn^ 
And faw confounded quite the ^ai^dy fceno y 
Saw the cbfe fire that inwardly did burQ« 
And waiLe the throbbing heart with fecfet * teen ; 
Saw bafe ^dependence in the hajsghty mien 
Of lords afid princes ; faw the ms^gic qhajn 
That each did, wear, but deem'd he wore unfteo. 
The whiles with count'navnce glad he hid his paio^ 

And homagjs 4id re<][aire from each poor lowly fwain. 

XU, 
And though to that old mage they louted down, 
Yec did they dearly wilh for his decay : 
Als trembled he^ and aye upon the throne 
Of his great lord his tott'ring ftcps did ftay. 
And oft behihd him fkulk'd for great difmay ; 
Als fliook the throne, when fo the villain crew. 
That underneath opprefs'd and groveling lay. 
Impatient of the grievous burthen>grew. 

And loudly for redrefs and liberty did fue. 

. XLII. 
There nK)te he Ukewife fee a libhald train 
Of dancers, broid'rers, flaves of luxury. 
Who caft o'er all thofe lords and ladies vain 
A veil of fembUunce fair, and riched dye. 



^ pMo, angulA. 
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That none their inward bafenefs mote defcry^ 
Bat nought was hidden from that mirrour bright. 
Which when falfe Arcmimago *gan efpy. 
He feared for hivaMf, and wam'd the knight 
From 6) detefted place to maken Ipeedy flighty 

So on he pafled, dll he comen h^th 

To ^ fmall river^ that full flow did glide^ 

As it nneath mote find its watry path 

For (tones and rubbi(h» that did choak its tide^ 

So lay the mouldering piles on every fide, 

Seem'd there a goodly city onc^ had been. 

Albeit now fallen were her royal pride. 

Yet more her aifncient greatnefs ftill be feen. 

Still from her ruins provM the world's imperial oueen. 

XLIV. 
For the rich fpoil of all the continental 
The boaft of art and nature there was brought, 
Corinthian brafs, Egyptian monuments. 
With hieroglyphic fculptures all inwrought. 
And Parian marbles^ by Greek artifts taught 
To counterfeit the forms of heroes old. 
And fet before the eye of fober thought 
liycorgus. Homer, and Alcidcs bold* 

AU thefe and many more that may not here be told. 
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XLV. 
TKtre in the middeft of a ruin'd pile. 
That feem'd a theatre of circuit vaft, 
Whei-e thoufands might be feated, he ere^^hile 
Difcover'd hath an uncouth trophy plac'd ; 
Seem'd a huge heap of ftone together caft 
In nice diforder and wild fymmetry, - 
Urns, broken freezes, ftatue; half defkeM, 
And p^deftals with antique iipagery 
fimbofs'd, and pillass huge of collly porphyiy* 

X|.VI. 

Aloft on this ftrange bafis was ^ypight 

With girlonds gay adorn 'd a golden chair. 
In which aye (filing w^h felf^bred delight. 
In. carelefs pride; ^eclin'd a lady fair. 
And to foft mu(ic lent her idle ear ; 
The which with pleafure fo did her enthrall. 
That for aught elfe fhe had but little care. 
For wealth, or fame, or honour feminal, 
0r gentle love, fol^e king of pleafures natural. 

Als by her fide, in richeft robes ari:ayM, 
An eunuch fate, of vifage pale, and dead, 
Unfepmly paramour for royal maid ! 
Yet him fhe courted qft and honoured. 
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And 6ft would by her phce in princely ° tted. 
Though from thtf dregs of oarth he ffmngbn v«rtj 
And oft with regal crowns fhe deck'4 hil iMpd* 
And oft, tp hoik her vain, and foolifli ear,' 

She bade him the grtat i^mes of mighty^ KeAra kMi. 

XLVIU. * 
Thereto herfelf a pompous title bore, 
For flie was vain of her great aunceftry^. 
But vainer ftill of that prodigious Aore 
Of arts and learning, which flie vamitat^He . 
In the rich archives of her treafury. 
Thefe ihe to Al'aagers oftentimes wooM Aew, 
With grave' demean and foleinn yanicyj 
Then proudly claim as to her merit due. 

The venerable praife and title of Vertd, 

XLIX. 
Vertu (he wiais < yclepM, and held her court 

With outward fhews of pomp and majefty. 

To which nathelefsr few others did refbrt. 

But men of bafe and vulgar induftry. 

Or fuch perdy as of them cozen'd be. 

Mimes, fiddlers, pipers, eunuchs fqueaking fine-. 

Painters and builders, fons of mafbnry. 

Who well could meafure with the rule and line. 

And all the orders five right craftily deiae. 

° feat or place, w eapercirSk ' called or named. 

X L. Bat 
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Bat other ikitl of conning architeft. 
How CO odntrive the koofe for dwelling beff^ 
With felf-fiiftdeM foora tb^ wont negled. 
As cot-rerfM)n4ing with tlieir {rarpofe leaft ; 
And herein be they copied of the red. 
Who aye pretending love ^ fcience fair» 
And gen'rous porpofe to adorn the breaft 
With lib'ral arts, to Vert&'s court repair^ 

Yet nought but tanes and names, and coins away do bear. 

LL 
For long» to vifit her onco-hone«r'd ftkt 
The ftudious fobs of leaming have forbore : 
Who whilom thither ran with pilgrim foet 
Her venerable ctlic^ues to adore. 
And load their bofoms with the facred flore^ 
Whereof the world large treafure yet enjoys* 
But y fithence (he declined from wi(dom*s lore. 
They left her to difplay her pompoia toys 

To virtuofi vain, and wonder-gaping boys* 

LII. 
Forthy to her a numerous train doth * long 
Of uihers in her court well pra^fed. 
Who aye about the noiiied Granger throng. 
Offering with (hews of courteous * boontihed 



7 fince. s bcloni;, « good-iuture or civility* 
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Him tliroagli the rich apartments all to lead^ 
And (hew him all the wonders of her iUte^ 
/Whofe name$ and price they wifely can ^ aiced> 
And tell of coins of old and modern date,. 
And pi£iures falfe and true right well difcriminate* 

Lin. 

Als are they named after him, whofe tongne 

Shook the didator in his carnle ichair. 

And thand'ring through the Roman fenate, rong 

His bold Philippics in Antonios' ear i 

Which when the Fairy heard, he figh'd full dear^ 

And cafting round his quick difceming eye. 

At every f deal he dropt a nuunly tear. 

As he the flattly buildings mote defcry. 

Baths, theatres, and fanes in mouldering fragments Ue^ 

LIV. 
And, oh ! imperial city ! then he faid^ 
How art thou tumbled from thine Alpine throne 1 
Whereon, like Jove on high Olympus' head^ 
Thou fittedll erft unequall'd and alone. 
And madeft through the world thy greatnefs known i 
While from the weilern iiles, to Indus' ihore. 
From feven-mouth'd Nilus^ to the frozen Don« 
, Thy dradded bolts the ftrong-pounc'd Eagle bore 

And taught the nations round thy Fafces to adore* 

b relate or declare. Thofe under fort of antiquarians, who go ab o 
Ti^'ith f^rangers to fiiew them the antiquities. Sic, of Rome, are called 
Civeri}iii. ' At every turn, every now and then* 

I LV. And 
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LV. 
And doth among thy relique& nought remaiB* 
No little portion of that haaghty fprighc. 
Which made thee whilom fcorn ibft Pleafare's chain, 

" And in frtc Virtue places thy chief delight^ 
Whereby through ages (hone thy glory bright ? 
And Is there nought remaining to confound 
Thofe, who regardlefs of thy woeful plight. 
With idle wonder view thy ruins round, . 

And without thought furvey thy memorable wound f 

LVI. 
Arife^ thou genuine Cicero, and declare 
That all thefe mighty ruins fcatter'd wide* 
The fepulchres of Roman virtue were. 
And trophies vail of Luxury and Pride» 
Thofc fell difeafes whereof Rome erft dy'd. 

■ 

And do you then with vile mechanic thought 
Your conrfe, ye fons of Fairy, hither guide. 
That ye thofe gay refinements may be taught. 
Which Liberty's fair lond to fhame and thraldom brought | 

LVIL 
Let Rome thbfe vafTal arts now meanly boaft. 
Which to her vanquifh'd thralls (he erft reiignM ; 
Ye who enjoy that freedom (he has loft. 
That great prerogative of haman*kind. 
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dofe to your hearts the precious jewel blnd^ 
And leai*!! the rich pofTeffion to maintain. 
Learn Virtiie> jaftice, Conftancy of Mind* 
Not' to be mov*^d by Fear or Pleafure's traitt ; 

Be thefe your arts, ye brave, thefe only are fauinant. 

LVIII. 
As he thas fpakb, th' enchaunter half afhamM 
Wift not what fitting anfwer to devife, 
Als was his caitive heart well-nigh inflam'd. 
By that fame ki^ght fo virtuous, brave, and wifii. 
That long he doubts him farther to entice. 
But he was hardened and remoifelefs growo^ 
Through pradice old of villainy and vice ; 
So to his former wiles he tarns him foon. 

As in another j^ace hereafter ihali be fliown« 
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Dramatis * Perfonae. 

Edward the Thifd, King of England?^ fcc. 
Philippa, Queen of England, &c. 
Edward, Prince of Wales. 
John, • King of France, &c, 

! Genius of England. 
Bards. 
Druids, 
Heralds, Attendants, &c. 

8 C E l^E, , 
Windfor Park, with a Profped of the Caftlc. 

* The order of the Garter wis inftituted on St. Gaorge'sday, the 23d 
of April, 1350. King John came into England in 1357. 1 have faken the 
advantage of the licence ufually allowed to poets, of departing a little from 
chronology ; and have poftp'Oded for a few years the inftitotion of this or- 
der, for the fake of rendering that folenmity more auguft, by introducing 
king John of France, who, though a prifoner, was treated both by Edward 
' and his Ton the prince of Wales, with all the regard due to the quality and 
virtue of fo great a prince. To alleviate his captivity, Edward entertained 
him and the other French prifoners with diverftons of various kinds : 
among which, a tournament he held at Windfor on the 23d of April, to 
iBlemnize the feaft of St« George, the patron of the order of the Q ar t z r , 
held the chTef place; and was, as Rapin tells us, the moft fumptaous and 
magnificent that had ever been feen in England^' The dnke of Brabant^ 
with fcveral other fovereign princes, and an infinite number of kni^tt 
of all nations were prefent^ and fplendidly entertained* 

' THE 
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SCENE, Wind soRpARi;. . 

Fkurijh of aerial mxL^cata difiance, after 'which thifillow 
ing verfes are fung in the air by Spirits, nuhiU the G«- 
N I u s ^ E nglan d defcends* ^ 

Firft Spirit. 
I T H E R,- all ye heavenly powVs, 
From your empyreal bow'rs j 
From the fields for ever gay, ' . 
From the flar-pav'd milky way; 
From the moon's reluccnt^horttj-' - 
From the flar that wakes the morn ; 
From the bow, whofe mingling dyes - 
Sweetly chear the frowning flcies 5 ' * 
From the filver cloud that fails 
Shadowy o'er the darkened Vales ; 
From th' Elyfiums of the ficy,- 
Spirits immortal, hither fly I . 

H 2 Chorus 



C^OKUS of SPIRITS'*. 

Ply, ftnd through the limpist ab 
Guard in pomp the -fHAing car. 
Which to his terre^al throne 
iVafb Bd[taniiia's ^eni^s down. 

Second Spirit, 
Hither, all ye iieav'nly pow'rs ! 
From your empyreal bow'ra I 
iSbiefly ye, wHofe brows divine 
Crown'd with ftarry circjets ihine ;: 
Who in various labours try'd, 
Onct Brftafinia*8 flrength and pride». 
Mo^ in eyerkfting reft 
Shai« die glories of thebleft ! 
Peeris and nobles of the tky^ 
Spirits immortal, hither fly i 

Ctit^ys of Spirits*' 
Fly» and t^' the limpid air 
Guard in pomp the Aiding ca^^ 
Which to his terreftrial throne 
Wafts Britannia's Oemjis down* 

Third Snrit. 
Hither too, ye tuneful thrang. 
Matters of enchanting ibng. 
Sacred bards 1 whole raptVous ftrains 
Sooth the toUiaf hero's painsr 
Sooth the patriot^s gen Vouf. cares $ 
Sweetly through ((leir tmfh'd eais 

Whifp'nn 
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Whifp'ring to th' imi^or^l mind 
Heav'nly vifions, hop^s refin'd ; 
Hop«s of endlefs peace and fame^ 
Safe from tnr^*i btafiii^ flamt ; 
Pure^ iincere^ in thcifi abdd(^8« 
Where td throngs of lift*n|lj^ go^s« 
Hymningf .bards, to vb'tue's praife^ 
« Tune their never*dying1iya. 
Sweet encomi^lls of the* ikV, ' 
Spirits inainctftal^ hither fiy ! 

Chorus of SpiitiTs. 
Fly, and charj^ the limpid aiiv 
Whfle the foftly-fliding cv* 
To his fea-encircled throne 
Wafts Britannia's Genius doivnl 

Chorus ^Bards defamit duf^d im:lm§.fimingfy-cehur*d 
robes fpangled *wUb fiars^ fwitb garlands of oaken toughs 
Mpon their beads, and golden barps in tbeir bands , made likt 
4be Welch, or old Brittlh barp. Bifore tbey appear^ tb^ 
Jing the chorus ^ and aftemuards, as they ae/cend, the fol^ 
' lovinng Jongs I at tbt^ksfi Jlmmzm iif 'which ^ the chariot^ 
the Genius appears t a^d d^f^jntds. gr/^dlfol^ ^U^he *wbiU 
i^bai ^nd the grand chorif h Jfngtfig. 

Gentle ^irk^ wr jobejr # 
Thus along tb^ jedMBrialtviy, « 

We jKtcnd one mooArcb'vjQV ir. ' \ rZ 
7bas w€ dwm the filent ai^ 

t. »| St) NG 
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. Firft Baud. 
Yc fduthcrn gajes, that ever fly , . 
In frolic April?s vernal train. 

'> « -'1. ##^ - * » »■ . • ' 

Who, as vie jQdni along the Iky, 

pip your light pinfons in the main. 
Then fhake them fraught with genial fjiow'xs 
O'er blooming Flora's primrofe-bowys ; 

2. 

Now ceafe Awhile your wanton fport. 

Now drive each threatening cjoud away ; 

. . • ' -• ■ ■ • 

Then to the flow'ry vale refort, 

And hither all its fweets convey ; 
And ever as ye dance along. 
With foftef^ murmurs aid bur fong. 

SONG If. 

Second Bard.' ' 
But lo ! fair Windfor*s tow'rs appear. 

And hills with' fpreading oaks imbrown'd ! 
Hark ! hark ! the voice of joy I hear. 

Sung by a thoufand edipes round ; 
And now I view a glittering train. 
In triumpii jsarcii o'er yonder* plum 
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Grand Chorus of Spirits and Bards. 
Hail mighty-nation ! ever fam'd in war I 
Lo ! heav'n 4cfcends thy feftivals to iharc ; 
To view thofe heroes, whofe immortal praifc 
Celeflial bards fliall iing in living lays. 

Ji the conclujion of this chorus , thp Genius alights from his 
chariot i tie front ofiahich^ fefimhling the^headoja man of 
ivar^ is adorned ivith a <ar*ifid lion, holding before his breaft - 
the arms of England, as they <were borne by Edward. Be^^ 
hind, on a raised feat y Jits the Genius, leaning upon an 
anchor offil'uery and bearing in his right hand the vinditEla, 
or ixjand of enfranchifement, end in his left a roll efpitrch' • 
ment, upon which is nvristen, in large htUrf of gold, M a c N A 1 
Chart A. On his head is a corona roftrata, «r na'VfJ 
cronjon ; and his robe, of a fea-green colour, is embroidered 
^ith cornucopias and golden trident s. 

Genius*. 

Difdain not, ye blefl denizens of air. 
To breathe this groffer atmofphere awhile. 
Your fervice I /ball need ; mean time reforC 
To yon imperial palace, and in air 
Draw up your fqaadrons in a radiant orb, 
Safpended o'er thcCe lofty battlen^ents. 
Like the bright h9lo tbat Inyefts the moon. 
Or Saturn's iDcid ring ^ thence fl)ed benign 
Yoar choice!!: influence on tlie noble train. 
There on this folemn day aflembled round 
The thrcme of Britiih Edward : I atvhile- • /' 
Muft here await th' approach of other fpirits. 



Sage^Driokb, Britain's oU j^ilofophers ; 
Fetciii'd by my fummons from the weflern ifles^ 
That, fcatter'd o'er the roiigh Hil^ernlan floods 
Seem like huge fragments by the wild wave tori| 
From ftormy Scotland, and the Cambrian fliore* 
There, from the world retired, in facred ihades^ 
QnipHy #here Br^int and M^oai wafli'd th^ o^ 
CH ancient Mona, their academies 
And fchoeh of fage and mpral diicipline 
?]*hey held ; atid to the neighb*ripg Britons round^ 
From their rever'd tribiinals, holy mounts^ 
Plfpens'd at once their oracles and laws. 
''I^il fierce PauHnus, and his Roman band^, 
Them^ and their gods defying, drove them tl^isn^^ 
To feek for fhelter in Hibernian fhades. 
Yet dill enamour'd of their ancient haunts, 
Unfeen of mortal eyes, they hover round 
Their ruin'd altars, confecrated hills. 
Once girt with fpreadiftg oaks, myile|iooi row|^ 
pf rude enormous obeli&s, that rife 
Orb within orb, (lopendous monuments 
Of arilefs architedlure> fttch amow 
Oft times amaze the wand'ring traveller. 
By the pale mooA difcemM on Saruo*^ plafin 
Sut hence, aerial fpirics : lo, they come ( 

Here the St in its mmd Bards, n^aib§r nuiti iti tigr^$ 
fif the Gb N I u Sy rea/cendt and at the Jamt time tie 
Druids enter , doath d ihddrk'<'okur^ d coarfefiuff gowns \ 

which 
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svhici before hang no lonver than fbi hutt int 
eHmoft touch the ground. The fleen/a pf the/e go^wnt 
re^ch do-ucn helotjo the eiho*w, and from behind comes ufi 
a fort of hood or cotwie, 'which hangs loofe about the head 
and forehead. From the left Jhoulder hangs in a firing m 
bind of pouch, or firip, and refts on the right hip* In 
their right hands they hold a faff, and in their left am 
oaken branch Their beards are^'very large and U-ng^ 
fiochtng beionv their nnaifit. Their legs are nabed, and- 
iheirfeet flfod with /attdais, *which arefafion^d bj^ tJj^otig^ 
luound about the foot and the fmall of the leg. ^« 

Enter DRUIDS. 

Chief Drvip. . 

Inform us, happy fpirit, protefiing pow'r 
Of this our ancient country, whercforft now 
'prom our fequefter'd valJies, penfivc groves. 
And dark recelTes, thou hall fummon'd us 
To wait thy orders on this flow'ry hill / 

Genius, 

A great event, fage Druids, that no lefi^ 
Imports than this your ancient country's fame. 
From 'contemplation, and your filent ihades, 
jCaU«^ you to mtet me on this flow'ry hill. 

Know, in yon caftle, whofc proud batttement^ 
Sit like a regal crown upon the brow 
pf this high-climbing lawn, doth Edward hold 
This day his folemn feflion, to receive 

* See t cut of the chief Druid, i& Rowland** Mona Awiqut Hc- 
taurata, taken from a ftatue, p. 65. 
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The pleas of all* ^* afpiring candidates. 

Who, fummon'd by the ^ heralds public voice, 

T# Windfor, as to Fame's bright temple, hafte 

Frtm every fhore ; the noble, wife, and brave. 

Knights, fenators, and ftatefmen^ lords and kings ; 

AiHbitious each to gain the fplendid prize, 

By^JEidward promis'd to tranfcendent worth* 

Feat who of mortals is too great and high 

In the career of virtue to contend ? 

Of thefe, feleding' the mod: glorious names. 

Doth England's monarch purpofe to compofc 

A princely brotherhood, himfelf tht chief. 

And worthy fovVcign of th* illuftrious band ; 

A band of heroes, lifted in the caufe . 

Of honour, virtue, and celeftial truth. 

Under the name and holy patronage 

Of Cappadocian George, Britannia's faint* 

Such is the plan by gen'rous Edward form'd ; 
A plan of glory, that, beyond the reach 
Of his own conquering arms, fliall propagate 

^ Edward having communicated his intention of inftltuting the 
order of tl^e Gj^tiTiM to the great council of his realm, ao4 
having received their approbation, difpatched his heralds to feveral 
parti of Europe, to invite all that were eminent for military virtue. 
Sec, to be prefent at its inftitution. And his queen Philippa, on 
her part, aflembled a train of 300 of the faireil ladlei to grace the 
lolemnity, and add to its magnificence. 
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The fov'^ei|;ftty of Britain, and cred. 
Her monarchs into judges of mankidd* 

But from this day's decifions> from the choice 
Pf his firlljc^llegues, fhall fucceeding times 
Of Edward judge, and on his fame pronounce. ■ • 

' For dignities atid titles, whien mifplac'd 
Upon the yjLcious J t^e corrupt and 'vile, . 
Like princely jvirgias to low peaiantS'match'd, 
Defcend from their nobility, and, foil'd , " 

By bafe alliance, not their pride alone 
And native i^lendor lefe, but ibame. retort 
Ev'n on the f^xtd throne, from whence they ipmng. 
So may the luftre of this ordcr'bright^ 
This eldeft child of chivalry be ftain'd. 
If at her firil efpoufals, her great fire^ 
Caught by the fpjccious ootfides, that deceive 
And captivate the world, admit the fuit 
Of vain pretenders void of real worth ; 
Light empty bubbles, by the wanton gale 
Of fortune fyfelVd, and only form'd to dance 
And glitter in the fun-fhine of a court. 

Begin we then with Edward ; firft let him « 

At his own high tribunal undergo ^ 

The rigid inqUifition ■■■■ I for this 
Have left my lucid flar-encircled throne : 
For this, immortal fages, have requir'd 
Your wife ^nd prudent minifiry, well ikill'd 
}n various fcience, and the human heart. 

Search 
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Seircli Edward's to die 1)011001 : foai^d^dic deptiu- 

And ihallo^s of his (qui ; if he pofiefs 

That fir/l of regal talents, to diicern 

With quick-ey'd penetnitioii, through the ttil 

Of art, each chara6fcer*a intrinfic wordi> 

And sjSl the labyrinths of die homan minil; 

Nor Unih for this goodend yonrielvef to mtttt 

Falladoos forms» to plead the canft of falfe 

But fpecions merit : at Hif thlt>ne appear 

In borrowM (hapes, and there with artfhl ffiSie^ 

When the (hrili tmmpet dtet the candidatei^ 

Urge yoor pretenfiona^ ail the ftm^t empiojr' 

Of wit and eloquence : Edward, I troft; 

The trial fliall abide ; which fliali but tdnd 

To manifeft, that not ham orroganee^ 

iPut confdous virtue, hitth he thus aflttia*d 

Above all other kings, to be the judge 

And great rewarder of heroic deeds* 

Nor wholly unafifted will I leave 

My royal charge, but whh l>}eft infloence clear 

His intelledual eye from the dim mifis 

It haply hath contraded from a long 

Unebbing current of felidty, 

^nhop'd, unequall'd triamphs, from the view 

Pf capdve monarchs, and the glitt'ring thilkaftg!^ 

Who at his fummotts fi^m aU dimatet «OMt=f • 

To take, as from their fov^igOj honosM^ atiW. 
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When beatt^n tries mortals in unufaal wtyt» 
'Tis fit it ihoald afford anufaal aid« 
' Now, fages, to yon (preading oaks retire. 
There wait xtoy fammons ; and mean time adviie 
How beft to execute the talk eojoiA'd* 

[£;r» Gen. atufDrvdd^ 

jr&# Scene changes tn a targe room mm the eaflU (St% 
George's Hall) at the nffer p^ ofvthieh is a royal «#• 
nopj <zm^h thejigure of St. Geprge, and the motto of 
the Garieri Honi soit q>vi mal y P£nse> teneatb 
it embroider* din gold* Under this canopy appears, feattd 
9n an elevation oftmoo or three feps, king Edward, im 
the bahit of the ordtr if tht Garter , wth a feeptm 
in his right hand, and a zbhe in his teft. On his left 
hand isfeated queen Philippa, ^th a crenon upon ier 
head, and drefs^d in a royal mantle ofcrimfon 'uehfit^ 
povider'd'with emhrmdir^d garters, and an inasnd*d^ 
garter bound like a bracelet upon her left arm. fy bir 
ft and a great number of ladies *very richfy dre/s'd. Qm 
Edwzra'sright hand isfeated king John, in the imperial 
robes ofFrsLiice ; and on the fame fide, hut afiep lonuolr^ 
fits Edwa;4 the Black Prinze, in the robes heknging /# 
the Prince -p/* Wrfes, Next to queen Philippa are feai" 
edthe reft ^^TEdward's children ; and next to the Black 
Prince, on the other fide, ftamd the French prifomers^ and 
a great nntnSer of krds, lie. richly drefs^d. 

0« the floor, at fewu diftmnee,ftands Garter ki^g at arm 
in the habit of hi^ ojRce, holding in his- hand a Garter ^ 
'with the grand collar of the order. Near him ft ami 
nther heralds, uftiers, attendants, bTr. 

< That the lidies oi the knights of the Garter wore thit fa* 
fign of the order upon their left armS| may be feen in Aib>Mii^ 
Hifiory of the G«Bter, 
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FUuriJh of trumpets^ kettle-drums^ fefr. After nvhieh" 
Edward, rifing up from bis throne, addrefftt himfelf 
to the ajfembly^ 

Edward. 
That hither from yoar diftant refidence. 
By folemn invitation, noble guefls, 
I have entreated your illuilrious tr^in, 
Mifconftrue not to levity and pride^ 
Or oftentatious vain magnificence^ 
"Unworthy the grave majefty of kings. 
Unworthy .your attention, my renown* 
This bright aflcmblage of the wife, the brave. 
The noble, the magnificent, the fair. 
The ornaments of Europe, have I fought 
To grace the pomp of Virtue, to adorn 
With hobleft ofF'rings her unfpotted fhrine, 
Attrading thus to her divine commands 
The aweful veneration of mankind. 
This was the caufe, great princes, this the call. 
The voice of Virtue, not of England Vking, 
That with refpedful zeal ye hear'd and follow'd : 
From Burgundy's rich vineyards ; from the meads 
Of Hainault and Brabant ; the rocky wave 
Of Dannbe; from Germania*s warlike tow'rs,' 
Imperial mother of an hundred Hates ; 
From Spain, long exercised by Moorifh arms ; 
From Italy's fair princedoms, and the walls 
Of fea-waih'd Venice, Adria's haughty fpoufe* 

With 
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vVith.ine then, all ye virtuous, by what ftUe 

Recorded in the regifters of fame. 

Knights, fenators, or foldiers, ermin'd lords. 

Or fceptcr'd princes ; from whatever clime 

Ye come, ennobled by heroic a6b. 

With me unite the fplendor of your named ; 

To dignify th* eredion of a new 

And noble order, which to hcav'n's high praife. 

And CO heav'n's champion, Cappadocian George* 

On this his holy fedival I mean 

To found a recompence for worthieil deeds. 

Thus as the orient fan, ador'd of old , ^ 

By prollrate Perfia, ow'd his deity ^ 

Lei's to that genial and benignant heat * 

That cherifhes and warms the feeds of life. 

Than to thofe gorgeous beams, that deck with gold * 

And crimfon the gay portals of the morn ; 

So (hall this rifing order owe its fame ^ 

And brighteil luflre to the fplendid train 

Of lords and purple4 princes, who are met * *• 

This day to uftier and adorn its birth. 

Nor deem that to allure heroic minds. 
My private int'refts partially to ferve. 
To lift the valiant in ambition's caufe, I 

And form a league of conqueft, I have laid 
la fabcle policy this great defign : . f 

■ • . •-? 

'ft 
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* AsHAM'o »I RB WQO with MALIOVAirt Eft 

So READS MY puRPOsB : and be he accurs'd 

Whoe'er in after-times (hall to pervert 

This facred inftitution. To the world 

I here confign it> to the good and great 

Of every age and climt» and them alone* 

Now 

^ Edyifird bfujog cnp%td ip a war with France^ far the ohtainiof 
that crovm, in otder to ^raw .iiyto Englaod great muhitudet of 
foreigner!, with whom he might negotiate e.thcr for their perfoAai 
Icrvice, or aids of troops to aflift him in that undertaking, ordered^ 
4ttring the truce that then fubfifted between th% two crowns, pob-? 
Kcation to be made of a grewt tournament, to be held at Wiad-> 
lor J an expedient, fays Rapin, which coitld not fail of fnccdi g 
becaufe it was entirely agreeablo to ths tafte of that ag^« Accord- 
ihgly many perfons of dlftin£kion came over, to all of whom h^i 
gave an honourable reception, carefling them in fuch a manner thaft 
they coold sever fufficieAtly admire bis politeifefs, magnificence^' 
snd liberality. To render thefe entertainments the moie folem»| 
and to frtt bimfelf afo from the ceremonies, to which the difllc- 
fence of laak and condition would have fubjed:.ed him, he cllbM 
m circulat halft of boards to be run up at Wii^for, xoo feet u/ii*- 
meter. There it was that he feafted ail the knights at ope table^ 
which was called the Round Table, in memory of the great Ar* 
fhur, who, MS it is pretended, inftituted an order of knighthood by 
that name. Next year he caufed a more foiid building to b: ereifted^ 
tfiat bcr mi|ht continue yearly the fame -diverfion^* During that' 
time he treated vdth thefe foveral lords about the aids, wbcBe-' 
with C^ covld furnifh him, in proportion to his forces. Hie 
rival, king Philip, could not iiee without jealoufy, Spaniards, Itali- 
iM, Germans, Flemings, and Frenchmen themfelves flock to 
Sngland to aflift at thefe tournaments. He fufpe^ed fome hid- 
tn theie entertainments, and to break £dward*s mea- 

furet^ 



Kov(( found the trumpet ; bid the candidates 
With confidence appear^ and urge their claims. 

fhurijh of trumpets y He. kvbich is anfiuered by anotbei^ 
trumpet from ^without ; tben enter a grandee £/^ Spain, 
magnificently attired in the Spanifli habit j holding in 
his hand the pedigree of his family 9 and preceded by 
heralds, ^r. bearing atchie^ements, banners, coats of 
armour, helmets, gauntlets, fpurs, l^c* 

SPANIARD* 

Illuflrious monarch ! emp'ror of the ifles I 
My name is Guzittan-^from thofe heroes fprungi 

lores, caufed the like tb be publi^dd in kis dominions ; which 
ineeting with fuccefs, proved a countermine to £dward*s main de* 
fign, fo that he did not long .continue to keep up his round 6iblei 
Fuom thence, however, it is generally agreed, he took the /irft 
hint of inftituting the order of the Garter. But as his pnrpoie in 
ereding this order was very diflferent from that which had induced 
him to revive Arthur*s round table, as he had in this no private 
views, no ambitious fcheme pf engaging fuch as Aiould be admitted 
into this fraternity to aflift him in his wars, he thought proper, iil 
order to obviate the like jealoafies and ibfpicion as had alarmed 
king Philip, to fignify by his motto the puri;ty of his intentions, 
and to retort ihame upon all thofe who flibtild put any malignant 
conftru£lion upon his defign in iaftituting this orden This there- 
fore I take to be the true meaning and import of the famous motto 
Hon I 801 T QUI mal t pzivse. The not underfianding thif 
purport of which, gave rife, in all probability, to that vulgar (lory of 
the coun'tefs of Salifbury^s garter, rejected by all the bed writerst 

Vol. U. 1 Who 
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Who with Pelagio *oiid th* Aftoriaii rocks 
Againft th' invafion of annumber'd Moors^ 
Maintain'd the fame and empire of the Goths, 
And founded at Oviedo once agaifii . . 
The Spanifli ttonarch/ and Cath'lic faitht 
Tranfporting from the mountain's irtaaj womb 
To glitt'iing temples her moft holy altars. 
Thenfce on the bordering Moor their valiant fow 
Waging inceifant war, ere long regain'd 
Their ancient realms of Leon, Arragon, 
And rich Caflilia : in which great exploits 
My brave progenitors, by vSilour , eeal. 
And loyalty 4iftingailh'4, from their kiiigt 
Gain'd thofe high honpurs^ princely lignories. 
And prond prerogatives, which have extolPd 
The name of Guzman to fuch envy'd grandeur* 
That fcarce above it towers the regal thnmc. 

Thefe honours undinuniih'd, undefil'd. 
To me delivered down, might well content 
A vulgar mind ; but fpirits highly born 
Are full of gen'rous and afpiring thoughts } 
And ufe the vantage ground of rank and pow'r 
But to afcend ftill higher. Thus I come 
Thy Garter to follidt ; pleas'd, great prince. 
With thee to be enroll'd thy brother knight, 
And fearing no repulfe. Nobility, 
As neareft in her orbit, firft receives 
The beams of maje%; alcme can bear 
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f he fullnefs of that gloiy^ which p'erpow'n 
Inferior natures. Virtue's felf would blufll* 
Bid ihe at once approach too near the throne ; 
But the young eagle borne amid the blaze 
Of glancing lightnings^ with undaz^led eye 
Soars to the courts of heav'n» and perches bold 
On the bright fceptre of imperial Jove. 

The greateft kipg is he, who is the kiiig 
Of greatell fubjedls* Seek'ft thoii to advance 
The glory of thy drder ? To thyfelf 
Aflbciate thofe, whofe high-exalted names 
For ages pall from Envy's &lf )iave forc'd 
Habitual veneration^ never paid 
To new and apftart merit. Such ital, 
Whofe pure and gen'rous blood defcending dowa 
From nobler foun^ajbis^ in its courfe enrich'd 
By glorious mixtures with each royal Stttsaa 
That fair Iberia boafts, might ev'n pretend 
To thy alliance, Edward. View this fcroll. 
The faithful blazon of my ancient linej 
A line pf potentates, whofe every fon 
Deferv'd to wear the Gakter I demand* 
In me their reprefentative, the heir 
Of all their hpnours^ fon of their renownt 
Do thou reward their virtues : in their names 
I claim, and on hereditary right. 
The right of monarchs^ Edward^ reft my plea. ^ 

I 2 E^WARp. 



Edward* 

The high defert of thy renown'd forefathers 
Well haft thou fhewn' ; bnat haft thou therefore proved 
Thyfelf deferving to be MVd their fon ? 
To thee their jirofp'rous virtues have indeed 
Tranfmitted lineal rank, and titles proud. 
By them more hardjy gain'd ; for which thou ftand'ft 
To cuftom and th* indulgence of thy country 
Indebted, Guzman, in a large account ; 
Which thou muft firft difcharge by noble deeds. 
Ere thou canft ilile thofe dignities thine own. 
This if thou haft not paid, why doft thou feek. 
Like thriftlefs prodigals, to fwell the debt. 
And overwhelm thyfdf with obligations ? 

Virtue is honour, and the nobleft title» 
Arc but the public ftamps fet on the ore 
To afcertain its value to mankind. 
It were a kind of treafon to my crown. 
To mark bafe metal with the royal imprefs, 
And put off lazy pride in virtue's name* 

Would'ft thou attain my Garter ? Seek it there 
Where thy heroic anceftors acquired 
Their glorious honours, in th^ embattled field 
Among the fquadrons of the warlike Moors: 
Or in the council of thy king, by truth 
And wifdom equal to th' important truft. 
Be what thy fathen were, and then return 
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To aik the pledge of merit from my hand. 

And be the fit companion of a king. [Exit Spaniard* 

Flourijh of trumpets ^ tfc, njohicht as before ^ is anfijoered 
by another trumpet from ^without ; then enter an u/urer 
andfenator ^ Genoa (at that time the bank ^Europcjj 
drefs*din his fenatorial gouun of black 'velvet, profufely, 
but a'wk'voardly adorned ijuithjenveky pearls, and dia- 
mond necklaces, pendents y bracelets, rings, Juch as he may 
be fuppofed to hantt recei'ved as pa<tuns, and to naear 
rather as marks of his great riches ^ than as ornaments of 
his drefs. He is attended by a large train of people of 
every profejfftony appearing to be his debtors, by their 
abje3 and timid countenances ; at the head of nuhom, 
and next to the ufurer, marches Hffcrivener^ bearing a 
large bundle of bonds j morSgagss, l^c, 

Genoese. 

From Genoa the opulent^ the bank 
And treafury of the world, moft pniflknt king. 
Invited by thy heralds^ am i come ^ 
To claim the honour by thy promife due. 
Due by thy juftice to fuperior worth j 
Due then to me, great Edward, who po/Tefs 
That objed of the toils, the cares, the vows 
Of all mankind, that compreheniive good. 
Source of all pow'r and grandeur, boundkis wealth. 

Behold yon glitt'ring train, whofe fumptuous pride. 
Bright with the treafure of each precious mine, 
Invefts with glory tKy imperial throne : 
Whence is their dignity ? The ray auguft. 
That awes and dazzles the refpeftful crowd, 

1 3 Proceed: 
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Proceeds it from nobility, from virtue. 

Their w^fdom, or their valour, or their fame ? 

Comes it not rather frpm the beaming ore ? 

The diamond's ftar-like radiance ? Wealth, Q king. 

Wealth is the fan that decks the gorgeous fcene ; • 

That ch^riihes, adorns, and calls to view, 

Thefe princely flowep of honour^ virtue, f^mf^^ 

Which in the fliades of poverty ^ere Ipft* 

Whatever njen defire or venerate, 

pn wealth attends; ev'i^ empire's felf is bougl^t. . 

^or could the mighty Julius have attain'd 

py wifdom or by valour fov*rcign power. 

Had not the gold of vanquiih'd Gaul fubdu*4 

The liberties of Rome. On wretched want, 

Contei^pt 4md narrow- foul'd dependence wait. 

Ev'n kings, of ncccffajy wealth depriv'd. 

In poweriefs indigence lofe all refpedt. 

All homage from their fubjeds : while the ricb» 

Like gods ador'd, o'er every neck extend 

Their potent fceptres, and in golden chains 

Fierce Fa6lion and rebellious Freedom bind. 

The glory, ftrength, importaitice of a realm. 
Is meafur'd by its riches : Venice thus. 
Thus Genoa's petty date ont-balances. 
In Europe's fcale, the boundlefs wilds that cloath 
With tributary furs the Ruffian Czar. 
With like pre-eminence eapaked fhinea 



Jn 



[ I3S ] 

In eyery land above the proudeft names 
The blcft pofTeffor of all-wor(hip'd g6lip. 

My birth or rank I besft not here, though bom 
^ fenator of Genoa, The defert. 
On which I foand tpy claim, is all my own ; 
To have adorn'd and dignify'd the ftat^ 
Of my declining hoafe with greater wealth 
Than e*er my thnftlefs anceft(»rs poflefs'd $ 
Whofe richell acquifitions were but fprigs 
Of barren laurel, or the flaunting rags 
Of fome torn enfign, to their needy fon 
A worthlefs heritage. Yet not to fwell 
My narrow fortunes would my foul defcen4 
To the bafe methods of ignoble trade. 
And vulgar mercantile purfuit of gain. 
Mine were the noble arts of raifing gold 
From gold, of nurflng and improving wealtii 
By gainful uk ; arts praftis'd heretofore 
By fenatbrs and fages of old Rome, 
ninllrious CraiTus, and wife Seneca, 
Thus have I grao'd the fplendor of my n^Moe 
With fuitable pofleffions ; thus I hdd 
In firm fubjedion to my will the poor 
Of every rank and order, feldier, prieft. 
The vent'rous merchant, and the fumptuous lord. 
Who in a lower vaflalage to me. 
Than to thy fccptrc, Edward, bow tiicir heads. 
Pledging their lands and liberties for goid. 

I JL fleece 
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Hence am I bold to ftand before thy throne 
A candidate for glory's higheft prize : 
And let me add, that policy alone 
Should teach thy prudence to approve my claim ; 
Should teach thee in thy fubjeds to «xcice. 
By honours on fuperior wealth beflow'd. 
An ufeful emulation to be rich : 
Which once infpirM, thy Albion ihall become 
The firil of nations, thou the iirfl of kings. 

Edward. 

Hadll thou by opening to thy native land 
The golden veins pf commerce, by employing 
The ufeful hands of induflry in worj^si 
Of national advantage, by uniting 
Remotell regions in the friendly bands 
And honed intercourfe of mutual trade; 
Hadil thou by thefe humane and generous arts» 
Which thy miHaken pride fo much difdains, 
Enrich'd at once thy country and thy felf. 
Then not unworthy hadft thou been to wear 
The brighteil marks of honour; but thy wealth. 
The bafe-born child of fordid ufury. 
That foe to commerce, nurfe of idlenefs. 
Stains and degrades thee from thy noble birth ; 
Nor in the ufurer can I difcern 

The fenator of Genoa. To enlarge 

The mind with generous fentiments, to raift 
Its aims by virtuous emulation, here 
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I fit; but not to gild with honour's beams ^ 

That felfifh paffion which congeals the heart* 

And flops the flreams of fweet benevolence* 

Mean avarice^ the vice of narroweil fouls. 

Incapable of .glory. — Wealth, thou fay*fl. 

Can buy ev'n empire, and to Julius gave 

Dominion o'er his country— —Fatal gift. 

And ruinous to both ! But what to Rome, 

What to that Caefar's fuccefTors avail'd 

The boundlefs treafures of the ravaged world. 

When they had loft their virtue ? Did not fbon 

The valiant fons of poverty, the Goths, 

The Huns and Vandals, from their barren hills 

And rugged woods defcending, to their fleel 

Subjed'the Roman gold ? Yet I deny not 

The pow^ and ufe of riches : to the wife 

And good, in public or in private life. 

They are the means of virtue, and beft ferve 

The nobleft purpofes ; but in the ufe. 

Not in the bare pofTeilion, lies the merit. 

Shew me thy merit then, thy bounteous z€ts. 

Public munificence, or private alms. 

The hungry, and the naked, and the fick, 

Suftain'd and cheri(h*d by thy iaving hfnd ; 

Plead this, and I allow thy worthy claim. 

For this is virtue, and deferves reward. 

[fo. Gen. 
FUuriJb 
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fhurijh 9f trumpets, lie, nvbiik h an/nfftred Itf afympUi^ 
tfjlutes^ 'violins, i^c» plofimg a light amyous air ; tblsm 
appears a Neapolitan courtier, a favourite of queen 
Joan, tjubo then reigned at Naples, and lubofe court 
nvas tbemoft dehauchi^danddiffolute of that age. He eomee 
in iMUtb a gay and affeSed geftitre, and is drefi*d in 
hofifUken robes ^ ricb, but finical and effeminate \ on bis 
hair, nvbicb is curl'd andfpread all o*ver bis Jhoulders 
down to tbe middle of bis back, be wears a cbaplet of 
rofes-, and is attended by a train ofboautifuiboys, hahitod 
like cupids, andmuficians, wbo, as be marches towards 
tketfyrone, continue playing their foft and wanton airs. 

Neapolitaw. 
Not on my wealth, nor on my noble blopd^ 
Shall I prefuitle tb claim thy royal gift, 
Aufpicions prince, bat on the ikill to give 
That fplendor to nobility and wealth. 
That elegance of tafte, from which alone ^ 

Their value they derive ; of this to judge. 
This to dired, I boaft, fit arbiter 
Of all refin'd delights. — Bat chief to kings 
My happy talents I devote ; on them 
My genius waits with duteous care, and wafcs 
The golden cup of pleafere to their lips. 
Like Ganymede before the throne of Jove. 
And who indeed would vnSi to be a god 
Only to thunder, and to hear the pray'rs 
Of cjam'rons fuicors ? 'Tis the aedtar'd feaft. 
The dance of Graces, and the wanton charms 
Of Yenus^ fporting with the Smiles and Loves, 

S Thai 
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That make the court of he^v'n a Udft libode* 
Far happier were the meaiteft p^afant's lot, 
Who flceps or fings in carelefs eafe beneath 
The fun^burnt hay-oocjc, or the flowery thorn, 
'•^han to be plac'd on high in anxious pride. 
The purple dru.dge, and flave of tirefome ilatCy 
If to faperior pow*r fuperior means 
Of joy were not annex'd, and larger fcope 
For every wifli the laviih heart can form : 
If the foft hand of pljeafnre did not wreathe 
Around the rpyal diadem, whofe weight 
Oppreffive loads the monarch's achi^g brow. 
Her faireft growth of ever*blooming flow'rs* 

On thee^ viderions prince, propitious Fortune 
Hath pour'd her richeft gifts, renown and wealtl|» 
And greatnefs equal to thy mighty mind ; 
One only blifs is wanting to thy court. 
Voluptuous elegance ; the lovely child 
Of eafe and opulence ; that never comes. 
But like a bird of fummer to attend 
The brighted fun-lhine of a glorious ftate. 
To her, and her alone, belongs the taik^ 
By learned delicacy to remove ^ 
What yet remains in this thy ancient realm 
Of Gothic barbarifm, the rufl of war. 
And valiant ignorance. *-Her artful hand 
Thy rugged Britons ihall refine, and teach 
More courtly mannersj to their fov'reign'i win 

Politely 
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Politely pliant : do bat thou commaad 

Thy willing fcrvant, with thy favours gracM, 

From fair Joanna's ever-fmiling court. 

Under whofe happy influence I was train 'd« 

From polilh'd Naples, her delightful feat. 

The blooming goddefs to tranfport, with all 

Her train of joys> and fix them here beneath 

Thy great protection .-»But perhaps thou fear'ft 

The voice of cenfure, and the grave reproof 

Of moralizing dullnefs : idle fear ! 

The vulgar herd, indeed, religious craft 

And policy of (late have well confin'd 

With wife feverity to rigid laws : 

Elfe would that headllrong beail the multitudo 

Forget obedience, and its rider's voice . 

Difdain. But fhall the rider put a curb , 

In his own mouth ? The laws that kings have made 

Shall they reflrain the makers ? Edward, no-! 

For thee indulgent juflice ihall relax 

Her harfli decrees, and piety (hall wait 

To give her rev'rend fandion to thy will. 

'Tis thine to rove at large through nature's field. 

Crop ev'ry flow'r, and tafte of every fruit ; 

By fweet variety provoking (till 

The languid appetite to new defires. 

Nor ufelefs to thy pleafures, happy prince. 

Shall be my faithful (crvice ; nicer joys, 

Joys of a quicker, more exalted tallc,. 

Than 
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Than ever ripened in this northern clime. 
The growth of fofter regions^ fhall my hand 
By fidlful culture in thy Britain raife. 

To them, whofe grofs and dull capacities 
Are fit to bear the burthens of the ftate. 
The laboring mules, that through the mire of forms 
Draw the flow car of goyernment along. 
Gladly the tafk of bus'nefs I refign. 
Be mine the brighter province, to dire6t 
Thy pleafures, Edward, minifter fnpreme 
Of all thy fofter honrs ; to ferve the king 
Be theirs the glory, let me ferve the man. 

But fliould thy fterner Genius, only pleas'd 
With arms and royalty's important cares. 
The duties of a king, my gentle arts 
Too lightly prize, and thence rejefl my fuit ; 
Permit at leift, that to Philippa's ear. 
Divine Philippa, thine and beauty's queen. 
And her attendant graces, I may plead 
The caofe of blifs, a caufe fo much their own : 
They will approve my claim, to whom the cares. 
The labours of my life, my head, my heart 
Are all devoted — Let me from their hands 
Receive the Gautbr, and be call'd their knight* 

Philippa. 

Permit me, gracious Edward, to reply 
To this irreverent flatt'rer,* who prefumes 
Before a matron and a queen to plead 
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'if he catife of vke^ aiiid uxipiidently hopet 

To find in her 4 faatre£{ of his fuit« 

Bat know^ pernicious fophifier^ mj heart 

Hath learn'd from £dward'9 love» and thi$ high nUik 

Which I partake with hlmi a npble prid^^ 

That ill can brook the tbo ftoiiliar ejre 

And fancy tongue of riot and debaoch ; 

In whofe unmannerM lig|it tocittfp 

Nor majelly, nor virtue can maintain 

That dignity^ which is their proper guard* 

Thy vile refinements^ and loxurions artii 
Mifcall'd politenefs^ I deteft ; and feel» 
In^the foft duties of a viitoous love. 
Such pure, ferene delight, as far tranlcenda 
What thou ftyl'ft pleafure, the delirious joy 
Of an intoxicated feveriih brain. 
Behold my royal lord, the firft and bed 
Of kings, the l6ve and Wonder of mankind ! 
Behold my children, worthy their great fire^ 
The general theme of praife and benedidUon I 
Thefe are my pleafures ; can thy fldll beilow 
Superior blifs ? Ah no, the vain attempt 
Would only bring difguft, remorfe, and (hame« 

Edward. 

That I have lov'd, Philippa, and efteem'd theci 
More for thy virtues than thofe female charms^ 
Which this vile flatt'rer deems fingly worth 
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His pafiegyric, be thy happinefs 

And glory^ as it is thy £dward'3 pride. 

With the like rpirij: have I alfo woq'4 
And wedded fov/reign pow'r : not weekly cmjjfkt 
With outward pomp, or feeking to myCclf 
A privilege to riot uncontrouPd 
tn fenfoal pleafares^ aiid behind the thrpne 
To laugh fecnrely at reftrai^ and law. 
No : I embrac'd her as the diild of heav^ji^ 
Dow'r'd with the ample means of ddng good; 
From whofe efpbniah I imghc hope to raifc 
An ofFspring, worth \k* ambitiim of a idagt 
Immortal glory ; to a gen^roas mind 
A s far furpaHing all the w^ton toy$» 
Which he calls pleafur€» as thy faithful loivtt 
(The fweet overflowing of heart-felt delight) 
Excels > Philippa> the lafcivious {mile 
Of common proftitates, care(s'd and loathM, 

Hence from my fight with thy detefled artjf^ 
Bafe minifler of luxury^ the bane 
Of every flouriihing and happy date ; 
rrefume no more within my court to (ing 
Thy Syren-fong, jior foften into ilaves 
And cowards my brave fubjeds.-— I difdain 
That elegance, which fuch as thou can teaoh* 
Virtue alone is elegant, alone 
Polite ; vice mull be fordid and deform'd^ 
Though to adorn her every art contend* 

And 
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Ai^d rather would I fee my Britons roanl 

Untotor'd favages, among the woods. 

As once they did^ in naked innocence. 

Than polifii'd like the vile degenerate race 

Of modem Italy's corrupted Tons. 

[£xit Ncap^ 

^rumfet founds y and is anfivered^from nvithout by anotbtr 
trumpet^ 'which founds a march, accompanied by kettU" ' 
drums, and other 'warlike injiruments : Then enters, pre* 
ceded by foldiers playing upon fifes, and others bearing 
tatter d enfigns, ft andards and trophies ^ a leader ofmer* 
cenary bands, compleatly arm^dfrom head to foot, and 
carrying in his right hand a baton or truncheon^ Ost 
each fide of him march bis f quires, one bearing bit 
lance, the other his Jkield, Behind him, as his at- 
tendants, comes a train of officers and foUierf maimed g 
and their faces all f earn' d ^with fears. 

Soldier, 
Nor riches, nor nobility of birth. 
Nor the foft arts of bafe effem'nate eafe. 
Which juftly thou rejedlell, valiant prince. 
But thy own darling attribute I boaft. 
Undaunted courage, try*d in many a field. 
In every clime, and under every banner. 
That for thefe forty fummcrs have been wav'd 
O'er Europe's plains, by Ifler, Rhine, and Po, 
Hungarian and Bohemian, Flemilh, French, 
Venetian, Spanifh, Gueiph and Gibbeline : 
Whence in juft confidence fee u re I come 
This military hondur :o demand. 

Due 
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Diie to my tolls and fervice^ to my woilndsi 

My laurels, and that gen'rous love of glory^ 

Which without any call, or public caufe^ 

Or private animofity, alone 

Rais'd my fh-ong arm, and dret^ my dreadful fword. 

Wherever Mars his crimfon flag difplay'd^ 
That was my country, thither fwift I bore 
My ready valour, and the dauntlefs band 
Of various nations, under niy command, 
Prepar'd to fell liheir blood, their, limbs, their lives: 
Nor where the right, nor where the jufteft caufe 
Deign'd we to aik— — thoTe intricate debates 
We left to lazy penmen in the ihade 
Of coward eaft ; while our impetuous Brt 
Still bore u^ forward, ardent to pnrfue 
Through danger's rougheft paths the Heps to fame* 
On fuch a fpirit ihould thy favour fmile. 

But let me wonder, Edward, that fo long 
Thy ear the vain pretentions/ could endure 
Of men unknown to war, attendants meet 
Of fome luxurious Aflatic court. 
Or female diftaflvreign ; but fuiting ill 
The prefence of a monarch great in arms. 
Hadft thou to thofe inglorious Tons of peace 
Thy martial order giv'n, the warrior-fainc 
Had blnfh*d to fee his image fo profan'd. 
Which on my manly brfeaft, indented o'er 
With many a noble fear, will fitly ihine* 

Vol. n. K 
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Bat whetefore (land I thu$ haranguing htri, 
Unfkilful as I am in fmooth difcourfe, 
The coward's argument ? On force alone 
I reH my title : let the glorious pri^e 
Be hung on high amid the lifted field. 
And let me there difpute it ; thel^ tny lance 
Shall plead my caufe far better than my tongne. 
If any dare deny iny rightful claim, 

Edwaud, 

Not for the brave alone have I ordain'd 
This inftitHtion^ bnt for all defert. 
All public virtue, wifdom> dll that ierves^ 
Improves, defends, or dignifies a ftate ; 
Though firil indeed to vstlour, «s the guard 
Of all the reft, when iii the pablic caufe. 
With juftice and benevolence employ 'd. 

But thou, bafe mercenary, canft thou dare 
The glorious name of valour to uftfrp. 
Who know'ft no public caufe, no fenfe of right. 
Nor pity, nor afte^on^ nor remorfe f 
Who under any chief, in any quarr^, 
Canft ftain with gore thy proftituted atms ? 
Call it not love of glory ; that is built 
On a£ls for the deliv'rance of mankind i . 
On gen'roHs principles, and noble fcom 
Of fordid int'rcft : call it cruel pride. 
And favagenefs of ftatarej that delights 
To conquer, and oppnefi, affiid> iftfnlt ; 

S Or 
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Or call it love of plunder, ^that 4HAi di^W * ■ 
Unauthorised, uninjur*d, unpf6Ve*^d> • ' -^ "^ - ' 
The fword of war ; that t»iivd4ifcc can-^ft , 
For hire the velial hand t6 perpetrate ■ 
Aflaflinations, murders, matfacres, ''» 

But thou haft feiVd with couiwge: be it fi)— 
Thou haft thy ftty, and with it thy ww^sM t ' ' 
Pretend no farther, nor compare thy deeds, 
DiflioiiourM by the i^ean defire of gain. 
With his, who for ItiicounW^nd Ms king 
Refigns his eafe, his fortime^ or. his life. 
Thofe battles thou liaft fought, thofe. forty yeam ^• 
Of blood and horror,, which thy vaunting tongue 
So high hath founded, are indeed thy crimes. 
Flagitious crimes ; for which th' impartial bar 
Of reafon would con'diemn thee, as the 'foe 
Of human nature, did not cuftom fcreea 
By her unjuft efteem thy guilty head. 
But hope not honour or employment here; 
Unfafe and wretched is 'that monarch's ftate 
Who weakly trufts to mercenary bands. 
The guard or of his perfon, or his realin ; 
Unfaithful, infolent, rapacious, bafe. 
He foon (hall prove them, and become Mmfelf 
Their flave, to hoW Txislcingflbm at thdr Will. 
For this within rnj Britain have I fought ' ' 
To raife a martial fplrit, and ordain *d 
Thefe new incitemcAts, honours, and^rcwardsi' 
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To virtaous chivalry; diat never king; ' " /l. 

Who wears hereafter my imperial c^pwn. 

May need to ftoop.to theprecarioas aid :>..!' 

Of venal foreign fwqrds ; but in the hearta . 
Of his brave fubjefts fipd a ffaronger guards 
Prepar'd with zeal unbought, and Engltih valour. 
His rights to vindicate, and faye tjieirowo* 

[Exit SoLdier. 

■ 
Trumfit /eundst to njobich imotber from*witbout replies : 
Then enters an ItzMzxi politician ^ habited like a Vene- 
tian nobleman, *wbe, advancing ivitb a folemn and 
important air towards the tbrone, makes a Una reve^ 
rence to king Edward, and proceed/* 

.... . • 

Politician. 

Well has thy ibvereign wifdom, royal judge. 

The fuit refus'd of thefe pretenders vain. 

And, by rejecting them, emboldened me. 

For valour, and nobility, and wealth. 

Though by their proud pofleflbrs vaunted high. 

Are but fnbordinate^ the (laves and tools. 

Not the companions, and the counfellors 

Of godlike monarchy ! whofe aweful throne 

By darkfome clouds enveloped, far beyond 

The ken of vulgar eyes, fupported f^nds 

On that deep-rooted prop, the craft of ftatc, 

Myfterious policy.— Who beft hath learn'd 

Her wily leilbns, bcft deferves to fli«r& 

The 
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The honours^ couafels^ and^the. heatta ofkingi* , -mjo : .'.'' 
By hixn inflrudedy ev'n the meaneft princo: r. ■.: j . . I 
Shall rife to ejivy'li greatncfs* fliall adyanoo. T .;■'.-;. i' 
His dreaded pow'r above reftrtist aad.fbar^:. >..c.:c>: ::. :V 
And all the rales thatin fancafitc.chuiis . :. . rL! >'V 

Inferior minds confine. ThuaMilan'^iilukes, ,if •« .• v 
Thas Padua's lords abpve their cda^krfi lawt : ^r .\'r . H 
Have rais'd their heads^ and tiraiiple^ito the dttftc;:. v. :! 
The pride of freedooTi chat effijrk in:. raift.j: i .J.-.n ,: T 
Their high fnpcprior geniuff to pBovto^L; A ..... ; J) mI . < i T 
Thefe were my maften^ mighty i^aZnce i i bexieath . i .^ 'm\ 
Their rale> and ia dieir comicUi^wa^Ii-fiBrai'd -\l -y^^ 
To know the ^ftUif corrupted he^«lf man, . 
His every weaknefs, every v^ce;^ land tiienct A 
To tempts or break his paiiona ivihe ycike : L y . > . 
To fcorn the pn^Hcas an emptyjaaiae, . . 
And on the helplefs multitode impoie . ' r 

The adamantine bonds af fraud ind force*';-! ' 

Thus was I train'd^ thus fitted tacehdo^ . - 

The fate of proudefl empifes $ thurl conte > . 2'. : . .i 

To claim thyOAaTBa, Bdwacd;* the jaft meed - 
Of worth prasomineat, and' in cetorn . . . z 
My fervices to ofier, which no-doabt i • . *• ' 

Thy wifdom gl adly will accept : ' .for who r l . ( 

So fit to ferve the majefty of king^-.. \ - . 
As he« who fighting ^every meaner tye^ . . 

Friends, parents, counttyji to advance^tfaeir pow'r 
Pevotes his toil, exjierience, fortune,. faxnet.*:. .^ .. • Ji 
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Nor other falQ^'Oftirts^. nor refuge hopci .: 
But in their high. protedtioa?«^ Led b)rine» . . 
Thou> royal Edward; 'flialt atuun tiJMt height^ 
That glorious fuBimit of imperial powV; ' - 
Which not thy xnight^c anoeAoiKhavejreaGJi'jd | . 

Where in a freer :iii^'4iMinbla<iit^g'id 

Horizon^ hoMmdid'tmif hy tfcy wiU,{' 

Thoo (halt ekalceiifif»ui(^.'view: beneath; < 

In humbler diftancesiand fafisr faDim4s» ' '- 

Thofe fubje£b> whalpxafiaqpcoooa now ^pprptuch ' 

Too near, and with ymie. Jnndi:prQfiine thy throne* 

Nor let weak fentpleschisck thy JBibil}r.fb«L 
In the bright taflc of. glexyr^^knoW;, .great '|)dxiot» „. 
A king's divinity is fbir^igar pow^r* • ■ i- 
The only godr befoir&ifedMfaibrhse the wife.-' 
Their incenfe offer, wheaoe infpir'd^ tbey.draw 
Divine ambition^ and hercuc fcom 
Of vulgar prejudices, vulgar fears. 
Virtue's the people't idoU and by them 
Rewarded well with popular applaufe^ 
That idle breathy the gift and pri^e of fboln 
'Tis thine to govern^ not.to court D3ankind> 
Nor on their fmiles precaxious to depend* 
But nobly force them to depend on thinek 
O facred fir, can virtue give thee this. 
This bright fupreniacy ? Trnft noth^:boaAs^ 
Her idle -pagcandy of. barren praife?. 
Reject her fau<y claims, iBporcunate^ 
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And rdf- fapppirted ; nor admit her train. 
Proud independency, and public zeal, 
Thofe faaious demagogues, the foi^ of kings* 

EpwAHP. 

Are virtue then, and love of public good. 
The foes of monarchy f and are deceit^, 
Injttftice, and oppieSon^ qualities 
Becoming and expedient in a king f 
Then know I not to govern ; but have nors'd 
For twice theiji fifteen yea|rs, ey'n in my heart, 
A pois'nous viper ; nay unkiogM myrelf, 
$y yielding to reftriJft mj fisp'jreign pow'r 
With laws and charteri of enfi^chifement. 
Not due, it feems, from jnonarchs to th^ir flayes* 

But know, vile counfellor of infamy. 
That I difdain thy politics, thofe falfe 
And Hiallow politics, by which my fire, 
y^eak-judging Edward, was betray 'd to iham^ 
And foul deilrudtion, while to fuch as thee 
iiis ear and heart incautious he refign'd. 
And was indeed their flave, not England's kingt 

By maxims difierent ^r have I fuftain'd 
The ilrength and fpiendor of my regal ftate. 
On the broad bafis of true wifdom fix*d 
With folid firmneis* By encouraging 
The generous love of virtue and of fame^ 
That fource of yalour, pledge of viOory* 

^4 By 



By granting-to my fubjea** what indeed 
Is their inherent right» fecurity^ 
The cheerful father of content and peace. 
Of induib-y and opulence^ which fills 
With fmiling multitudes the land, and pays 
In willing fubiidies that prince's care 
Who lays up treafure in his people's hearts. 

By holding with a firm impartial hand 
The ileady fcale of juilice ; not alone 
Betwixt my fubjedts in their private rights. 
But in the gen'ral, more important cattfe. 
Betwixt the crown and them, the different d^ms; 
Of freedom and of juft prerogative ; 
Tranfgreffing not myfelf b)r boundlefs pow'r. 
Nor fuff'ripg others to tranfgrefs thofe laws. 
That in their golden chain together bind. 
For common good, the whole united ftate. 

But mote than all, by guarding from contempt. 
Or impious violation, that fupreme 
Froteftrefs of all government and law. 
Religion ; in whofe train for ever wait 
Obedience, order, juftice, mercy, love, 
A guard of angels plac'd around the throne* 
Her facred counfels have I ftill rever'd. 
Her high commands enforc'd, her power implor'd^ 
O'er all my fuhjed nations to call down 
From heav'nly wifdom, her eternal fixe, . 
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A tx*d fecure felicity, beyond • - - 

Tke foroe of human prudence ta attain* "*''" 

Thefe are my arts of government, thofe arts 
By which my Britifti crown I have advanced 
Above th' imperial diadem, above 
The pride of Afric's, or of Afia's thrones. 
I would not tell thee this, but that thou feem'ft 
A fbanger to my fame, as to my realm. 
And to the real greatnefs of a king : 
Whofc facred dignity, by thee traduc'd. 
Much it behoves a king to vindicate ; 
Not by rejedbg only with difd^n 
Thy arrogant pretenfions, but in thee 
Diihonouring and branding with reproach 
Thy tenets- alfo, the pernicious lore 
Of tyrants and ufurpers, which thy tongue, 
Plafpheming juftice, government, and law. 
Hath in a land of freedom 4ar'd to vent. 
Hence ! from my kingdom, with thy quickeft fpeed. 
Left the reyenge of an infulted king 
With fudden ruin intercept thy flight. [Exit Politichm, 

King John. 
Permit me, Edward, to thy royal voice 
To add my fufrage alfo, and with thee 
frote& againft this coward policy. 
That meanly fkulks behind opprobrious firaud. 
And low unprincely artifice ; I feel 

, ' A virtue 
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A virtue in my heart, a gen'rous pri^. 

That tells me kiog^ west cloath'd with majedvji 

Encircled widi authority, revcr'd 

And almoft deifyd, to teach them thence 

That goodnefs and the &ving atcribate^ 

Of heav'n become their office, jufiige chief. 

And tratll, the virtue of heroic minds. 

Which, were it b^miih'd from all other breaft»» 

Should dwell for ever in the hearts of kings. 

Aerial mufic, upon luhicb rf^enttr thefi'ue Drpi<)s, 'wk^ 
fer/onated the Grandee, l^c. in their original chara^-* 
ters and habits of J)xvL\d^y the chief of whom adtMtncin^ 

" towards the throne, adireffes himfelfto king Edward.' 

Chief Druid. , 
Behold in us, great king, the ancient prieHs 
And judges of this land, the Druids old : 
Who late in borrow'd charafters have Hood 
Before thy fage tribunal, to prefer 
The claims of valour, wealth, nobility. 
And thofe foft /pecious flatt'rers, who beneath 
The rofy wreaths of pleafure and of love 
Conceal the fickly and difguftful brow 
Of riot and debauch, and often win 
From weak unmanly princes the rich prize 
To virtue due and wifdom, not to thefe 
The cankers of a ibte ; but leaft of all 
Due to that tray tor of his king and country, ' 
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'Who lab'ring to l>iiild up th^Tcg»ljdiraK| 

Beyond its dae proportion, and thcAoeBgtk . '. 

Of thofe ibondatloBft which the Utwnh^y^Uiii. 

O'erwhelms the people, ^iMtLd 9t:op(C« o'ercoflM ' . 

His royal madec, pjacestrbim^tbf ft . \" 

On an aneafy xou'rinig pi&nacle, .... 
The mark of ex^tfatioQl^ itproadu 

Thefe claims l^a^ thoii receded ; Uloe t king 
Difceming in mankind^ and knowkig weU 
The valnexf his.-fitvourt ; Ukfi 9. ksog 
Deferving the higltofficte tf dm jlldgf: 
And arbiter o££uhifir.:i:Hk/e a khig 
Equal to his great famj»; iandh¥<nrtb die cam 
Of thofe immortai 'fpuits, who thii daf 
Have quitted their- cdeftial refidence, 
To^Tiew ahd to approve thy glorioas deeds. 

Bat, Edward, be not thou amaz'dto find 
That thofe who lately for thy favour fa*d 
Were not the perfonages they aflamM* 
O king I thoa art befet with coanterfeitft 
The very eppoiites to us, who feem 
Far better than they are. For Flattery, 
Cameleon-like;, accommodates with care 
To the court-hoe his changeful coaxttenasce. 
And when a prince is brave, magnanimonsj 
And high ih fpirit, then Ambition wears 
A face of dignity, and nothing breathes * 

But lofty tBtorprizes, conqueH, pow'r. 

And 
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And fchemes of glory to th^ fov'reign ear> ^ ' ' • 

Pretending love and care -for his renown ' 

With more than dntebnazt^^— Of thefe* beware | 

For as the Theban qneen> in fables old^ " 

Was, by the fpecious gdile of fraudfal Jove, • w: .. 

In her Amphitryon's form» to guilt betray'd, •. - 

So by thefe counterfcf€» are kings ieduc'd^ - - >■ 

Ev'n in the rnoft belov'd fafpe&lefs Ihape,' 

To take a traytor to their royal arms. 

But thou fhalt know them, Edward, by" Aeir worksr ' 

And of this truth be moft aflbf M, That he, . 

Who in his private commerce with mankind: 

Is mean, diihoBeft, inierefted, falfe. 

Can ne'er be true to thee ; nor can he'Iove 

His prince, who feels not for hii conntry^s good. 

Thus warn'd we leave thee, mighty prince : be firm^ 

Be conilant in -the paths of fair renown. 

Think it thy duty to revere thyfclf 

The facred laws of chivalry, the wife 

Injundlions by thy order laid on all 

The carter'd knights ; fo (ball thy £une remain 

The great example of all future kings. 

Farewell ! for lo ! the Genius of thy realm. 

With all his pomp attended, comes to (hare. 

And grace the.glories of this (ignal day. 

Thefe clouds of fragrance, that far-beaming blaze 

Of hcav'niy bnghtnefs, his approach declare. 

(Druids *vamjb, 

Flafifu 
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Flafigs of light, andfympbowf of atrial mufic* G'enias of 
' JLn^zxL^dBfctnds in his chariot atttnded iy/piritt mmd 

hards; thtn alighting j he advances towards tht throng^ 

and addrejfes bimfelf to Edward. 

Gbnius. 

From the gfjr realms of cloudlefs day I come. 
Where in the glitter of unnumberM worlds. 
That like to ides of various magnitodes 
Float in. the ocean of unbounded fpace ; 
On my invifibie aerial thr^e 
I fit, attended with a radiant ban4 
Of fpirits immortal, whofe pure efiTences, 
While clad in human ihapes on earth they dwelt^ 
Through the dull clay of grofs mortality 
Difclos'd their heav'nly vigour, and burft fbrtk 
In godlike virtues and heroic deeds. 
Their Albion gracing with as fair a growth 
Of fame, as e*er enrich'd imperial Rome. 
Thence ripe for heav'n and immortality. 
To me, the Genius of this happy ifle. 
They fly, and claim the meed of their defertj 
CelelHal crowns, and ever*living praife 
Recorded in the ibngs of heav'nly bards. 
That round my throne their hymns of triumph fing. 
Attuning to the fweet harmonious fpheres 
Their undifcording lyres and voice divine. 

Nor duis remov'd to heav*n, and thus employed 
In ceafelefs rapture«» wobt they to forget 

Their 



Thar nadve eoontry, and the publit we^, ''■ 
To wUck on earth their laboars and their livtt • 
They once devoted s biHt parfning fttU 
The bent and habit of their fouls, with me 
They watch the Britiih empire, fUIl intent 
To check altemapely th* incroaching waiver • . 
Of regal pow'r and popular liberty : 
I, chief attentive near the royal throne« 
Take np my watchful fiation, to infufe 
My fage and moderate counfels in tiioie eari» 
Which wifdom hath prepared and purify'd 
To relifh honeft, though unpleafing truth* 

Thus am I always, though inviiible. 
Attendant, Edward, on thy glorious deeds. 
But on this foleran.day have I vouchfaf 'd 
To manifeft my prefence ; to declare. 
Not in thoie whifpers which have often fpoke 
Peace to thy confdoos heart, but audibly 
And evident to all, th' aiTent of heav'n 
To the great bufinefs, which hath gathered here 
This troop of princes from all nations round* 
Hence all may know that virtue hath a train 
More bright than earthly empire can command : 
Know, that thoie adions which are great and good» 
Receive a nobler fan^on from the free 
And univerfal voice of aU mankinds 
Which is the voice of faeav'n, than from the Jiigheft» 
The moft illuftrious a£l of regal jk)w'j:« 

This 
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This nobler fandiofi« Edwar4> ia tke aaiM 
Not of this age alon«» but iateft tune. 
Here do I folemnly abnex to each 
Of thy great ads, but chief to this in4»ft wife, 
Moft virctious inilitatiOa> which extends 
Wide as thy feme, beyoiid thy enfMFo'i bounds 
A prize of virtue publifti'd to mankind. 

Ye regiilers of heat'^^ record the deed, 

Bakds. 

Now tunc, ye bards, the Britifli lyre ; 
Now wake the vocal firing ; 
While heav'n and earth in Edward's praife ooii^lrc» 
Join to the gen'ral voice your facted choir. 
And on your foaring wing. 

From time and envy waft his glorious name. 
And place it in the (krine of inc<HTUptive fame* 
Begin : the lifl'ning echoes round 

Shall catch with joy the long-forgotten foond. 

And warbling through each grove the Britiih ftraifi 
To Windfof's fmiling nymphs, recall their Arthuir's reijja. 

I 

■ 

. Ye nymphs of Windfor'« bow'iy woods. 
Ye powVs who haunt yon glift'ning floods. 
That with reUdmt fond delay 
Around yon flow*ry vi^ey ftray ; 
Say, from your minds hatk time erased 
The pleafing inages of jtory pafs'd \ 

Review 
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Renew yef now thofe fcenes no morei 
When nobly flain'd with Saxon gore« 
^ From Badon's long-contended plain 
Great Arthur with his martial train 
To Windfor's chofen (hades repair'di 
And with his knights the feitive banquet fliar'd ? 

Then firll exulting Thames beheld 
The triumphs of the lifted field ; 
Beheld along his level meads 
Careering knights, encountering fteeds^ 
Heioic games, whofe toils infpire 
The thirft of praife, and kindle martial fire. 

Fair Peace in War's bright mail arrayM, 
With fmiles the glorious lifts furvey'd ; 
So Ihould the brave ((he cry 'd) prepare 
Their hearts and iinewy arms for war : 
Such combats break not my repofe. 
Such fons beft guard my rights from daring foes* 

Then too in feaftful hall or bowV, 
Attendant on the genial hour. 
The Britifh harp fweet lyrifts ftrung. 
And Albion's gen'rous vigors fung : 
While valiant Arthur's copious fame 
IncefTant fed the bright poetic flame* 

« See Ceoffry of Monmotttbi B. izi c. 3. 
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Bat mctftals erri]^ ia cxcefi, 
Ccrwhelm the TirtEe the/ carelk 
Tkss Arthur his great Saaty^ m0nuvL*dg 
By too fbfid praife to &ble tnra'd : 
Moarn'd the companioas of his toib* 
Ifo^d with Mk gloiir and fttttaftic fpoOs. 

Tin throagh the dark romantic tale« 
Throagh faperftition's magic Teil» 
Sage Edward piercing view*d, and own*d 
The chief with genuine laftre crownM : 
View'd the great model* and reftor'd 
The long-loft honours of his martial board. 

Hail*Britiih prince ! thefe faithful la/$« 
Eternal records of heroic worth. 

Shall reaflTert thy aadentpraife. 
And from the cloud of fidion call thee forth> 
In glory's fphere thy orbit to reclaim* 
And at great Edward's beam relame thy darkened fume. 

But fee in heav'nly panoply array M, 
Whofe ftreaming radiance (kirts the clouds with gold^ 
I view Pendragon burft the veiling fhade. 
And all his blazing magnitude unfold 1 
O'er yon broad tow'r he takes his airy ftand* 
And pomting* Edward, towards the royal throne. 
To his fam'd knights around, a laurel'd band. 
Shews on thy knee the bright iky-tinfiur^d zone* 
Vol. II. L Virtue, 



Virtue, he cries, (tK' aethered {onni 
Thy grofs material organ cannot hear) 
Virtue on earth by Britilh Edward crown'd^ 

Her rev'rend throne once more fliall rear* 

To her own £»lf-appSaading breaft 
Forc'd for reward no longer to retreat. 
She fees her awful diarms by kings carefi'd^ 

Sees honour woo her for his mate. 

Honour, her heav'n-elefked fpoufe. 
From her embrace by lawlefs pow'r wtth*held» 
Now at yon altar plights his holy yqw9». 

Vows by aflenting Edward feal'd. 

And new the fair angelic bride 
Gathering her noble train from cr^ry land. 
To her }ate wedded lord with deceat pride 

Prefents the venerable band... 

The great proceiSon Edward leads ; 
I fee yon hallow'd dome with kesoes thronged: 
InceflsMt ftiU the.whiie-plain*d poAp proceeds;^ 

Through time's eternal comf& pjrajlQpg'd* 

And you, dear partners of my ho^e. 
Your ancient honours now again -fhall boaft ^ 
This noble oRBBa i)iall retrie?p gar Ji9u»e> 

In vifionary fablfa left. 



Thii 
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This from oui" martial board dcnv^i^ 
Thefe for our brethren let us proudly owb^ 
More pleas'd to view our deeds by thee reriv^di 

Than griev'd> great king» to be outdone. 

Chorus. 

Hail Britiih prince ! thefe faithful lays 

Shall reaflert thy ancient pr^fe. 
Nor thee, O Windfor, ihall I pafs anfuAg, 
Manfion of princes, and fit haunt of gods. 
Who frequent (hall defert their bright abodes^ 
To view thy facred walls with trophies hung t 
Thy walls by Britiih Arthur firll renowti*d. 
The early feat of chivalry and fame ; 
By Edward now with deachlefs honours crown'd, 
Illuftrious by his birth, his gartbr, and his namiT* 

« 

Gbnivs. 

Conferring j aft rewards, moft worthy prince. 
Is the firft attribute of fov'reign pofw^r. 
And that which bell diftinguiflies a king : 
For punifliment, arid all the nice awards 
Of civil juflice, by the laws are fix*d. 
And kings but execute what they decree. 
While in rewarding meril;^ uncontroal'dj 
Unguided, unaffiiled is the hand 
Ofmajefty; the pnnce himfelf alone 
There judges, and his wifdom is the law. 
Well does thy conrt^ great king> mA every worth 

L a • And 
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Atii every virtue filPd^ this wifdom fhew 
th thee tranfcendent t well hail thou approv'd 
Its iPorce in this great trial, which my pow'r 
Commanded, in no common ways to prove 
Thy royal mind. — But that a father's name 
May not reftrain thy juflice in the choice 
Of the firft knights-companions of St. George, 
Myfelf here take upon me to prefent 
A candidate, whom, wera he not thy'Ton, 
Thou wouldft thy^lf feled from all mankind. 
His modefly compels me to declare 
That candidate is Edwal-d, prince of Wales.^ 

Prince Edward. 

Inhabitant of heav'n ! I not prefume 
To deprecate or queftion that high will. 
To which it bed becomes me to fubmit. 
But, gentle fpirit, be propitious to me ; 
And thou, my gracious liege, if I requeiS: 
That this illuflrious monarch, whofe deferc 
Is equal to the grandeur of his crown. 
May Hand before me in this lift of fame* 

King John. 

O generous youth ! in vain thy goodnefs ftrives 
To raife thy captive thus above his fortune. 
The king that is not free, is not a king ; 
Nor can thy bounteous favour reconcile 
Honour and bondage.-~To thy con^u'ring fbn 
Do thou, great Edward, give this noble mark 
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Of profp'rous virtue ; ill be<x)mes it me; 
To wear at dnce thy c ARtEn and thy chainr, ' - 
Though by my former dignity I fwear, / • 

That were I i^inAat^d in my throne^ 
The throne 4>f Capet and of Charlemagne, 
Thus to be join-d in fellowihip with thee^ 
Would be the firft ambition of my foal s 
A ray of glory I .would fue (o gain, - 
And prize it equal with my diadem. 

Genius. 
Wifely thou haft determined, worthy prinee* - 
For thine and Edward's honour, and haft fix'd 
Its proper value on -his royal gift. 
Which, as the meed of merit, may become 
The proudefl monarchs, by this QAaTE> mark'd 
For fomeching more than monavchs, virtuous me^it 
This be the glory of thy order, Edward. 
And ^ never (hall it want the greateft name^ 
Of all fucceeding times to grace its annals. 
France, Sweden, Poland, Germany, and Spain, 
Each realm of Europe's wide-extended bounds. 
Shall count among thy knights its mightieft lords^ 
And fee, in emulation of thy fame, 

« Befides the great perftfls of oar own nation y that have been ad- 
mitted of this order, the Engliih reader may be glad to be informed, 
that in the annals of die Garter are found the names of Charles V. 
emperor of Germany; of Francis I. and Henry IV, Jdngp of 
France ; and of Guftavua Adolphus king of Sweden^ 
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New royal foandersof like orders rife. 
Proceed then, mighty king, and fet the worI4 . 
The precedent of glory : thou begin 
The radiant lift of Scwerejigns, whik thy fiWy . 
Like a young bride, that <m her Auptial liiorii 
Leads on with nu)doft .pride the yirgin-cbcdr, 
Herfelf the brightei|» h^^d^' the Alining bfto^ 
Of knights-companions^ nobly Seconding 
His father's glorioas d^eds with eqv^, fame* . '. 

^QWARp. 

The tefUiBOOy ofheay'n tothee. my fillip. . 
Thus gloridufly ipcpr^ed, fenders vain 
All farther trial.— To xpy people's vpioctf . . 
By this their tutelary ppw V dedar'd. 
With pltfafare I confent« direding ftill 
By thei/^s my choice, my judgment, my de^eif 

Approach then^ my belov'd» my noble fon. 
Strength of my crown, and honour of my realm | 
In whom my heart more joys, and gloHes more» 
Than in thehigheft pride of fov'reign pow'r* 

^ Thus I admit thee« Edward prince of Wal^« 
Firfl founder of the order of St. George : 
In evidence whereof, about thy knee 
I bind this my die GARTBR;to denote 
The bond of honour that together ties 

d Th« prince of Wtlea adyances to hit father, aod knteli ) 
while the king* taking the Garter ^om the herald, buckles it 
round his left leg. 

The 
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The brethren of St. Gboagb in fiitfncBjr letg«e. 

United to maintain the eaofe of truth 

And jttftice only-^ *-<* May propitious heav^ 

'' Grant thou oliy'ft ik^ctfortk wear it to hi« pttit^ 

<' The exaltatidi -of this noble order, -- « 

*' And thy own gloiy.'* — With like reverence. 

My fon, rteeire aod wear this-goldea chain^ 

«' Grac'd with the imtgt'efBntannta'a 'faint, 

** HeavVs vHkaktfAdktg Cappas^ocian Gioim^ 

*' In imitation of whofe gtoriotts decdi- 

" May'ft thou triumphanx ia each date of life^ 

'' Or profperous or tu^'erfjt, fiill fubdiie. 

'' Thy fpiri taal and qurnsA enemies ; 

" That not on earth alone thou may*ft obtaim 

*' The guerdon of thy valour, endlcfs praife^ 

** But with the virtnous and the brave above^ 

*' In folemn triumph, wear celeftial palms, 

'* To crown thy final nobleft vi^ry.'* 

Prince E^waro^ 
Accept, my fov'reigq liege, my gratefnl thanks. 
That thou haft thus vouchfaf'd to place thy foa 
Firft next thyfelf upon the roll of fjMne^ 

* The fenfe, and timoft the words Ia tlie ytxfti of thii fpeeck, 
aurk'd thus *' are takien from die ad^iojiitioQ read to the knighti, 
at the time of their receiving the gaatea and the bibbom or 
COL LAB of thi order* Vide Aihrndt's Hiftory <)f the os4er of tj|^ 

«AXTB|la 

1.4 A* 
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As he indeed is £rft in filial love. 

And emulation of thy royal ▼irtnes; , 

And may thy bpnedidion, gracioas lord. 

May thy. paternal vpws be heard in heav!*Aj 

That he, whom thou haft lifted in the capi^ 

Of truth and virtue^ never may forget 

His vow'd engagements, nor defraud (hy hopes^ 

By foiling with diibonoDraHe deeds ^ 

The luitre of that .oi^d-er, which thy name' 

Should teach him tp refpe£l; itt^d to s^orat 

O P E. 
STROPHE I. Bards^ 
CelefHal maid ! 
Bright fpark of th^t aethereal flame, 
Whofe vivid fpirit through all nature (pread^ 
Suftains and actuates this bpundlefs frame \ 
O by whatever ftile to n\prtals known. 
Virtue, benevolence, or public zeal. 
Divine aflefTor of the regal throne. 
Divine prote^refs of the common weal, 
O in our hearts thy energy infufe ! 

Be chou our Muie, 
Celeilial maid. 
And, as of old, impart thy heav*nly aid 
To thofe, who, warm'd by thy benignant fire. 
To public merit and their country's good 

r 

Devoted ever their recording lyre. 
Wont along Piv^'s facred floods 

Or, 
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Or, beneath Mona's oak retir'd^ 
To warble forth their patriot lays. 
And nourifli with immortal praife 
The bright heroic flames by thee inipir'd. 

ANTISTROPHE I. - 

Ifeel^Ifeel 

Thy foul-invigorating heat j ;; • 
My bounding veins diflend with fervent :f^9U ... 
And to f jf;it;anma's fame refponfiye.beat.— -rr— 
jEIail Albion, native qountry. J but how chang'4 
Thy once grim sSptQL, how.adorn'd and gay 
Thy howling forefts ! where together rang'd 
The B'aked hunter and his favage prey ; 
Where amid black inhospitable woods 
The fedge-grown floods 
All cheerlefs ftray'd. 
Nor in their lonely wand'ring courfe furvey*d .. 
Or tow'r, or cafUe, heav'n-afcending fane. 
Or lowly village, refidence of peace 
And joyous induftry, or furrow'd plain. 

Or lowing herd, or filver fleece 
That whitens now each verdant vale ; 
While laden with their precious flore 
Far trading barks to .every fliore, 
Swift heralds of Britannia's glory, fail. 
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.E P O D E I. 

Thefe are thy fhining works : this fmillng Ace 
Of beauteous nature thus in regal ftate^ 
I>eck'd by each handj^iaid art> each poli(h'4 graoe^ 
That on fair liberty and order wait. 

This pomp^ thefe riches^ this repoft« 
To thee imperial Britain owes. 
To thee, great fhbHitute of heav'n. 
To whom the charge of earthly realms wfis giV'-a$ * 
Their focijfl {yfkctni by wife nature's plan . 

To form and rufe by her eternal laws ; 
To teach the felfifh foul of wayward man 
To feek the public good, and aid the comsMm eavA; 

So didft thou move the mightyheart 
Of Alfred, founder of the Britifh ftate : 
So to Matilda's ^ fcepter'd fon. 
To him whofe virtue and renown 
Firft made the name of Edward greats 
Thy ample fpiric fo didft thou impart : 
Protedting thus in every age. 
From greedy pow'r and factious rage. 
That laW of freedom, which to Britain's fhore 
From Saxon Elva's many-headed flood. 
The valiant fons of Odin with them bore. 
Their national, ador'd, infeparable good. 



f Henry Ud. 
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ft 

STROP HE 0. 

5 On yonder plain. 
Along whofe willow-fringed iide > 

The filver-fboted Naiads, fportiVe train » 
Pown the fmooth Thames amid the cygnets glide^ 
I fawr, when, ai thy reconciling word^ 
Injuftice, anarchy, inteftine jar, ' • 
Pefpotic infolence, the wafting fword. 
And all the br^en thfoftts «!" dV^l war. 
Were hufh'd'in-f)6faGe^ i^^a haft imperious dmonr . 
HurPd furioas down» 
Abaih'd, dlfmay'd, ' • 

Like a chas'd Hkm to the favage fliade 
Of his own fo^^e^i fell dppreffion fled. 
With vengeance br^dinl- in his fallen breaft* 
Then Juftice faii4*A' reared her decent head, 

Heal'd every grief, each Wrong redrefs'd ; 
While round her yaliant fqnadrdns ftood> 
And bade her awful tongue demand. 
From vanquiih'd John's reluctant hand. 
The deed of ireedom^9chas'd with their blood. 

g Rynny Mead near Stiiai,^htn die Crstid Charter was figned 
hj king John* ; / 
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ANTISTRGPHE If. 

O vun furmife ! 
To deem the grandeur of a crown 
Confifts in lawlefs pow'r I to deem them wife 
Who change; fecurity and fair renown. 
For deteftation> ihame, diftraft, and fear i , 
Who, (hut for ever from the hlifsfiil bowVs^ 
With hwror and remorfe at diftance hear * 
The mufic that indiaats th' immortal pow'n. 
The heavfnljr mufic of weU-porchas'd praife^ 
Seraphic lays. 
The fweet reward 
Qn heroes, patriots, righteous kings conftnr'd^ 
For fuch alone the heav'fl-tauglit poets fing* 
Tune ye for Edward, then, the^ortal flrain. 
His name (hall well become your golden ibing ; 

Beg^t with this seehereal ttain. 

Seems he not rank'd among the gods ? 

Then let him reap the glorious mced 

Due to each great heroic d^ed. 
And tafte the pleafures of the bl^t^J^^dei* 

E P O D E n. 

Hail, happy prince ! on whom kind Fate beftowt 
Sublimer joys, and glory brighter far 
Than Crefly's palm, and every wreath that grows 

^ In all the blood-ftain'd field of profpVous war ; 

Joya 
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Joys that might charm an heavenly fcreatf. 

To make dependent millions blelij 

A dying nati<>n to reftorCy • .. .. 

And fave fall'n liberty with kingly pow*r ; * 
To quench the torch of difcord and.debace^ 
Relume the languid fpark of public sceal^ 
Repair the breaches of a ihatter'd (late> 
And gloriouily com^leat the plan of England^s weal i 

Complete the noble Gothic pilCj, 
That on the rock of juftice rearM ihall fland 

In fynimetry, and flrength» and fame, 

A rival of that boafted frame 

Which virtue rais'd on Tiber's (brand. 
This> Edward, guardian, father of our ifle. 

This god-like talk, to few aiHgn'd, 

Exalts thee above human-kind. 
And from the realms of everlading day 
Calls down celeflial bards thy praife to £ng ; 
Calls this bright troop of ipirits to fnrvef 
Thee, the great miracle of earth, a PATitioT-'King* 

GltNIUS*. 

Now reafcend your ikies, immortal fpirits ! 
Th' important ad, that drew ye down to earth'. 
Is finiih'd. Spare we nfow their mortsd fenfe, '^ 
That xannot long endure th*' nnihrooded beam " 
Of higher natures. Well hath Edward laid, ' . 
Under your hapj^ anipicea; the bafb : . * : 

Of his great Ordsr : let him imdiftarb'd> * 

. But 
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Bat not unaided by tke heav'vly powm. 

Complete th' illultrious work» which fucure king»^ 

Struck with the beauty of the noble pl^^ 

Shall emulottfly labottf to maintain. 

And m^y thy fpirit* Edward, be ^eir guide I 
In every chapter^ thou henceforth prefide^ 
In every br^aft infufe thy virtuous fi^upea 
And teach them to refpeGt their couutry's fame. 

[Genius «»/ SpirUs r€aJctnd'H 4ikmd 

An Epiftle to the Right Honourable the 
Lord Vifcount Cornbury. 

By , Efq; 

WHILE you, my Lord, alas ! amidft a few. 
With generous warsuh your country's good purfue i 
While to that centre all your wiihes tend. 
Accept the zeal that prompts a willing friend. 

Others like you heav'n's hallow'd fpar^ inipir'd. 
Whom foon the blase of feUih paflion fir'd. 
Soon ruder flames extingniih'd reafon's. light> . . 
While prejudices foul'd the^r jaundiced fight. 

Such through falfe pptks every obje£i prove. 
And try the good and bad« by hat9 and ^yo« 

3 All- 
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All-powerfuI means each virttie to Aipply^ ' 

All-powerfal means each yiitue to deny ; 

To Wyndham ^ ftrength, and grace» and Brt, andwdgkt; 

To Granville ^ parts, to fare a finking ftate. 

Hence various jtidgments form the madden'd thnmgr 

Only in this alike, they all are wrong. 

Hence to falie praife iliall blame unjaft focceed^ 

And cherubs £dl> and gods iiiipit3r*d bleed* 

Would you, my friend, not mix the purer flame* 
Nor lofe the patriot in a baier name ; 
Nor fadious rage miftake for public seal. 
Nor private int^ft for the gsn'r$l weal ? 
By truth's faie teft let every deed be try'd* 
And juftice ever be th* unemag guide. 
Her rules are plain, and eafy is her way* 
And yet how hard to find if once we firay f 
All loft alike the maace perplex'd we tread* 
However prompted, whether drove or led i 
Whether falie honoi»r or ambition goad. 
Or fneaking av'rice wind the miry road. 
Or whether fway'd by paflions not our own^ 
And the weak fear of being right alone. 
Alone in fuch a caufe 'tis bafe to fear. 
Though fools fufpe^, and knaves defigning (beer. 
Sneer, villains* fneef ! th' avenging time is nigh. 
When Balbo fcourg'd (ball w^ep the taunting lie ^ 
When Stopus foul with each imputed crime. 
Shall dread falie profe repaid with honeft rhyihe.. 

^ Sir William Wyndhaau ^ John casLo£ Giaiiville. 
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nris not enough you fcom 9. private claitt^ 
And to your country^s good dil^d your Mm. 
Wrong is ftill wrong, however great the end. 
Though all the realm were brother^ father^ friend ; 
Jttilice regards not theTe—— where right prevai^Sj 
A nation is an atom in her fcalea. 
Heaven means not all the good which man can gaia^ 
But that which truth can earn , and right maintain. 
However fair the tempting prize may be. 
If guilt the price, it is not meant for thee. 
Succeeding times may claim the juft defign. 
Or other means, or other powers than thine. 

Each part's conne^ed with the gen'ral plan. 
The weal of Britain, with the weal of man. 
JulHce the fcale of intereil for the whole. 
The fame in Indies as beneath the pole ; 
Sure rule by which heav'n's bleifings to difpenfe. 
Unerring light of.guiding providence. 

Others may fail. If wrongly underftood. 

How fatal is the thirft of public, good ! 
No heavier curfe almighty vengeance brings. 
Nor plagues, nor famine, nor the luft of kings. 
Fir*d by this rage, the frantic fons of Ronve, 
The fufPring world to death and hondsL^ doom ; 
Nations mud fink to raiie her cumb'rous frame. 
And millions bleed to eternize her name. 
But lo ! her glories fade, her empire's paft» 
She madly conquer' d but to Ml the laft. 

Nor 
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Nor wottid I here the patriot's views reprdTCjl 
Of damp the facred flame of focial love. 
Still may that portion of th' eternal ray 
Sublime oiir fenfe^ and animate our clay ; 
Above low /elf exalt th' immortal fntme. 
And emulate that heaven from whence it came; 
Oh 1 would it never be confin'd to place> 
But beam extenfive as the human race : 
Be, as it was defign'd» the world's great foulj. 
Conned its parts, and aduate the whole. 
So each (hould think himfelf apart alone> 
And for a nation's welfare ftake his own ! 
Yet ^ther ftill, though deareft to the breaft, ^ 

That nation think but part of all the reft. 

For this let equal juftice poife the ball. 
Her fwaying forte unites us aU to all ; 
Of manners, worfliip, form, no difference knows. 
Condemns our friends, and (aves our better foes. 
Confefs the heavenly power ! nor need you fear 
Left Britain faffer, while you follow her. 

Though profp'rous crimes fome daring villains ratfe. 
Nor life's fhort date may halting vi^ngeance feize ; 

A nation cannot 'fcape the deftin'd rage 

Purfnes her ceafelefs to (bme future age ; 
Speeds the fure ruin from the conqueror's hand. 
Or fpreads corruption o'er a pining land. 

Aik hoary Time, what nation is moft bleft f 
For fage experience Ihall this truth attcft : 

V<Jl. II. M f* Whexm 



^* Where trttiom Itedpi fecq^ 6p«ilajvlc& if»f&^ . . 

** Where commerce (t^tq;'4 Aawi thio^^h public faitljj . 

*' Where fell ambiuop Uf I|C| np foreign wan^ 

'' Nor difcord rage? with. intpiU^ jars % 

^' Where joftice re|jpis."'^lAUiP9ml were that ftatf. 

If aaght imoiorul here were giv'n by F;i^^ 

Soch, loft Iberia ! vr^re t^ie h^ppy rei^j 
When liberty fat brogdji);^ o'er thy plains. 
The rich in pit ofefoi^ J^^cf their floras tx^qfi^ 
By cares unvex'd, by l^x^j. «ji9cl(^'4* 
Hope footh'^d the ^r wi^Ji pr9iDift« of ggjio^ 
And paid with furore jqy? Oieif pi:e&uc pain i 
Shew'd the fuU hawl 9^144 thci^ fvlv:y tpi^ 
While thofe who prun'd the oUve drank the oil i 
By night of all the fr4its of day ppfiei^ 
Labour foft-clos'd th^ eye» ^ad fweeten'd re^. 
Such was thy Ib£ie* all gay ip na.tiuic's fmiles I 
And fttch is now the iU^ of Siit^n's iiles. 
Hence o'er the ocean's w^ft her f^ unftrrd. 
Wide wafts the trib^tif of a wUUog world. 
Hence trufiing nations treafure here their wealthy 
Safe froi9 tyrannic force or legal flealth : 
And hence the injor'd exile doom'd to Foam, 
Shall find his country here and dearer hom^. 

Still be this ^ruth^ tjiis faying truth, confeftg 
Britain is great, becaofe with freedom fafl.eft it 
Her prince i* gx;oa4:,. beci^vfe hjer people free; 
And power here fpvb^s fxQSO poUtf Ube^ty. 
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ul iftig^ty iiHmtith of the frds itt^ gttit 
ffum on the h^w tt z pnSfhfom^ itltts 
The wealth> the Ibeiitih ^hilppf adtiiMi tlinef 
United rife, ^i§abtt (kM deeBlie. 
For tnie wul colnN^y nM period ^i the WAVev 
When Britaki** httiiMe prince ihall mfe tM fcte f 
When tndBe tite full fbhi tie gtiiht dlrOtte* 
And kings dM! Uf our rtrin- nnd th^^ ^#tf . 

Bnt hmgg O ItMigr fh' iitgldrMi dWIh (WJi^iiil 
What virtne gained Aaj irjrtiie ftiR d^ifhld ! 
Thrice faci«d li«ift/«ev^ IMf- yon ceaft; • 
tat <s yott UiriM ii^ warj Wne AMi-fiki^etfofe]^ 
Daantlefs widi aB dKf ftiittf «r tnMk «Mgi^ 
The headlong Mt tOf eaeh corrnptM 'w((t. 
O ever wake aroan^olMf fkyonr^ Arottei 
Nor let cur gnartBan- monarch waltee ridir f 

Though oft diteted, iAd (hOttgh wft hctnfi, 
Numbert ihall rife in fii6rtdfifeedoinVaH«r 
Far at her all-enfivittbg ittfttenccj T^Ag^i^ 
Heroic nrdonr bch^ i^ gcftt^oife veiift-^ 
T«ow bids leartPn Gfeeeif Daloaiias ndgnt' dltffy^ 
Now the foft nn» tf poKill'd tymnnjr t 
Now to no ftock, o^ ftft, er j^aoecofiSn'd'v 
She tahet niotHMftn^ te» hnrnan fitfd ; 
While denizen'd^iy i«r cCMMT limt; 
They all are BritMr fHaftnlt ferirelier esdfe; 

Lol to the bdiu i i tiim A » yottfifl 8in^'; 
FoiinM fcr ii» tl i ilun uA hrtmmi^M tmtf 

Ms WiiSom 



Wifdom usdogg'd by years, with toil imboiight^ * 

A zeal by vigour kindled, ral'44>y thought. . . 

Such gijfcs ihc ta the Jiappy few imparts. 

To judging heads and to determined hibarts ; . 

To heads unfir'd by youth's tumoltoous rage^ 

To hearts unnnmb'd by the chill ice of age ; • 

And while they both prefenre a fep'ratie claim. 

Their paffions reafon, and their reafons flame, . 

Proceed, brave youths ! Let others court renowa 
In hoftile fields, be yours the olive crown : 
And truft to fame, thofe heroes brighter ihonc 
Who fav'd a nadon, than who nations-woa» 
Nor let alTuming age retrain your flightj^ . . , . . 

Fearful to tempt the yet unpra£Us'd height i 
Deceitful counfel lurks in hoary hairs. 
And the laft dregs of life are fordid cares. 

Objefts are clear proportioned in degree, 
To.gen'ral ufe, or ftrong neceiiity. 
Nor are two things fo plainly underfiood. 
As the word evil, and the grealefl good ; 
If, refcu'd from the mifty breath of ichools. 
Men will but feel without the help of rules^ 
So unbewilder'd in .the crooked maze, . 
Where guilt low fculks, and reptile cimaiag firays^ 
A nation's intereft, and a people^ rights, 
Di(tin£tly fliine in nature's iimple ligl^ts* r 
And claim in him who fairly a£U hispart»- 
Before a Lon£^lo't^bead« a Jjionfiialf's ^wt. 

, . But 
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But chief when Aiatch'd by heaven^s prefemiig hand* ' 
From the fell conteib of each ho^le laad, 
A hafipy ifland to th' iadrding main 
Trufb for a fure fappoit and hdneft gain. 

The j aft are heaven's, earth is for heav«n ordainM> • 
Form'd by its Izwn, and by its law^r tiaiiltainM. 
Thefe one true int^reft, one great fyftem frame. 
Political and moral are the fame. 
Guilt toils for gain at honour's vaft ezpente. 
Heaven-throws the trifle in to innocenee ; 
And fixes happinefs in htlVn ddpite, -■ 

The neceiTary conference of right. 

Proceed, ye Deifls 1 blindfold rage employ. 
And prove the facred truths yon woutd deftroy. 
Prove Chriftian faith the'wifeft fchemc to bind. 
In chains of cordial love, our jarring kind.;. 
And thence conclude it human, if you can. 
The perfe£^ produce of imperfed man ! 
While prpftrate we adort that power divine, 
Whofe fimple rule conneds each great deiign $ 
fids focial earth a type of heaven appear. 
Where juftice taftes thofe joys which wait her there. 

But though felf-int'reft follow virtue's train ! 
Yet felfiih think not virtue's end is gain I 
Older than time, ere int'reft luid a name, 
Juftice exifted, and is ftill the fame ; 
41ike the creature's and creator'* guide. 
His rule to forffi, thf law by which we're ty'd : 

M 3 In 



la reA/te^4 l%[iit> ftmal wonit t«pfei, 
StampM with his iaMfe to ike mMvt^ falfftS. 

Thus fpetks the fafe* wli9 Sutt'd in MlvM't lawv. 
Deep from eSt6U Mcf^'-tracM tk' tU^rfQliag cmA. 
« Befi^ ^«tKi(M» wai* *' Atoighty MiimI 
« In dmeV %hyA Af . Ifalwif worh) defigt'd i 
«< Did the pMt frSMk in k» pvtt iimrey^ 
<* And fit the fpriogs^ and regvlat* their ylijri 
'< In meet gra|l9|ii9M plami'd d^' hantcMUtfua imHid* 
« Thefe links hj which depending parts «re kMiid# 
^* All thefe he knew, nt yist the iKega bl Md«* 
«« In types which well the oiwe mrULdi^ajc'd* 
«' The t)rpes arc rffa), fio^e 6mi them b* dreir 
«« The real forms of iyhaii<Qe V wfi vieww 
«' Made to their 'iemUance , heftv'a and eardi exiC» 
<^ But they unmade ettmally fabfift« 
*' For if created, we maft fure fuppofe 
•^ Some other types whence their re&mhfauice flowai 
'* While thefe on c^h^ri eq^sdly dt pe»d> 
<* Nor ever i^all the kmg progrefion end* 
** God ere it was, the fatnre being bm, 
*' Or blindfold i^ade his world, and gave has lanfi. 
*' But chance c<mld never frame the vail def gn^ 
'^ Where coontleft fftrts in jnfleft order join, 

** The types etpmal jnft proportions tea^« 
** Greater or left, morf or lefs perfeft each* 
«' Thefe ever prefent power omifeioBt fees, 
'' OnUem h« ffim kii evrr*9idt decrees ; 
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" Nor can he better feve wlKiit iB«rib feitf^ 

" Man than mr kag^i or tbaik Atii a hk0ti 

<' Henee Seafthi]| he^^ ifeahortal Ghkr t^iinjgti 

" To aa wftatOhib^ |«Miptt, tiHt'R^oiiiihdv^al* 

" When man kl fUtitfii^ft pOrit^ #ij^iHuB*4i 
<< Bj pain ftfttnMiljife^i ai^d by ii(l mlftatn^d | 
'' Fair image of tlte <^^ and ctoft eoAjoln^d^ 
'^ By innate i»nbn ^rttil' tlve Heav'nl/ mind ; 
'« In the f»\lr« f^l^dM* of AMiHitiai Ii^« 
«< The beam dtviie tf R«ib» Meft^ bis Sj(bt | 
^« Seraphic 6rMr in itiib«<i(tevi#w'4» 
'« Seeing he Iot'4 aftd Id^tej} K« |Htrfit*d t 
«^ Nor dar'd the b<^, pMve JUi^^ eontnml 
'' The fov'reigii tti«6dates bf die riritcrg foid» 
'' But foon hj &tL tht ftemd vliAot bto&t» 
" Man bows to exrdk betfciM^-ihe beary yoke. 
«' The darkling fOul fhtfce iMs « giiiBiii'ring rii^» 

Shrouded in ienfir froai htt ititRfortal day* 

Vengeance ^Brine offtuded Ord^ aniisi 
" And clothes in terrtirs htt opMhd chanhi. 
** Now grofier objeA^ hewr'hMkmiifboif pofibrs» 

Pafions enflsve^ und-fervUe caies t^^flftU. 

Fraad, rapine, mante^,^glri^rloife|f boftid triin, 
** DifhraAed nature's amfthy nUkitfudn. 
** No more pore Iteafim eaitMy fflbdreair mM^ 
^' No mwt can Oriter*f drarmt peifuiB lf^ iWr^» 

M 4 ^' Bal 
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*' Bttt as tihe moon refleding borrowM cUf, 

'' Sheds on par (hadow'd world a feeble ray ; 

*' Some fcatter'd beams of Reafon law contains, 

*' While Order's rule moft be enforced hy pains. 

*' Hence death's black &rdl« dire tortores hence are gi?'n} 

** HenpjB kings, the necdTary curie of heav'n. 

** And juft the doom of an avenging God, 

^* Who fpurn'd his fceptre, feel the tyrant's rod« 

" Blind by oar fears we meet the ills we fly, 

*' In rule oppreffiim, want in jn'operty." 

So fpoke the fage, and if not Ici^rn'd in vainj 
If fjpotlefs truth in facred books remain ; 
Dearly the child hath pud th^ parent's pride. 
And ill hath Law the heavenly rule fuppty'd. 
Thus boafts (bme leech with unavailing art. 
To mend the tainted lungs and wafting heart ; 
Sids the loofe (prings with wonted vigour play^ 
And fprightly juices warm in cold decay. 

Or would imperious reafon deign to own. 
The world not made for fovereign man alone ; 
Some things there are for human ufe defign'd. 
And thefe in commDn dealt to human kind. 
To mortal wants is given a power to ufe. 
What to th' immortal part juft heav'n might well refnfCf 
This faithful inftind in each breaft implants. 
All know their rights, for all muft feel their wants. 

But foon began the rage of wild de^ 
To thirft Ibr more than ufe cenld e'er re^uire^ 

Ert) 
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Ere ftung by luxury's unfated. call ». .-, •. 
And ere ambition madly grafp'd .the ball. 
Vain reiUefs man in bpfy iearch employed. 
Saw foniewhat dill bey9nd^ the blifs enjoy'd^ 
Prefs'd eager on ; the lowly and the great. 
Alike their wifh beyond their de^n'd flate ; 
Alike.condemn'd^ whatever Fortune gr^t. 
To real poomefs in phantailic want. 

And now fome fages high by others deemed. 
For virtue honour'd« and for parts efteem'd ; 
Caird forth to judge whe^e dubious claims, are try'd, 
Cpnvince with reafon, and with counfel guide ; 
Fix'd rules devife to fway th' a/Tenting throng. 
And marks diflind imprefs on right and wrong. 

The iimple precept fubtle wiles evade. 
And ilatutes as our crimes increased were made : 
Thefe were at £rft unwritten^i plain and few, 
*Till fweird by time the law's vaft volume grew ; 
And grown with thefe, to fway th* unwieldy truft, 
Thoufands we chofe to keep the millions jufl. 
Some plac'd o'er others, others plac'd o'er thefe. 
Thus government grew up by flow, degrees ; . , . 
Higher the pile arofe, and ilill more high. 
When lo ! the fummit ends in monarchy. J 
There pl^'d, a man in gorgeous pomp appears. 
And far o'er earth his tow'ring afped rears ; 
While proilrate crowds his facred fmilesimplore. 
And what their primes had form'd, their fears adore. 

Law 
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Low Irom beneath they lift tht!^ Jerrilt tjtv^ 
And iee the proud coloflWfe conch the iitieii. 

So at fome noaotah't fcot hove cfalMneir pufi^ 
While dofe to heivea the/ vhrar the fomittit ndsM, 
Eager they moont, new regions to e^rplotr. 
But heaV n is now as diftant as belbre. 
Thtts views the crowd a ttirofie, while thofe who #Uh 
Claim not a nearer kindred to the Itks ; 
Earth is theit payent, thither kings fhonld bend. 
From thence they rife, and not from heaven de&end* 
Haf^y had all the royal A>ns of earth 
Thus fpmag, nor goilt had daim'd the monft/dor l&rik 
Where from the fire defcending through the lijlie» 
Rapine and firaod confer a right divine. 

Ye mortal gods, how vainly are ye proud f 
}( jafl yoor title, fervants to the crowd ; 
If wide yoor fway, if large your treafur'd ftore, 
Theie bot increafe your fervitnde the more ; 
A part is only yours, the reft is theirs. 
And nothing all your own, except your cares. 
Shall man, by natnre free, by nature made 
Toftare the feaft her bounteous hand difplay*d. 
Transfer thefe rights ? as well he may difpenfe 
The beam of realbn, or the nerve of fenfe ; 
With all his ftrongth the monarch's limbs inveft. 
Or pour his valour in the royal bredft. 

Take the ftarv'd peafant's tafte, devouring lord ! 
Ere you deprive turn of the genial board. 

And 
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And i^ you would hi* KWrtjr tontrdd, . 
Aflame the yatiooiaAtiigs of his foni ! 
So Ihall ooe mas a people's powers tojcff, 
ThiM ladiaof deem of wretches tiiey deftrajr. 
Thus in old tales the fabled monfter ftaods. 
Frond of a thoaiand tfts^ a thonfand hands* 
Thns dreams the 4ophift, who wiiii fuMe art 
Would prove the whole inclnded in a part, 
A people in their king i and fioni the throngs 
Transfer to him Aeir r^tr in natnre's wrong ; 
Thofe facrcd rights in natures diarter plain. 
By wanu that elidm tiitm» and by powers that gain. 
Though fophiftsefTji yet Caod eonfefi'd ikf dafan^ 
And be» the king mi moltttode tht^ fanie« 
Whofe deeds benarolent his title preve^ 
And royal relfilhnefs» in pnbHc loire ; 
Nor» draining wafted realms for fprdid pelf^ 
O fcepter'd foicide ! deOroy thyfelf. 

Where 6ils this proof, in yain wonld we snill 
The ruler's int'reft with the people's rigii^t* 
Frantic ambition hat her fep'rate cla^t 
The dropfy'd (hirft of empire^ wealth, or flitnre n 
Pride's boundlaft hope, valour's enthnfiaft rai^ 
With the long namelefs train of fancy'd want. 
Urg'd on by thefe, all rxew the magic prise, ' 
The profped widening as* they higher rife ; 
From him who feeks a limited command. 
To him whofc wiib dcYonrs ur, fes^^ aiid land, 

' Alikd 



Alike all foes to freedom?s holy foinfy, ; r " K 

Por freedom ties unbounded will with laws t 

Alike all foes to every public gain. 

For public bleflin^a loofe the bond-iman's chaiot :^ • : . 

Hi-fated (laves of arbitrary fway ! . - , 

"Where trufted power feduces to betray ; 
Makes private iailings r^e a general peft, . 
And taints even wtue in the focial breaft t ■ 
Bids friendihip plunder^ charity undo 
The blamel^fs many* for the favoured FRVf» ' , . 
Till guilt high reared on crimes prptedUng crime^ 
Fills th^ hcap'd meafure of predeAiQ'4 tii^e. .:. 

Far others, ye, O wealthy, wife, and brave ! 
Though fubjedi, ^ee ; more freedom would ^nflave* 
Ble&'d with a rule by long experience try'd, 
UnwarpM by fadtion's rage, or kingly pride ^ 
Slef»'d with the- gieans, whene'er this rule ihall bend| 
Again to trace it to its glorious end ; 
And blefs'd. with proofs, the proofs are feal*d with bloody 
Whate'er the form, the end is public good. 

But yet admit the fire his right foregoes I 
Can he his children's fep'rate claim difpofe i 
Whate'er the parent gave, whate'er he give. 
They who have right to life, have right to live. 
And fpite of mau's confent, or man'i decree^ 
A right to life, is right to liberty. 

Though for convenience fram'd the laws fliould flune^ 
Pure emanation from th^ four^e diving i 

Such 
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Snch as cat pitfi*ce the gloom of jMigah mgfcf> ' "■ 

And untaught favage^ in woodsenltght ; ■ 

Snch as on fca^^ldscan the gniltlds fave^ 

And torture on his tKrolie the fdeptBr'd ifkVe^ ' ^ 

Such a^ th- cSStnding^wrttch Idd^rft owns. 

And hails its- beauty with- hfs'djring groans : 

In fuch fidr^Iawii the will ifheiv^n imprefs'd, ' ^^ -> ^ 

< • • • » ■ ■ 

Shines to all eyes, and rutes the confcioos breaft'. 

Though tortures ceafe, thotf^h night's thick-mantlio^ vail 

From mortal ken the ifecret de^- conceal ; 

Reafon and confcience (hall awake within. 

And light the ihade, and loud prodaim the fim '*----' 

<^ But Ibould the imiverfal voice combine, 
•'To cloath injuftice in a rdbe divine ?"■ '= 
Let the fame breach diveft the day of light. 
To blazon forth the dufky face of night. 
Then ihall the laws of fainted evil bind. 
And human will fubvert th' all-ruling mind ; 
That facred fount whence lawful rule muft ipring. 
And different from the robber marks the king. 

Yet vainly would defpotic will conclude. 
That force may fway the erring multitude, 
Juftice, 'tis Qwn'd, ihould ever guide the free. 
But pow'r of wrong, in all, is liberty 5 
And for whatever pnrpofes reflrain'd, 
A nation is enilav'd that may be chain'd* 
Heaven gives to all a liberty of choice, 
A people's good reqiiires a people's voice ; 

Man's 
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Maa's fareft goidt, wIuM« dUTmit wart igf«e^ 

From private hate, and private intVaft free. 

Fatal their change from fiich who i a&ly &f^ 

To the hard grs^p of gttkUiig.lfraiiiiya 

Soon fliall thejr find, whea willia ami*d widkjqilgkl^ 

Injuftice wield the fwordrtholifh drawn iorrig^ . . 

Blind to thcle tmtlw w^ fiMid of bonndkA fMf^ 
Bids trembling flaves implicitly obey ; 
Thoaghrby a long dcfceat from Adam dowft . 
Through fcepter^d hairaj^ he boaftt his aaeieiltcrowa«» 
Great nature'! rebellbrleita every cksm» 
And loads the tyiaal; mA Ok* nfurper's natae i 
While with each lawlefs aft of pmd comiModl^ 
He ftands profcrib'd hj his own gail^ haiid« 

Bowy Filmer k, bow ! to hetl's tremendom throne^ 
And bid thy fellow-damn'd fopprefs each gcoaa ! 
There fits a king wh^a powV divine hath gtv*n. 
Nor earth boafts one Co furely feat from heav'n. 
And thou, bleft martyr ' in fair freedom's caafe* 
Thou great afiertor of thy country's laws ; 
Vainly oppreffioa ftopp'd thy potent breath ; 
Troth (hone more powerfiil through the vail of death ; 
Example mov*d whom precept coald not five. 
And lifted axes wak'd each drowfy flave. 

Yet magiftrates muft nrte, they're ttfefnl things^ 
Our guilt the vengeance, and avenger brings. 

k Sir Robert Filmer, aochor of ** Pahiardm ; or, the NfrmiT Power 
'' of Kings/* and other pieces of die fame tenieacj. He was anfWned 
hf My, Locke, in his Eflsiy on Govenunent* 

' AlfcrooA Sydney, What- 



Whatever rnqn perftft heav'q laigbft firft crtate^ 
A ftate well gov«rfli.'4« now, is nftfure's ftait ; 
For law freia rtafoR fprifgs. ffi^DUNitom bmt. 
And reafoa Aire is mjm*s firft astrUnitf • 
Let vlfionary iclMdf ImoiA ^ ifii vau»» 
Who feek in aqavcby for nature's reign | 4/ 
Wretchecj |iJU)(e tW iUvos <rf lawleTs will^ 
Whether the (4V||g9, Or dMi liymnt )pll 1 
Unjaft aliice aU wife». YfhVffi. public cbftico 
Speaks not tlM^ngh ll«wt a wilKiig people's voice. 
Nor freedom inSm ^4i» ikf g«Ul)r fatl» 
'Tis nature's 4oM^a 'Mil firlf-dalciMt in all. 

Such now ;s i«iW dcprav'iift 4uU ftar mnft fway 
To tread the pa^. wk^o d4»|x poiM) dit way i 
The wretch muft fuffe^ to finew^in the reft. 
And fome ma^ fi^i to ftop 4ie fprcading peft. 
Alone the genfr^l .welfare can damand 
The bleeding viGdr^ from th' anwiUing hand* 

Hf af:e pisWic p9iat«--what to. the crime is due, 
O Judge fupreme ! piuft be referv'd for you. 
To you alone, whofe aU-pervading eye 
Deep in f he brcaft can latant thought efpy ; 
Try every a^en by the kaowa intent^ 
And to each crin^ ad^pt its puntibmeat ; 
While men, i^ifled by.errfag ligkM« difpenlk 
The doom of guilt to ii^iir'd innocence ; 
Or though repentance deanfe the moral ftain, 
laBx& on criifits attw'd avenging paint 
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Yet blamelefs they who ad iincefe their ptre> ^ 

Fattltlefs he errs who cannot read the heart. 

Not fuck fierce flames the mad enthufiaft's seal. 
On errors harmlefs to the general weal^ 
Whether falfe notions wander far from tmth^ 
Or age retain the trace imprefsM in youth* 
While int'reft prompts the holy mnrd'rer's hand« 
In facred fires to light th* unhallow'd brand | ' 
To draw deftrudtion from heaven's faving page, 
And bid fweet mercy breathe relentlefs rage. 

Accurs'd all fuch ! and he with joy elate, 
Whofe baleful breath embitters certain fate ; 
Who on th' imploring face malignant fmiles^ 
And fentenc'd wretches wantonly reviles. 
Better, far better in the favage'den. 
Let the robb'd lion judge o'er proflrate men 3 
Better let pow'r the lawlefs faulchion draw. 
Then coward cruelty difgrace the law. 

This well you know, O ! whofe righteous (eat 

Gives to the innocent a fure retreat ; 
Severely jud, and pioufly humane. 
The wretch you puniih, while you fhare his pain. 
Tears with the dreadful words of fentence flow, 
Kor docs the rigid judge the man forego. 

So feels the bread humane, ye truly brave I 
Ani fuch is thine, my friend, intent to fave I 
Whether thy bounty pining want relieve, , 

Or lenient pity fooih the hearts that grieve | 

Whcthor 
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Whether thy pious hand due bounds prefcribe 
To little tyrants> o'er the lefTer tribe ; 
Or whether nobler warmth expand thy fouU 
And huge leviathan unaw'd controul. 

Nor Britain only claims thy gen'rous plan. 
Thy rule is juftice, and thy care is man. 
And may this truth thy fair example prove,. 
Jttllice fhall ^an the flame of focitl love. 

An E P I S T L £• 

By the Same. 

THROUGH the wild maze.of life's ftill varying plan, 
Blifs is alone th' important tafk of man. 
Alfelfe is trifling, whether grave or gay, 
A Newton's labours, or an infant's play ; 
Whether this vainly wailes th' unheeded fun. 
Or thofe more vainly mark the courfe it run ; 
For of the two» fure fmaller is the fault. 
To err unthinking, than to err with thought; 
But if, like them, we ftill muft trifles ufe, 
Harmlefs at leaft, like theirs, be thofe we chufe. 
Enough it is that reafon blames the choice. 
Join not to her's the wretch's plaintive voice ; 
Be folly free from guilt : let foplings play. 
Or write, or talk, or drefs, or die away. 
Let thofe, if fuch there be, whofe giant-mind 
Superior tow'rs above their pigmy kind^ 
Vol. ir. N Unaided 
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Unarded and alone^ the realms explore^ 
Where hail and fnow renew th^ir treafurM ftorc •• 
Lo ! heav'n fpreads all its ftars } let thofe explain^ 
What balanced pow'rs the rolling orbs fuftain | 
Nor in more humble fcales^ pernicious weigh 
Senfe, juftice, trath^ againft feducing pay. 
So diftant regions fhall employ their thought. 
And fpotlefs fenates here remain unbought« 
• Well had great f Charles^ by early want infpir'd. 
With warring puppets, gniltlefs praife acquired ; 
So would that flame have mimic fights engaged. 
Which fann'd by pow'r, o'er wafted nations rag'd. 

Curs'd be the wretch> ihould all the mouths of fame. 
Wide o'er the world his dcathlefs deeds proclaim. 
Who like a baneful comet fpreads his blaze» 
While trembling crowds in ftupid wonder gaze ; 
Whofe potent talents ferve his lawlefs will. 
Which turns each Virtue to a public ill. 
With direful rage perverted might employs. 
And heav'n's great ends with heav'n's bed means deftroys. 
The praife of power is his, whofe hand fupplies 
Fire to the bold, and prudence to the wife ; 
While man this only real merit knows. 
Fitly to ufe the gifts which heav'n beftows : 

* Job, chap, xxxviii. 

f Charles V. Emperor of Oermany, who in his retirement idius^d 
hixnfelf with puppets* Sec Strada de bcllo Bclgico. 

If 
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If ravage valoar be his vaunted fame. 
The mountain-lion fhall difpute his claim i 
Or, if perfidious wiles deferve applauie» 
Through. flighted vows> and violated kws ; 
The fnbtle plotter's title (lands confefsM, 
Whofe dagger gores the trufting tyrant*s breafl. 
And fure the villain lefs deferves his fate. 
Who ftabs one wretch, than he who ftabs a ftate. 
Now, mighty hero ! boaft thy dear delights. 
The price of toilfome days and fleeplefs nights ; 
Say, canft thou aught in purple grandeur find. 
Sweet as the flumbers of the lowly hind f - 

Better are ye, the youthful and the gay. 
Who jocund rove through pleafure's A&tif*ry way J 
Yet feek not there for blifs ! your toil were vain, 
(And difappoin ted toil is double pain) 
Though from the living fount your ne£lar*bowls 
Pour the foft balm upon your thirfty fouls i 
Though pure the fpring, though every draught fincere, , 
By pain unbitter'd, and unpall'd by fear | 
Though all were full as high as tlioi^ght can foar, 
'Till fancy fires, and wkhcs crave no more : 
Let lovely woman artlefs charms difplay. 
Where truth and goodneis ba(k in beauty^s ray ; 
Let heavenly melody luxuriant float 
In fwelling founds, and breathe the melting note ; 
Let generous wines enliv'ning thoughts infpire. 
While focial converfe fooths the genial fire : . 

N z If 
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If aught can yet more potexiC charms difpfenfif; 
Some flronger rapture^ fome fublimer fenfe $ 
Be thefe cnjoy'd. — Then from the crowd arife 
Some chief, in life's full pride maturely wifes 
Ev'n you, my Lord, with titles/ honours grac'd^ 
And higher ftiU by native merit plac'd > 
By dinted talents to no fphere confin'd, 
^ Free ranging every province of the mind r 
Equally fit, a nation's weight to bear. 
Or ihine in circles of the young and fair ; 
In grave debates inllruded fenates move^ 
Or melt the glowinfg dame to mutual love* 
To heighten th^fe> let confcioas worth infu(e 
Sweet ealby and fmiling mirth th' infpiring Mufc^ 
Then anfwcr^ thou of every gift pofTefs'd, 
Say, from thy foul, art thou fincerely bleft ! 
To various pbjedU wherefore doft thou range ? 
Pleafure mud ceafe, ere man can wifli to changer; 
Had thou not quitted Flaccus' facred lay. 
To ta)k with Bavius, or with Flavia play ; 
Wbtn waded nature (huns the large expence 
Of deep attention to exalted fenfe ! 
Precarious blifs I which foon, which oft mud cloy. 
And which how few, how very few enjoy i 

Say, is there aught, on which, completely bted/ 
Fearlefs and full the raptur'd mind may red ? 
Is there aught condant ? Or, if fuch there be. 
Can varying man be plcas'd with eonftancy ? 

Marli 
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Mark lifcn what &niif the blefling mv&.ejaflay ! 
Th^ feufts change^ and loath accu(lo9i'dj.ax ; 
JBden in vain immortal fweets diipUys, 
If the taile fickens^ or our frame decays. 

T^e range of life contrad^d limits bound ; 
Yet more con/in'd is pleafure's faithlefs round : 
Fair op'ning to the fight, when firft we rnn^ 
^ut ah ! how alter'd, when again begun 1 
When tir'd.we vic^ the fame knowB profped o'er. 
And lagging, tread the (leps we tnod before. 
Now clogg'd ^ith fpleen, the lazy current flows. 
Through doub^, and fears^ aad felf-aiigmenti|»g woes ; 
' rill fated, loathing, hopelefs here of JblUs^ 
6ome plunge to feek it into death's ah^fs^ 

Of all fuperfluous wealth's unnumber'd flings. 
The (harpefl b that knowledge which it brings ; 
£njoy9ieot purchas'd makes its obje^ known,^ 
And then, alas I each foft illufion's flown : 
Love's proipis'd fweet, amjbition's lofty fcheme. 
The painter's image, and the p9et's theme* 

Thefe, in perfpedive fair exalted high, 
Attra^ with feeming charms the diflant eye ; , 

But when by envioas Fortune plac'd too near, 
Mif-fhapen forms, and groiler tints appear z 
Where lovely Venus led her beautepus train, 
Some fiend gigantic holds her snonilrous reign ; 
Crowns, fcepters, laurels are confns'dly ftrow'd^ 
A wild, deforsi'd, nnoieai^ng, heayy lo^d« . . ; 

N 3 Some 



[ 193 I 

Seme pleaTures here with fparing hand are giv^n^ 

That fons of earth (hould caHe their promis'd heaven ; 

Bot what was meaHt to urge us to the chace. 

Now ftops^ or iideway turns our devious race : 

Though ftill, to make the deftin'd courfe more plaioj^ 

Thick are our erring paths befet with paip ; 

Nor has one objeft equal charms to prove 

The fitting center of our reftlefs love. 

And when the great Creator's will had joinM» 

Unequal pair ! the body and the mind. 

Left the proud fpirit ihould negle£t her clay^ 

He bad corporeal obje&s thought convey ; 

Each ftrong f^^nfation to the foul impart^ 

Ecftatic tranfport or afili£tin|^ fmart : 

By that cntic'd, the ufeful ihe enjoys ; 

By this deterr'd, (he flies whatever deflroys : 
Hence frolb the dagger's point (harp anguifh flo^s. 
And the foft couch is fpread with fweet repofe* 

In fomething frail, though gen'ral this defign^ 
For fome exceptions every rule confine : 
Yet few were they, while nature's genuine flor^ 
Supply'd our wants, nor man yet fought for more ; 
Ere difPrent mixtures left no form the fame. 
And vicious habits chang'd our fickly frame. 
Now fubtle art may gild the venom'd pill. 
And bait with foothing fweets deibu£live ill. 
To narrow fclf heav'n's impulfc unconfin'd 
Diffafive reigns^ an4 takes in ail our kind« 

The 
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The fmile of joy refle£led joy imparts ; 

The wretch's groans pierce fympathizing hearts* 

Yet not alike are all conjoin' d with all. 

Nor throng with rival he^t to nature's call : 

By varying inftinft different ties are known. 

While love fuperior points to each his own ; 

Thofe next the reach of our aflifUng hands. 

And thofe to whom we're link'd by kindred bands; 

Thofe who moft want, and bed deferve our care. 

In warmer ftreajns the facred influence fhare : 

Ambrofial fweets her infant's lip diflils. 

While through the mother's heart quick rapture thi^Us. 

The focial fires friend, fervant, neighbour claim. 

Which blaze collefled in- the patriot's flame : 

Hence Britain throbs fuperior ip thy foyl. 

Nor idly wak'fl thpu for the diftant pole. 

Yet farther ftill the faving inftindl moves, , 
And to the fut^re wide extends our loves ; 
Glows in our bofom for an unborn race. 
And warms us mutual to the kind embrace. 
jPor thisi to man was giv'n the graceful air ; 
For this, was woman form'd divinely fair. 

But now to pleafure fenfual views confin'd. 
Reach not the ufe, for which it was 4cflgn'd : 
To this one point our hopes, our wifhes teiid^ 
And thus miflake the mptive for the end* 
What'er fenfations from enjoyment flow, 
pur erring thought to matter's force would owe ; 

N4 To 



To that afcribe pur pleafures and oar painf. 
And blindly for the caufe miHake the means 9 
In od'rous meads the vernal gale we praife. 
Or dread the ftorm« that. blows the wintry fea^ ; 
While he*s unhe^ded^ who alone can move. 
Claims all our fears, and merits all our love ; 
Alone to fouls can fenfe and thought convey* 
Through t)ie dark maniions of furroun ding clay* 

Man, part from heav'n, and part frpm humble earthy 
A motley fubftance, takes his various birth ; 
Clofe link'd to both, he hangs in difPrenr chains* 
The pliant fetter lengthening as he ftrains. 
If, bravely confcious of her native fires. 
To the bold height his nobler frame afpircs f 
Near as (he foars to join tV approaching ikies. 
Our earth dill leiTens to her diilant eyes. 
But if o^erpois*d (he (inks, her downward courfe 
Each moment weighs, with dill augmenting force ; 
Low and more low, the burthen*d fpirit bends* 
While weaker Hill each heav'nly link extends ; 
'Till proftrate, grovMing, fetter M to the ground. 
She lies in matter's heap o'erwhelm'd and bound. 
Wrapt in the toils of (in, juft heav'n employs 
What caus'd her guilt, to blaft her lawlefs joys : 
Love, potent guardian of our length'ning race* 
Unnerves the feeble lecher's cold embrace ; 
And appetite, by nature giv'n to fave. 
Sinks the gorg'd glutton in hid early grave* 

What 



What fends yon fleet o*er boift'roas feu to roll, -^ 
Beneath the barxring line^ and frozen pole I 
Why ravagie men the hills, the plains, the woods f 
Why fpoil all nature, earth, and air, and floods f 
Seek they fome prize to help a finking flate ? 
No !— this muft all be done ere * Bernard eat* 
Tell it fome untaught favage 1 with forprize 
He aflcs, f ' How vaft mafl: be that giant's fize ! 
'' How great his pow^j who thouiands can employ I 
** How great his force, who millions can deftroy l'^ 
Bat if the. favage wotild, more curipus, know 
What potent virtues from fuch viands flow, . 
What bleit effeds they cauie—— confute with Sloane t» 
Let him explain the colic, gout, and done ! 

Pleafure's for ufe ; it diflers in degree^ 
Proportioned to the thing's necelity. 
Hence various objefts variouily excite. 
And different is the date of each delight $ 
But when th' allotted end we once attain^ 
Bach flep beyond it, is a flep to pain. 
Nor let us murmur — Hath not earth a flore 
For every want f it was not meant for more. 

Bleft is the man, as far as earth can blefs, 
Whofe meafur^d pafltons reach no wild excefs ; 
Who, urg'd by nature's voice, her gifts enjoys. 
Nor other means, than nature's finxe, employs* 

* A Freochman rendtrM fkmeat fev i soft ^MtwnpattXfqucm 
in eating. 
f Sir Hans Sloane* 

Yndh 
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While wann with youth the fprightly current flowsj " 
Each vivid fenfe with vigVons rapture glows ; 
And when he droops beneath the hand of age. 
No vicious habit ftings with fruitlefs rage i 
Gradual, his ftrength» and gay fenfations ceafe. 
While joys tumultuous fink in filent peace* 

Far other is his lot, who, not content 
With what the bounteous care of nature meant* 
With labour'd fkill would all her joys dilate. 
Sublime their fenfe, and lengthen out their date : 
Add, blend, compofe, each various mixture try« 
And wind up appetite to luxury. 
Thus guilty art unknown defires implants. 
And viler arts muft fatisfy their wants ; 
When to corruption by himfelf betray*d. 
Gold blinds the flave, whom luxury has made* 

The hand that form'd us, muft fome ufe inten4« 
It gives us pow'rs proportioned to that end ; 
And happinefs may juftly be defin'd, 
A full attainment of the end defign'd. 
Virtue and wifdom this alike implies. 
And bled muft be the virtuous and the wife* 

Blifs is ordainM for all, ftnce heav'n intends 
All beings ftiould attain their deftin'd ends : 
For this the fair idea ihines confefs'd 
To every mind, and glows in every breafi. 
Compared with this, all mortal joys are vain ; 
Infpir'd by this« we xeftleft onward firain. 

High 
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High though ^e tnoonty the objed moants more high. 
Eludes our grafp, and mingles with the iky* 
With nothing lefs th' afpiring foql's content, 
Fpr nothing lefs her gen'rous flame was meant ; 
Th' unerring rule, which all our fteps flijDuld guide. 
The certain teft, by whiqh true good is try'd. 
Blefl when we reach it, wretched while we mifs. 
Our joys, our forrows prove, there muft be blifs. 
Nor can this be fome vi(ionary dream. 
Where heated fancy forms the flattering fcheme. 
There fure is blifs— elfe, why by all defir*d f 
What guileful pow'r has the mad fearch infpir'd f 
Could accident produce in all the fame. 
Or a vain fhadow raife a real flame ? 
When nature in the world's didended fpace, 
^r fiU'd, or almoft filPd^ach fmaller place ; 
Careful in meaneft matter to produce 
Each Angle motion for fome certain ufe ; 
Hard was the lot of her firft favorite, man. 
Faulty the fcheme of his contrafled fpan. 
If that alone muft know an ufelefs void. 
And he feel longings ne'er to be enjoyed. 

That only can produce confummate joy. 
Which equals all the pow'rs it would employ ; 
Such fitting ohjk6t to each talent giv^n. 
Earth cannot fit what was delign'd for beav'a. 
Why then is man f<4th gifite fublimeft fraught. 
And adive wiU, and compFehenfive thooght ? 

For 
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For w&at is all this wafte of mental force ^ * 
What ! for a houfe, a coach, a dog» a horfc ? 
. ' Has nature's Lord inverted nature's plan i 
Is man now made for what was made for man ' 

Therp muft be pleafures pad the reach of fenft^^ , 
Some nobler fource mpft happiness difpcnfe ; 
Reafon, afife ! and vindicate thy clium, 
Flafli on pur minds the joy*infufing flame ; 
Pour forth the fouAt of light, whofe endlefs flor^ 
Thought drinks infatiate, while it thirfts for morf • 
i^nd thou, feraphic flame I who conld'ft infpire 
The prophet's voice, and wrap hi^ fo^l ip fire ; 
Ray of til' eternal beam ! who caaft pervad^^ 
The diftant pad, and future's gloomy fliade : 
While trembling reafon tempts heav'n's dazzling height. 
Sublime her force, and guide her dubious flight ; 
Strengthen'd by thee, flie bears the dreaming blaze^ 
And drinks new light from truth's immortal rays. 
Great, only evi,dence of things 4ivine \ 
By thee reveal'd^ the myflic won4e|'s fliine ! 
What puzzled fophids vainly would e^^pior^. 
What humbled pride in filence mud adore. 
What plainly mark'd in heav'n's deliver'd page. 
Makes the taught hind more wife than Greece's fage» 
Yet reafon proves thee in her jow degree. 
And owns thy truths, from their neceffity. 

Confpicuotts now is happinefs difphiyM, - 
Pofleffing him fpr whom ^onc wo're m^c* 

.For 
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For he alone all homan blifs compleats^ . . 

To him alone th* earpanding bofbm beau; 

Who fill9 each faeolty, each pew'r can move. 

Exerts all thought^ and deep abforbi alt love | i. . 

Whdfe ceafelefs being years would tell in vain, 

^hofe attiJbiite^ immeitfe all bounds difdain* 

No fickly tafte the heav'nly rapture cloys. 

Nor wearied feiifts fink in whetining joys ; 

While, rais'd above low matter's gro£er frame. 

Pure fpirit blazes in his purer flame. 

Such are th* immortal bleffings that attend 

The juft and goodi the j^atriot and the friend. 

Kor fuch alone in diftant profpe6fc cheer. 

They tafte hettvVs joys anticipated here. 

Thefe in the froiling caps of pleafiire flow. 

Or, mingling, fobth the bitter ftream of woe ; - 

Thefe pay the lofs bfholiOQrs, and of place. 

And teach that giiilt alotee is true difgrace ; 

Thefe with the gloribtts exile cheerful rove. 

And, far from courts, frefli bloOtn in Curio's grove. 

Long may fuch blifs, by fiich enjoy'd, atteft. 
The greatly virtuous are the greatly bleft ! 
Enough there are amidft yon gorgeous train. 
Who, wretched, prove all other joys are vain. 

So fhines the troth thefe humble lines unfold^ 
*' fair virtue ever is un wifely fold/* 
Too mean a price fnblimeft fiHtune brings. 
Too mean the wealthy At finiles^ the erowns of king^ : 

For 
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For rais'd o'er thefe^ (he makes our blifs fecure. 
The prefent pleafing» and the future fore. 
While profp'rous guik a fad rererfe appears^ 
And in the taftelefi now, the fatui^ feact» 



An EPISTLE toaLADt, 

\ . ■ 

By the Same. 

CLarinda, df^arly lov'd, attend 
The connfeifl of a faithful friend ; 
Who with the warmeft wiihes fraught^ 
I'eels alU at leail, that friend(hip oi^ht« 
But fince by rulipg heav'n's deiign. 
Another's fate ihall influence thins ; 
O ! may thefe lines for him prepare 
A blifs, which I would die to (hare I 

Man may for wealth or glory roam^ 
But woman muft be bleft at home ; 
To this fhould all her ftudies tend. 
This her great objed and her end, 
Dlftafte unmingled pleafures bring. 
And ufe can blunt afflidion's fUng ; 
Hence perfed blifs no mortals know. 
And few are plunged in utter woe ; 
While nature arm'd againft defpair. 
Gives pow'r to mend, or Ibrength to bear ; 

And 
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And half the thought cottttttC ittty gain. 
Which ipfeen employs to ptktthafe pain. 

Trace not (he fair domeftie plan^ 
From what yoa woald, but what 3roa can ! 
Nor> peevilh^ (pnta the fcantf ftore^ 
Becaufe you think 7611 merit more ! 
Blifs ever differs in degree. 
Thy ihare alone is meant for thee ; 
And thou flioal^ think, however fmall^ 
That fiiare enough^ for 'tis thy all : 
Vain fcom will aggravate dlftrefs. 
And only make that little lefs* 

Admit whatcvifr tHfle$ €ome» 
Units compofe the largeft fam : * 
O ! tell them o Vr, and (hy how vain 
Are thoTe which form ambidoii's train t 
Which fwell'the monarch's gorgemis ftate^ 
And bribe to if! the gnilty Great ! 
Bat thoa more bleft, more wife than tfaefe, 
Shalt baild op happinefs on eafb. 

Hail fw^et Content! where joyfferene 
Gilds the nrild fbura nnmfiled feene ; 
And with blith fancy's pencil wrought. 
Spreads the white web of flowing thought ; 
Shines lovely in* the cheerfbl face. 
And cloaths each charm with native grace ; 
Effufion pure of bKia fincere, 
A veflment for a god to won-. 

5 
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Far other ornaments compofe 
The garb that (hrouds dlflembled wpf^p^^ , 
l^iec'd out with motley dies and forts* 
Freaks, whimiies, feiliyals, and fports ^ 
The troubled mind's fanta^c drefs* 
Which madneis tides happinefs* 
While the gay wretch to rerel bears 
The pale remains pf fighs and tears > 
And feeks in crowds, like her undone^ 
What only can be found in one. 

But, chief, my gentle friend ! remove 
Far from thy conch feduciag love I 
O ! fiiun the falfe magician's art> 
Nor trod thy yet unguarded heart 1 
Charm'd by his fpells fair honour flies. 
And thoufand treach'rous phantoms rife^ 
Where guilt in beauty's ray beguiles. 
And ruin lurks in friendship's fmiles* 
Lo ! where th' enchanted captive dreams 
Of warbling groves and purling ilreams ;. 
Of painted meads, of flowers that ihed 
Their odours round her fragrant bed* 
Quick (hifts the fcene, the charm is loft. 
She wakes upon a defert coaft i 
No friendly hand to lend its aid> 
No guardian bow'r to fpread its ihade ^ 
Expos'd to every chilling blaft. 
She treads th' inhofpitabk waftc | 
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And down the drear decline of Iife» 
Sinks a forlorn^ diflionoor'd wife* 

NegleA not then the voice of Fame, 
But clear &om crime, be free ^m blame ! 
Though all were innocence within, 
'Tis guilt to wear the garb of fin. 
Virtue rejefb the foul difguife : 
None merit prai(e who praife defpiie* 

Slight not, in fupercilious ftrain. 
Long pradtis'd modes, as low or vain ! 
The world will vindicate their caufe. 
And claim blind faith in cuftom's laws* 
Safer with multitudes to ftray. 
Than tread alone a fairer way ; 
To mingle with the erring throng. 
Than boldly fpeak ten millions wrong* 

Beware of the relentlefs train. 
Who forms adore, whom forms maintain ! 
Left prudes demure^ or coxcombs loud, 
Accufe thee to the partial crowd ; 
Foes who the laws of honour flight, 
A judge, who meafures guilt by fpite* 

Behold the fage Aurelia Hand, 
Difgrace and fame at her command I ' 
As if heaven's delegate defign*d. 
Sole arbiter of all her kind. 
Whether (he try fome favoured piece. 
By rules devisM in ancient Greece ; 

Vol. IL O Or 
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Or whether modem in her flighty 
She tells what Paris thinks polite* 
For much her talents to advance. 
She ftudyM Greece, and travelled France* 
There leam'd the happy art to pleafe. 
With all the charms of labour'd eafe ; 
Through looks and nods with meaning fraught^ 
To teach what ihe was never taught. 

By her each latent fpring is feen. 
The workings foul of fecret fpleen ; 
The guilt that fculks in fair pretence^ 
Or folly veird in fpecious fenfe* 
And much her nghteous (pirit grieves^ 
When worthlefTuefs the world deceives ; 
Whether the erring crowd commends 
Some patriot fway*d by private ends ; 
Or hufband truil a faithlefs wife. 
Secure in ignorance from flrife. ' 
Averfe ihe brings their deeds to view> 
But juflice claims the rig'rous due \ 
Humanely anxious to produce 
At lead fome poflible excufe. 
O ne*er may virtue's dire difgrace 
Prepare a triumph for the bafe ! 

Mere forms the fool implicit fway. 
Which witlings with contempt furvey. 
Blind folly no deftd can fee* 
Half wifdom views but one degree ; 

Tl 
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The wife remoter ofes reach^ i S' 

Which judgment and cxpcriepce.^fich. 

Whoever would be ple^'dj, and pka|[jp» 
Muft do what others do with eafe. 
Great precept. undefin'd hy rule,. 
And only learn'd in cttiU>Bi'3 rchtioA $ > 
To no peculiar form; confin'd* . '* 

It fpreads thisough all the l^u^nan Und ; 
Beauty and wit a.nd worth fuppli^f , 
Yet gracefvl jin the {pod and jMjkp 
Rich with this g\£K and none befide, ^ ' 

In fafiiion's Hr^am how many glide i 
Secure from every mental woe. 
From treach'roos friend or open foe | 
From fecial fympalhy that ihares 
The public lols or private C9re8 ; 
Whether the barb'roua foe invade^ 
Or merit pine in fortune's f^i^. 

Hence gentle Anna aver gay, • v 

The fame ta-morrow as to-day. 
Save where perchance, when others W€tp, . 
Her cheek the decent forrow Aeep % 
Save when perhaps a melting tale, /' 

O^er every tender brei^ft pi'cvail* 
The good, the bad, the great,, th^ fmtlU 
She likes, ihe Ipvss, fl^ bciQeurs all* * 
And yet if fland'roiift maliiQe Uaili#» 
Patientfheyt^.a$ftei^s:j6imji , . . 

•O 2 Alike 



Alike if fatire or if praife. 

She fays it^hate'er the circle fays ; 

Implicit does whatever we do. 

Without oi^e- point or wi(h in view^ 

Sure teft of otl^ers, faithfol glafs 

Through which the various phantoms pafsv 

Wide blank, unfeeliftg when alone^ 

• • • 

No care, no joy, no thought her own* 

Not thus fucceeds the pe^rlefs dame; 
Who looks, and' talks, and ids for fkme f 
Intent, fo wide'hefr cares extend. 
To make the univerfe her friend; 
Now with the gay in -frolic (hines, ' 
Now reafons deep.with deep divines. 
With courtiers now extols the great. 
With patriots fighs b^er Britain's fate* 
Now breathes with zealots holy fires. 
Now melts in lefs refin'd deiires. 
Doom'd to exceed in each degree. 
Too wife, too week, too proud, too freir. 
Too various for one fingle word. 
The high fublime of deep abfurd* 
While every talent nature grants, 
Juft ferves to ihew how much (he wants* 

Althongh in — — combine 
The virtues of our iox and thine : 
Her hand reftrains the widow's tears. 
Her fenfe inforflM^ and fooths and cheers^; 
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Yet like an angel In difgaik. 
She (hines. but to fome favour'd eyes i ^ 
Nor is tJKe diilant herd allow'd - 
To view .the radiance through the cloud- 
But thine is every winning art. 
Thine is the friendly honefl heart : 
And fhould the generous fpirit flpw> > 
Beyond whe;rr prudence fears to go; 
Such fallies are of nobler kind, 
• Than virtues of a narrow xnind^ 

* 
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An EPISTLE to Mr.. POP E. 

By the Same« 

HEAVEN in the hnnian breaft implants 
Fit appetites for all our wants ; 
With hunger prompts to ftrength'i^ing food^ 
With love of praife to public good ; 
Thefe to their objed ilrait conyey^ 
While reaibn winds her tardy way. 
Yet in one center (hould unite^ 
Faith, inftinfl, reafbn, appetite.: 
One perfe6^ plan ordain'd to tracej. . 
And nature dignify with grace ; 
In one great fyftem meant to roll. 
To fflove^ fupportf and guide fha whole. 

O 3 But 
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But fome there are- Who rigid blame 
The mind that thirfts for rightcoas fame^j 
And with weak lights prefumptuous fcaft 
The fprings which inove predcftifiM Aiats 
And fome there er^, (accurs'd their art!) 
Though all the nine their charms imp^t, . 
Who in falfe fatmt of gjreat- and juft, 
Cloath av*rice'> treachery, rage aindloU : 

As if fuperior beings fok 

Thofe attributes which :fink the brfitcw 
But vainly chime the partial lays^ 
Chaile Fame rejeAs all fpuriotis praife^ 
She^ faircft offspring of the ikies. 
The goddefs of the brave and wift, 
Whofe facred impulfe prompts the beft 
To fuccour and preferve the reft. 
Is deif tb every private call. 
And wakes but at the voice of alh 

FroiA heaps of ill-collefted gain. 
From hecatombs by heroes flain. 
From courts, where guilty greatncfs dwells. 
She flies to penury and cells ; 
With Erfkine, pious exile, goes. 
To footh a drooping father's woc» ; 
Or mingling \^th tke orphan-train. 
She fings the bounties of Germain \ 



Nor 
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Nor powV, nor policy of ftate. 
Can ever give intrinfic weight : 
And fhould fallacious art difplay 
O'er titled (irofs a, golden ray. 
Still bafer through deteding years^ 
The fpeckled counterfeit appears. 

But when from ^roof, fair iiTuing forth. 
The ore aiferts its native worth $ 
Then, fov'reign bard, 'tis juftly thine 
To ftamp the well-attefted coin ; 
And confecrated with thy name. 
To treafure in the Hores of FnmCf 
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EPISTLE to P O L L I O, from the 
Hills of HowTH in Ireland, . 

By the 3amef 

POLLIO ! would'ft thou condefcend 
Here to fee thy hnmbde friend^ 
Far from doctors, potions, pills. 
Drinking health <m native hill^ ; 

O 4 Thoa 
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Thoa the precious draught nuty'it fhare^ 
Xucy fhall the bowl prepare. 
From the brouiine; goat it flows^ 
From each balmy fhrub that growsj 
Hence the killing's wanton fire. 
Hence the nerves that brace his Are. 
VigorQus> buxom, young and gay^ 
Thou like them (halt Ipve and play* 

What, though far from iilver Thames^ 
Stately piles, and courtly dames ; 
Here we boaft a purer flood, 
Joys that ftream from fprightly .blood ; 
Here is fimple beauty feen. 
Fair, and cloath'd like beauty's queen : 
Nature's hands the gfarbs compofe. 
From the lilly and the rofe. 
Or, if charm'd with richer dies. 
Fancy every robe fupplies. 
Should perchance fome high-born fair, 
Abfent, claim thy tender care ; 
Here, enraptur'd flialt thou trace, 
SH — 's ihape, and R— — 's face ; 
While the waking dream fhall pay 
Many a wifhing, hopelefs day. 
Domes with gold and toil unbought. 
Rife by magic pow'r of thought. 
Where by artift's hand undrawn. 
Slopes the vale, and fpreads the lawn ; 



As 
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As Sf fportive natore n^eaat. 
Here to mock the ^orks of Kent \ 

Come^ and wit}i (hee bring, along 
Jocund tale and witty fimg, 
Senfe to ^ach> and words to move. 
Arts that pleafe* adorn, improve ; 
And> to gild the glorious fcene, 
Confcience i^tkfii and ferene. 

Poor with alPa Hiathcotb's ^ fiofc, 
lAves the man wjbo pines £or more* 
Wretched he who doom'd to roam, 
t^ever canbe blellat home; . 
Nor retire within, his 4nindj 
From th' ungrateful and unkind. 
Happy they whom crowds befriend^ 
Curs'd who on the crowd depend ; 
On the great one's peevifh fit. 
On the coxcomb's fpuriojis wit; 

^ William Kent, a painter, an vchittCt, and the father of nodeni 
gardening. " In the firft charafter/* fays Mr. WaJpole, '< he was below 
*' mediocrity ; in the fecond, he was a reftorer of the fcience ; ia the 
^' laft, an original, and the inventor of an art that realizes painting 
and improves nature^ Mahomet imagined an £lyfium> but Kent 
created maliy.** See Anecdotes of Painting, vol. ▼« p. 221. Mr« 
Kent died April I2f 1743. 

^ Sir Gilbert Heathcote, Knt. and Bart* Alderman of Lottdoo^ and 
Father of the City. He was reputed the richeft Commoner in Great 
Britain at the time of his deaths ^^ of January 1733* 

Ever 
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Ever fentenc'd to bemoan 
Others failings in their dwi^» 

If, like thein> rejeding cafe. 
Hills and health no longer pleaftf ; 
Quick defcend !— ^Thoii/intt)r*ft tt(oxt 
To the viccroy*s fjpleofdid court. 
There, indignant, fhalt thou fee 
Cringing flaves, who might be freCp 
Bribed with titles, hope, or gain,* ' 
Tye their country's fhaniefiil ch^n $ 
Or, infpir'd by heaven's good cavfe. 
Wade the land with holy laws : 
While the gleanings of th(iir poWer> 
Lawyers, lordlings, priefh derour. 

Now, methink^, I hear thee hy, 
** Drink alone thy mountain* whey ! 
«* Wherefore tempt the Irifli (hoals ? 
<' Sights like thefe are nearer Paul's. 
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^„ ODE to V/..U- 

By the Satne* 



ken ft'***^ ^^ 

CathoUc rtiUpoB. 
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Sends forth a fteady ray. 
Thss checr'd, and eagef to puriTu^^ . ^ 
I xnoant 'till glorious to my view, - 

LociCfi ipreads the realms of day. 

Now warm'd with noble SiDNry's page, 
I paDt with all the patriot's rage ; 

Now wrapt in Plato's dream « 
With More and Harrington around 
I^ tread fair Freedom's magic ground^ 

And tr^e the ilatt'ring fcheme. * . i 

V. 
But foon the beauteous vifion flies | . 
And hideous ipedres now arif|p^ 

Corruption's direful train : 
The partial judge perverting laws. 
The priefj forfaking virtue's caufe. 

And fenates flaves to gain. 

VI. 
Vainly the pious artift's toil 
Would rear to heaven a mortal pile^ 

On fome immortal plan f 
Within a fure, though varying datt^ 
Con£n'd, alas ! js^ every ftate 

Of empirp and of man* 

VII. 
What though the good,. jthc traye, die wifii. 
With adverfe force undaunted rife. 

To 



To break th* eternal doom ! 
Though Cat o-liv'dt though Tully Ipoke^ 
Though Brutus dealt the godlike flrol^e. 

Yet periik'd fated Rome. 

VIII. 
To fwell Ibme future tyrant's pride. 
Good Fleury ** pours the golden tide 

On Gallia's fmiling ihores ; 
Once more her fields (hall thirfl in vala 
For wholibme Hreams of honeA gaifl. 

While rapine waHes her Itores. 
' IX. 

Yet glorious is the great deiign^ 
And fuch^ O PuLTNEY ! fudh is thine^ 

To prop a nation's frame. 
If cruih'd beneath the iacred weight. 
The ruins' of a falling ftate 

Shall tell the patriot's name. 



*> Cardinal Fleur^ Pxeceptor to Lewis X Yth, and afterwaidi Mmt 
Minifter of France. 
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An O D E to the Right Honourable the 

Lord Lonsdale *. 



By tb? Same. 

I. 

LONSD ALB ! thou ever honour*d name. 
For fuch b facred virtue's claim, ■ 
Say, why ! my noble friend I 
While nature flieds her balmy powers 
* O'er hill and dale, in leaves and flowers. 
Say, why my joys fufpend ! 

ir. 

Here fpreads the lawn high-crown'd with wood. 
Here dopes the vale, there winds the Hood 

In many a cryftal maze. 
The fifhes fport, in filver pride 
Slow moves the fwan, on either lide 

The herds promifcuous graze* 

III. 
Or if the (liller (hade you love. 
Here folemn nods th' imbow'ring grovo 



* Henry Lowther, Lord Vifcouat Lonfdale. He died 6th of March 
X7SI. 
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O'er innocence and eaXe ; 
Whether with deep reflexion fraoght. 
Or in the fprightly dream of thought^ 

The lighter trifles pleafc. 

IV. 
^ And fhould the flifl[ft of t^eacii^rous fpktn 
Glance vepom'd through this peaceful (ceaf;^ 

Unheeded may it flx !. 
Provok'd, nor tempted to repay* 
Though truth fevercr prompt tl^c lay, 

A meaA^profaic lie. 

V. 
Here with the phealant and the hare, 
Unfearful of the human f^are. 

Have ftatefmen pafsi'd' a day : 
While far from yon forbidden g^ta. 
Pale care and lank remorie awaic . ^ 

Their flow-returning prey. 

Vf . . 
O ! blind to all thi joys of life. 
Who feek them in the florm of ftrife, 

Deilroying, or deftroy!d* 
LeCs wretched they, and yet unble(s*d. 
Who batten in lethargic reft. 

On bleffings un^njoy'd^ 

VII, 
But come, my frkpd, ^t fun Uiyitph 
For thee the town I^itli jiq 4jelig]iLt8^^:. 

^ AUuding to a certaio icaodakwi libel* 
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DiHaded and aggriev'd ; 
While fools believe, while villains cheats 
Too honeft to approve deceit^ 

Too JKdfe to be deceived* 

vni. 

XIr doft thoa fear left dire difeafe 
A|pda thy tortur'd frame may feize ; 

And haft thou therefore ftay'd ? 
O I rather hafte^ wher^ thou (halt find 
A ready hand, a gentle siind^ 

To comfort and to aid. 

And while by fore affli^ions try'd. 
You bear without the Stoic^s pride. 

What Stoic never bore ; 
O ! may I learn like thee to bear. 
And what ihall be my deftin'd fhare. 

To fuiFer, not explore. 

*> fc * i A A#i itiAAiti itiiti AlA t "* -*■-'*■ * A it> A iti Ji A if I A iti A it* iti Jli AAAAA A A ^ 

An ODE. 

By the Same, 

GENTLE, idle, trifling boy. 
Sing of pleafures, fing of joy ! 
Well you paint the cryftal fpring. 
Well the flow'ry meadow fing« 

But 
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'^ut beware with bolder Eighty. - 
Tempt hot heaven^s unequal height ;• 
But beware ! with impious flrain^ 
Mock not freedom^s halfo^'d traiii \ . 
Sacred 9 here, O ! ever be 
Heaven, and heav)BA-bota liberty ! 

Let the flaves of lawlefs fway. 
Let the ftupid flock obey ! 
Pent within a narrow fold, 
Ty'd, and ftript, and 'flain, and fold* 
Happier ftars the brave befriend^ 
Britons know* a nobler end. 
Theirs it is io "temper Jawij, 
Theirs to ^atch in freedom's caufe. 
Theirs one common good to fhare. 
Theirs to feel one common care ; 
In the glorious "tafkcombinM, 
From the monarch to the 'hind. 

Yet O! ceafe not, gentle boy I 
Sing of plekfures, fing of joy ! 
Like thy brothers of the wing. 
Idly hop> and chirp, and fing. 
Heaven can nothing vain produce, 
Ev'ry creature has its ufe. 
Thine it is to fqoth our toil, . 
Thine to make e*en wifdom fmil^ , 
Much they err who fuch defpife. 
Trifles pleafe the truly wife. 

Vol. IL P A& 



I *a6 ] 

icB ara atf «re gH> <B» eP <P g^ afyinB gj cH» m>c» aBaglB ^T iHi^Hf araaHf 

An d D E* 



-Bf :the Saae.. 

I. 

ON Stow, the Muie's happy theme>. 
Let fancy's eye enamoured gaze ;. 
Where through one nobly fimple fcheme,. 
Ten thoufand varying beauties pleafe. 
There patriot-virtue rears her (hrine> 
Nor, love ! art thou depriv'd of thine. 

U. 
Mark where from Pope's exhauftlcfs vein. 

Pure flows the flream of copious thought. 
While nature pours the genial flrain. 

With falreft fpripgs of learning frai^ht ; 
The treafures of each clime and age> 
Grace and enrich his facred page. 

In. 

So while through Britain's fields her Thames 

Prolific rolls his iilver tide ; 
The tribute of a thoufand flrcams 

Swells the majeflic river's pride ; 
And where hb gen'rous current ftrays. 
The wealth of either world conveys. 

IV. Far 
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IV. 

^ar dther is tjiat wretch's fojng, 

Whdfe fcanty rill devoid of fores. 
With idle tinklings creeps 9\6ngf 
A narrow^ crooked> dubious CPMr£? : 
Or foul with congregated floods. 
Spreads a wide waHe o'er plais» axid.wo(sds« 

y. '. " ' " ' 

In a£tion thus the mind e^^rels'd 

High foars in Pope the true fubjiune : 
A Stow unfolds a Cobhaih's breaft, 
A Bavins crawls in doggrel rhy^e. 
Through all their various works we trace 
The greatly virtuous^ and the bafe. 
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An O E. 



By the Saioe* 

I. 
'Tp O O anxious for the public wisal, 
'^ Awhile fufpend the toilfome ftrife ! 
O thinic if Britain claims thy Mal^ 
Thy friends and Briuin claim thy life ! 

F 2 II. Thy 
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It. 

Tby gen'rous, free; and aflive foaU 

Infpir'd by glory's facred flame. 
Springs ardent to the dlllant goal. 

And ilrains the weaker mortal frame:- 

IIP. 
Happy whom realbn deignrto guide; 

Secure, within the golden mean. 
Who fhuns the Stoic's fenfel^fs pride. 

Nor wallows with the herd obfcene; 

IV. 
He nor with brow feverdy bent. 

Chides pleafure's fmiling train away '; 
Nor carelefs of life's great intent. 

With folly waftes each heedlefs day. 

V. 
But from the mountain's lofty height. 

Now nature's mighty frame furveys ; 
And now defcending with delight,. 

Along the humble valley ftrays^. 

VI. 
So have I feen thee gain applatrfe. 

Though fadion rag'd, from Britain's peers 
Then glorious in thy country's caafe. 

Go whiTper love in- Chioe'i eart. 
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An ODE to MANKIND. 

Addref$'d to .the Prince*. 

By the Same. 

INTROPUpTlON to the PRINCE. 

NOR me the glories ofthy*birth engage. 
With royal names to fwell my pompous page : 
Nor meaner views allure, in Toothing lays 
To court thy favour with officious praife. 
Yet praife it is, thus to addrefs thine ear 
In drains no flave dare iing, no tyrant hear ; 
While warm for Britain's rights and nature's laws, 
1 call forth Britain's Hope in freedom's caufe : 
Affert an ensipire whieh to All belongs. 
And vindicate a world's long-fufFer*d wrongs, 

Thefe faving truths import thee moft to know. 
The links that tic the mighty to the low ; 
What now, our fellow-fubjed, is your due. 
And, when our lord, (hall be a debt on you. 
P I may'ft thou to the throne fuch maxims bring 1 
And feel the free-man while thou reign'Il the king. 

* Frederick Prince of Wales. 

P 3 Fi 
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Far hence the tribe, whofe fervilc arts delude, 
Afid tseach the great to fpurn the mnltimde* 
Are thofe unworthy of the royal heir. 
Who claiin the future monarch's duteous care f 
Still may thy thoughts the godlike tafk puffue. 
And to the many ne'er prefer the few ! 
Still may'fk thou fly thy fortune's fpecious friends. 
Who deal forth fov'reign grace to private ends ; 
In narrow Hreams divert the copious tide. 
Exalt one fe6t and damn the world be(ide : 
While with Mk lightis dlreifling partial ruje. 
The lord of nations falls a party's tool. ' 
Such there have beea — and fuch, in truth's deipite, 
Pifgrac'd the caufe of liberty and right. 
But thou (halt rife fuperior to their arts, 
And fix thy empire in a people's hearts. 

Nor hence may fadion boaft her favour'd cl^ioi. 
Where felfifh paflions borrow virtue's name : 
Free government ^alone preferves the free. 
And righteous rule is gen'ral liberty ; 
Their guiding law is freedom's native voice. 
The public good defin'd by public choice ; 
And juftly (hould the bold offenders fall. 
Who dare invade the fpv'reign rights of all j, 
A king who proudly makes thefe claims his own. 
Or they whofe rage would (hake a lawful throne. 
From truths like thefc proceeds a right divine. 
And may the pow'r that rais'd, preferve thy fcepter'dline ! 
3 To 
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I. 

IS thert^ or-cb* tli^ fehoolflieii dreara I 
Is thert on earth a pow'rfaprein^e^ 
The delegate of hear'n. 
To whom an-ttocooordiil'dcoiiuiKiiidy 
in every reala-o'tp fta and land^ 
By fpecial grac^ is giv*n f' 

m 

Then fay^ what dga» tkU god proclaim f 
Dwells he amidilithe' diamond's flame» 

A throne his hallow'd fhrine f 
The borrow'd^pompy the arqi'd array^ 
Want, fear, and impounce betray : 

Strange proofs ol^pow'r divine 1 

liL 
If fervice due frojn hMMU» kind. 
To men in i&Dthfiil eaijs^ redia'd. 

Can form a i<tr*reig^^ claim :; 
Hail flionarchs 1 ye» wliom iieavfn ordains. 
Our toils oniha»*d, to fliai^onp gains* 

Ye ideots, blind and lanvet: : 

P 4, IV. Superior 



IV. 
S'aperior virtue, wifdom, might, 

■ ■ ■ 1 * 

'^ Create aod mark tbe ruler'9 rights . 

So reafon muft conclude : 
Then thine it is, to whom belong 
The jf/ifCf th^ virtuous, and the flrong. 

Thrice facred multitude ! 

v.- 

In thee, yaft All I are thefe contain-d. 
For thee are thofe, thy parts ordain'd^ 

So nature's fyflems roll : 
The fcepter's thine, if fuch there be ; 
If none there is j^ then thoq sUrt freeu 

Great monarch ! mighty whole I 

VI. 
Let the proud tyrant reft his caufe ' 
On faith J prefcription, force, or laws. 

An hofl's or fenate's voice I 
His voice affirms thy ftronger due. 
Who for the many made the few* 

And gave the fpedes choice. 

VII. 
Unfan6tify'd by t)iy command. 
Unowned by thee, the fcepter^dhand 

The trembling flave may bind* 
But loofe from nature's moral dee, . 
The oath by force impos'd belks . / 

The unafTenting 
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Thy will's thy j-alc^ thy good iu end s 
You puni(h only to defend 

What parent nature gave : 
And he who dares her gifts invade^ 
3y nature's olded law is made 

Thy vifti;n or thy (lave. 

IX. 
Thus reafon founds the juft decr^ 
On univerfal liberty. 

Not private rights refign'd : 
Through various nature's wide extent. 
No private beings e'er were meant 

To hurt the gen'ral kind« . 

X. 
Thee juilice guides, thee right maintaint^ 
Th' oppi^ilbr's wrongs, the pilPrcr's gains^ 

Thy injur'4 weal impair. 
Thy warmeft paeons foon fubfide. 
Nor partial envy, hate, nor pridc#' 

Thy tempered counfels (hare. 

xi. 

Each indance of thy vengeful rsige^ 
Collected from each clime and ag^. 

Though malice^fwell the fum. 
Would feem a fpotkis fcanty fi^roll. 
Compared with Mariu^' bloody roll* 

-Or SyUa's hippodrome. 

XIL B«C 
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xir. 

Bot thine has been imputed blame, 
Th' unworthy few aiTume thy name. 

The rabble weak and loud 1 
Or chofe who on thy ruins feaft. 
The lord, the lawyer, and the prieft ; 

A more ignoble crowd. 

XIII. 
Avails it thee, if one devours. 
Or lefTer fpoilers (hare his pow'rs. 

While both thy claim oppofe f 
Monfters who wore thy fu11y*d crown. 
Tyrants who pullM thofe monilers down^ 

Alike to thee were foes. 

XIV. 
Far other (hone fair Freedom's hand. 
Far other was th' immortal (land, 

When Hampden fought for thee : 
They fnatch'd from rapine's gripe thy fpoils. 
The fruits and prize of glorious toils. 

Of arts and induftry. 

XV. 
On thee yet fbams the preacher's rage. 
On thee fierce frowns th' hiftorian's page, 

jA falfe apoflate train : 
Tears ftream adown the martyr's tomb ; 
Unpity'd in their harder doom. 

Thy thoufands flrow the pkun. • 

XVI. Thcfe 
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xvl. 

Thefe had no charms to pleafb the Cen&p 
No graceful port', no eloquence. 

To win the Mu fe's throng : 
Unknown, unfung, unmark'd they Be ; 
But Cid^t's fate o'ercalb the ttf. 

And Nature mourns his wrong. 

xvir. 

Thy foesy a fVondefs band, invade ; 
Thy friends afford a timid aid. 

And yield up half the right. ^ 

£v'n Locke beams fordi a min|^ed ray« 
Afraid to pouf the &ood of day 

On man's too feeble light* 

xvm. 

Hfence are the motley fyftems fram*d. 
Of right transfer'd, of power reclaim'd s 

Diflindions weak and vain. 
Wife nature mocks t&e wranglitig hefrd ; 
For nnreclaim'd, and untransfcr*d. 

Her pow*rs and rights remaitu 

XIX. 
While law the royal agent moves. 
The inftrumentrjchy choice approves. 

We bow through him to you. 
But change, or ceafe th' infpirinj^ chOiCe^ 
The fov'reign finks a private- vJDice, 

Alike in one, or (kw I '" 

XX; Shan 
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fiiiall then ^he wretch, whofe dadard heart 
Shrinks at a tyrant's nobler part. 

And only dares betray ; 
With reptile wiles, alas ! prevail. 
Where force ^ and rage, and prieft-craft fdl^ 

To pilfer pow*r away ? 

XXI. 
O ! (hall the bought, and buying tribe^ 
The ilaves who take, and deal the hphcg 

A people's claims enjoy ! 
So Indian murd'rers hope to gain 
The pow'rs and virtues of the flain^ 

Of wretches they deilroy. 

XXII. 
*' Avert it, heav'n ! you love the brave, 
•• You hate the treach'rous, willing Have, 

" The felf-devoted head. 
*' Nor (hall an hireling's voice convey 
*' That facred prize to lawlefs fway, 

** For which a nation bled." 

XXIII. 
Vain pray'r, the coward's weak refource 1 
Siredllng rcafon, adlive force. 

Propitious heaven bellows. 
But ne'er (hall dame the thundering (ky. 
To aid the trembling herd that fly 

Before their weaker foes. • 

XXIV. Itt 



tr 



XXIV. • ^^ 

In names there dwell no ihagic chltmi^ * 
The Britiih virtues, Britiih arms * 

UnloosM our fathers' band : 
Say, Greece and Rome 1 if thefe fhould faif,. 
What names, what anceftors avail. 

To fave a finking land ? 

XXV. 
Far, far from us fuch ills fhall bc^. 
Mankind (hall boaft one nation httg 

One monarch truly great : 
Whofe title fpeaks a people's choice, 
Whofe fovereigh will a people's voice; 

Whofe ftrcngth a profp'rous ftate-. 



►Sl^^S^SScg©SiS)®©cgs 



V E R S E S to Camilla, 

By th^ Same. 

\KJT^ A k Y'D with indolent repofe, 

A life unmix'd with joys or woes ;» 
Where all the lazy moments crejt. 
And every paiCon ilugg;ifh deptj 
I wifh'd'for love's infpiring pains/ 
To rouze the loiterer in my veins. 
Th' officious power my call atteilds,. 
He who uncaird his fuccour lends ; 
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And With a fmile of wanton fpitej 
He gave Cazniila to my £glit. 
Her eyes their willing qipcive i*eize> 
Her look^ her air, iher maiuier pleafe^ 
New beanties pjk^e, luiiefm fae^e. 
Or ieen, in her the/ fUcs^ meonore | 
And foon, too foon, idas 1 I^d 
The virtues of a nobler kind. 

Now cheerful fpnngs d^e inornii\g rajr^ 
Now cheerful ^kfi the clofing day; 
For every morn with iter J walk'd^ 
And every eye with her I ta}k'd.$ 
With her I lik'd the vernal blooxn^ 
With her I lik'd the crowded room ; 
from her at night I went with pain. 
And long'd for morn to meet again* 

How quick the fmilitig moments pafsj 
Through varying fancy's mimic glafs 1 
While the gay fcenc is painted o'er. 
Where all was one wide blank before ; 
And fweetly footh'd th' inchanting dream^ 
'Till love infpir'd a bolder fcheme. 

Camilla, flung with grief and fhame i 
Now marks, and (buns the guilty flame ; 
Fierce anger lighten'd in her face. 
Then cold referve affum'd its place : 
And foon, the. wretch's hardeft fate. 
Contempt faccceds declining haite. 
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No more my prefence now-ihe files, • 
She fees me with unheeding eyes ; 
Sees me with various paflioas buro, 
Enrag'd depart^ fabmifs return ; 
Return with flattering hopes to find 
Soft pity move her gentle mind. 
But ah I her looks were-ftill the fame^ 
Uninark'd I went, unmarked I came ; 
Unmark'd were all my hopes and fears. 
While Strephon whifpers in lier ears* 

O Jealoufy ! diiba£Ung gueft t 
Fly to fome happy lover's breaA.;.- 
Fitly with joy thou^mingleft care^ 
But why inhabit with deipair f 



To C L A R I S S -A. 

By the Same. 

f np WAS when the friendly fliadc of night 
-*> Sufpends the bufy cares of lights ; 

And on the various worldbeftows 

Or fprightly joy, or calm repofe. 

With gen'rous wine the glafs.was crowuM, 

And mirth, and talk, and toafts went rouodi,' 
ClarifTa came to blefs the feaft; 

Clarifla, dearly welcome gaefL. 

Mot 
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flot fucii (he look'd as when by daf 
She biases in the dianond's ray ; 
J^nd adding to each gem a grace^ 
Gives India's ^^alfh the fecond plactf. 
But foft recliu'd in carelefs eafe, 
More pleafing, lefs ifttent to pleafe. 
Loofe flow'd her haii* in wanton pride; 
Her robe onbound^ her zone linty'd ; 
Half bare to view her milk-white brealli 
A (lender veil fcafce (hades the i^ft : 
Her eye with f^arkling 1 afire glows. 
And wit ih fweeteft accent Hows. 

^ow footh'd the angePs voice I hear, 
And drink in love at eithef ear ; 
Now fiung with wilder rapture gaze. 
While our eyes meet with blended rays j 
And kindling in th' infedlious flame, 
I feel what words want pow*r to ham($« 

Awaking from the filent trance. 
Cautious I ileal a broken glance ; 
In clani'roifs mirth each parig difguife^ 
And laughter fwell with burfting fighs ; 
For Envy, pallid fiend, was there. 
And jealoufy with watchful care. 

Now ^nds the feaft, eadh guefl: I'etir^s^ 
And with them all my foul defires^ 
Clariffa goes.-^Ah ! cruel fate ! 
She goes with her ill-forted mate : 
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fitillen and flow Ke moves along; 

And heavy hum« a drowfy fbng. 

O ! drowfy may the moniler lye^ - "^ 

And inilanc (luniberji (eal his eye ! > ■■ ■ 

So fhalt thouv bed belov'd, efcape , 

The horrors of i legal rape. - 

Or^ fhduld the brutifti inftin£t goad> -0 
And thou nittft bear th' an welcome load |' '*< 
If flruggle, pray'r, pl-etence betamj 
To fhun what tyrant-laws o'rdlun | . . 

Ah ! fparing deal out fcanty does^ 
And keep whate'ei" thou cairft r^ftife i • . * 
Ah ! give no hounding ptilib to beat> 
No cheek tb glow with geni^ heat i 
No breaft to heave in anl'rotts play, i 
No limbs to twine, no handd to ftray | 
But fluggifh prefs the jovlefs bed. 
And lie in x:old indifference. dead : 
Nor let the blafling fpoiler fip • ^• 

The fragrance of thy balmy 1 ip • ! 
To ihare with him the lover's parti ■- 
Were rank adultery of the heart. 

But if, in chafler love's defpite. 
Warm nature catch the known delight ; 
While fierce defires tumultuous rife. 
And rapture melts thy clofing eyes ; 
Ah ! be thofe joys for me defign'd^ 
And let me ruih upon thy mind P 
Vol. II, Xi. To 



To me the burning kifs impan^ 

On me imprefs the humid dart> 

For me unlock the ne£tar*d ftore« 

Then figh^ and dream the traqfport o*er ^ 

Thus with her lov'd idea fraqght, 
Delufive fancy charms my thought^ 
And joining in the fiau'ring cheats 
Willing I bug the dear deceit ;■ 
From fidion.real blifs receive. 
And all I fondly wiih hdUeve ; 
Nor eni^ to a-hulband's arms. 
The duU /m^o« of her charms; 

But when» regardlei« of my truth. 
She fmiles oA-ibme more favoured- youth ;' 
And while he whifpers in her ears. 
With more thab wonted pleafure hears p- 
My jealous thought his voice fupplies. 
And reads perdition in her eyc$^ 
Then torn with envy, love^ and hate> 
1 wiih her with hec wedded mate. 
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AnINSCRIPTION on the Tomb, 

Raifed to the memory of the Author's father^ and of others 

his anceftors. 

By the Same. 

UNmark'd by trophies of the great and irain^ 
Here fleeps in iilent tombs a gentle trains 
Ko folly wafted their paternal ftore. 
No guilty no fordid avVice made it mcMrft ; 
With honed fame> and fober plenty crown'd> 
They liv'd^ and fpread their cheering influence rounil. 
May he v/hoCe hand this pious tribute pays» 
Heceive a like return of filial praife I 

•<iAAA^JiifcAAitiAAi'hAA4hAifc<IHfcAAAAA<liAiftitiA^--* ■*--*--'*--*^-*^-*- * ^ 

EPIGRAMS. 

By tht Same. 

E P lO R A MI 

ILovM thee beantifttl and kind, 
, And plighted an eternal vow 
So alter'd are thy face and mind 
fTTwere perjury to Iov« thee nowt 

(If ^PIGRAM , 
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E P I G R A M It. 

SINCE firil yoa knew my am'rous fmact,. 
Each day augments your proud dlfdain ; 
Twa^ then enough to break nay- heart. 
And now, thank heav'n ! to break my chains- 
Ceafe, thou fcorner, ceafe to ihun me ! 
Now let love and' hatred' qeafe ! 
Half that rigour had undone me,. 
All that rigour gives me peace. 

EPIGRAM III- 

MY heart ftill* hovering round about you; 
I thought t could not live without yotf ^ 
Now we have liv'd three months afunder,. 
How I liv'd with you is the wendcr> 

EPIGRAM IV- 
Upon the Bud of Englifh Worthies, at Stow. 

AMONG thefe chiefs of Britifti race. 
Who live in breathing ftone. 
Why has not Cobham's buft a place ? 
The ftrudure was his own. 

EPIGRAM' V. 

THO' cheerful, difcreet, and with freedom well-bred^ 
She never repented an idle word^faid : 
Securely fae fmiles oh the forward and bold; 
They feel what they owe her, and feel it untdld. 

EPIGRAM. 
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EPIGRAM VI. 

y E on ! while my revenge fhall be. 
To fpeak the very truth of thee. 

EPIGRAM VIL 



ISwene I lov'd, and you believ'd. 
Yet, truft me, we were both deceived 5 
Though all I fwore was true* 
I lov'd one gen'rous, good> and kind, . 
A form created in my mind ; 
And thought that form was you. 

EPIGRAM VIIL 

On Mrs. Pjbnel.ope. 

THE gentle Pen, with look demure. 
Awhile was thought a virgin pure ; 
But Pen^ as ancient poets fay, 
(Jndid by A%ht the work of day« 

EPIGRAM IX, 

On one who firft abufed« and then made love to a Lady. 

OUL with gracelefs verfe. 

The noble dar'd afperfe. 

3ut when he faw her well befpatter'd, 
^er reputation flain'd and tatter'd 9' 

€U He 
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He gaz'd and lov'd the bideona elf^ 
She look'd fo very like himfelf. 
True fung the bard well known to fame *^ 
Self-love and focial are the fame. 

EPIGKAM X. 

\\T HtLE Luc/i chafte as modhtain fnpws^ 

Gives every idle fop a hearing ; , 
In Mary's breafl a paffion glows. 

Which ilronger is from not appearing* 
Say, who has chofe the better part ? 

Mary, to whom no joy is miffing; 
Or fhe, who, dupe to her own heart, 

Pays the full price of Mary's kiffing, 

# 

EPIGRAM XI. 

SH E who in fecret yields her heart. 
Again niay claim it from her lover ; 
But fhe who plays the trifler's part. 

Can ne'er her fquander'd fame recover. 
Then grant the boon for which I pray ! 
Tis better lend than throw away. 

EPIGRAM XII. 

1L/S7 E thought you without titles great. 
And wealthy with a fmall eftate ; 
While by your humble {elf alone. 
You feem'd unrated and unknown. 

• Mr. Pope. 

3 But 
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Sut AQw on fortune's fwelling tide 
High-^borne, in all the pomp <of pride | 
Of grandeur vain^ and fond of pelf^' 
'Ti^ plain^ my lord, you icnew your felf* 

EPIGRAM XllL 

LOvely (bines thy wedded fair. 
Gentle as the yielding air j 
Cheering as the folar beam> 
Soothing as' the fountain (beani* 

Why then, jealous hulba'nd, rail ? 
All may breathe the ambient gale, 
3aflc in heaven's diiFufiw fay. 
Drink the ftreams that pafs away. 
All may ihare unlefT'ning joy. 
Why then jealous, peevifh boy ? 
Water, air, and light confine, 
^re thou think'il her only thine. 

jE P I G R A M XIV. 

T^ P M thbught a wild profufion great, 
, And therefore ipent his whole eilate : 
Will thinks the- wealthy are ador'd. 
And gleans what mifers bluih to hoard. 
Their paiTion, merit, fate the fame. 
They thirft and fiarve alike for fami^. 



CU EPIGRAM 
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EPIGRAM XV. 
TO'Clarissa. 

WH Y like a tyrant wilt thoa reign. 
When thou may'ft rule the willing m}nd I 
Can the poor pride of giving pain 
Repay the joys that wait the kind I 
I curfe my fond enduring heart* 
Which fcorn'4 prefumes not to be fref. 
Condemned to f(^el a double; fmai-t. 
To hate myfelf, an4 burn fqr thee. 

E P I G R A M XVI. 

EVER bufy'd, ne'er employed. 
Ever loving, ne'er enjoy'd. 
Ever doom'd to feek and mifs. 
And pay unblefs'd the price of blifs. 

EPIGRAM XVII, 

VAINLY hath heaven denounced the woman's woes, 
Thou know'Il no tender cares, no bitter throes, 
Unfelt your offspring comes, unfelt it goes. 
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The Danger of Writing V^jisi^. 
An E P I S T L E. 

Firft printed in the Year 1741. 
By WILLIAM WHITEHEAD, Efq; 

^^ poterant unquam fatis expurgare cicut^, 

» • 

iV/ melius dormire pmem, quam fcribere ijerfus f 

HoR. £p. 2. Lib* 2. 

YOU aik me, fir, why thus by phantoms aw'd» 
No Jcind occafion tempts the Mufe abroad ? 
Why, when retirement fooths this idle art, 
Tp fame regardlefs iieeps the youthful heart ? 

^Twould wrong your judgment, ihould I fairly fay 
Diftrult or weaknefs calis'd the cold delay : 
Hint the imall difPreoce, till we touch the lyre, 
^Twixt real genius and too llrong defirc ; 
The human |lips, or ieeming flips pretend. 
That rouze the critic, but efcape the friend ; 
' Nay whichi though dreadful when the foe purfaes. 
You pais, ancl fmiie, and Hill provoke the Mufe« 

Yet, fpite of all you think, or kindly feign. 
My hand wii} tremble whil^ it grafps the pen. 
For not in this, like other arts, we try 
Our light excurfions in a fummef iky,] 

Nx> 



(. H« ] 

No cafual flights the dangeroas trade admits^ 
But wits once authors, are for eyer wits'. 
The fool in profe, like earth's unwieldy fon. 
May oft rife vig'roos, though he's oft o'erthrowa f 
One dangerous crifis marks our rife or fall» 
By all we're courted, or we're ihuh'd by all. 

Will it avail, that unmatur'd by ye^rs^ 
My eafy numbers pleas'd your partial ears> 
If now condemn'd, my riper lays mnft bear 
The wife man's cenfure, and the vain man's fneer f 
Or, flill more hard, ev'n where he's valu'd moft« j 

The man muft fuffer, if the poet's loft ; ' 

For wanting wit, be totally undonei, 

And berr'd all arts, for having fail'd ia one. 

When fears like thefe his ferious thoughts engage. 

No bugbear phantom curbs the poet's rage ; 

'Tis powerful reafon hold? the fireighten'd rein. 

While flutt'ring fancy to the diftant plai^ 

Sends a long look, and fpreads her wings in vain. 

But grant, for once, th' officious Mule has filed 
Her gentlell influence on his infant head. 
Let fears lievanquiih'd, and refounding Fame 
<9ive to the bellowing blaft the poet's name. 
And fee ! didinguilh'd from the crowd he moves. 
Each finger marks him, and each eye approves ! 
Secure, as halcyons brooding o'er the deep. 
The waves roll gently, and the thunders fleep, 

Obfequiou^ 



Obfequlous nature binds the tempeft's wlugs^ 
And pleas'd attention lifteas whihl He fings ! 
O blifsful ftafce> O more- than* human joy 1 
What (hafts can reach him^ or what cares annoy? 
What cares, my friend i why all that man can know, 
Opprefs'd with real or with fanqr'd woe. 
Hude to the world, like earth^^iu:ft.]Qrd e^cpell'd. 
To climes unknown, from Eden's fafer £eld ; 
No more eternal fprings around him breathe. 
Black air fcowls o'er him, deadly damps beneath ; 
Now muft he learn, mifguided. youth, to bear., ' 
Each varying feafon of the poet's year : 
Flatt'ry's full beam, detra^ion's wintry ftore. 
The frowns of fortune^ or the pride of pow'r. 
His a6^s, his words, his thoughts no more his own, 
jSach folly blazonM, apd each frailty known. 
Is he referv'd ? — his ienfe is fo refiaM, 
It ne'er defcends to trifle with mankind. 
Open and free ?-«-they &nd the fecret caufe 
Isvanit}r; He courts the world's applaufe. 
Nay, though he fpeak not, fomething fiili is feen, 
pach change of face betrays a fault within. 
If grave, 'tis fpleea; he fmiles but to deride ; 
And downright aukwardnefs in him is pride. 
Thus mufl he fteer through fame's uncertain feas> 
Now funk by cenfure, and now puff'd by praifej 
Contempt with envy ftrangely mix'd endure, 
Fear'd where carcfs'd^ and jealous though ficcure. 

One 
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One fatal rock on which good authors fpiic 
Is thinking all mankind muft like their wit ; 
And the grand bufinefs of the world ftaad Mil 
To liften to ihe dilates of their quill. 
Hurt if they fail, and yet how few fueceed ! 
What's born in leifure men of leifur e read ; 
And half of thoie have fome peculiar whim 
Their tefl of fenfe^ and r^ad but to condemn. 

Befides, on parties now our fame depends. 
And frowns or fmiles, as thefe are foes or friends* 
Wit, judgment, nature join ; you ftrive in vain ; 
'Tis keen inveflive (lamps the current ftrain. 
Fix'd to one fide, like Homer's gods, we fight, 
Thefe always wrong, and thofe for ever right. 
And would you chufe to fee your friend, refign'd 
Each confcious tie which guides the virtuous mind, 
Embroil'd in fadlions, hurl with dreadful flcill 
The random vengeance of his defp'rate quill ? 
'Gainil pride in man with equal pride declaim^ 
And hide ill-nature under virtue's name ? 
Or deeply vers'd in flattery's wily ways. 
Flow in full reams of undiilinguifh'd praife ? 
To vice's grave, or folly's buft bequeath 
The blufhing trophy, and indignant wreath ? 
* Like Egypt's priefts, bid endlefs temples rife. 
And people with earth's pefts th' oiFended flcies f 

a Qui nefcit qualia demens 
i^gyptus portenta colat ? croco.di)on fidprat. 

Juv, Sat. 15. 

The 
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The Mufe of old her native free'doini kn^,* 
And wild! I'll air the fportive wand rer flew,> 
On worth alone her bay^ eternal drow'd. 
And found the hero, ere fhe hymn'd thfc god. 
Nor lefs the chief his kind fupport returned. 
No drooping Mufe her llighted labours mourn'd f 
But fl)-etch'd ateafe fhe prun'd her growing wings » 
By fages honour'd and rever'd by kings* 
£v'b knowing Greece confefs'd her early claia^ 
And warlike Latium caught the gen'rous flame^ 
Not fo our age regards the tuneful tongue^, 
'Tis fenfelefs rapture all^ and empty fong : 
No Follib iheds his genial influence round>. 
No Varus liftens whilfl the grovesdrefound.- 
£v*n thofe^ the knowing and the virtuous few. 
Who nobleft ends by nobleil means purfue«. 
Forget' the poet's ufe ;. the powerful fpcll 
Of magic verie^ which Sidney paints fowelK. 
Forget that Homer wak'd the Grecian flame. 
That Pindar rons'd inglorious Thebes to fame> -^ 

rFhat every age has great examples giv*h- 
Of virtue* taught in vcrfe, and verfe infpir'd by beav^* 

But I forbtar— thcfc dreams nd longer laft^ 
The times of fable and of flights are paft» 
To glory now no laurel'd fuppliants bend. 
No coins'are.ftruck, no facr^d domes af^end* 
Yet ye, who ftill the Muie's charms adqiire. 
And beft deferve the verfe your deeds infpire, 

Ev'a 



fev'n In thefe gainful unambitious dayd^ 
Feel for yoorfelves at leaft^ ye fond of praii^> 
And learn one lefibn taught iti myftic rhyme> 
*• 'Tis verfe alone arrcfts the wings of Time.'* 
^ Fad to the thread oflife, anncx'd by Fame, 
A fcalptur'd medal bears each human name. 
O'er Lethe's ftreams the fatal threads depend. 
The glitt'ring medal trembles as they bend ; 
Clofe but the fhears, when chance at nature colIU-, 
The birds of rumour Catch it as it falls ; 
Awhile from bill to bill the trifle's toft. 
The waves receive it, and 'tis ever loft ! 

iBut ftiould the meaneft (Wan that cuts the ftream 
Confign'd to Phcebus, catch the favour'd name> 
Safe in her mouth ftic bears the facred prizQ 
To whete bright Fame's eternal altars rife-, 
*Tis there the Mufe's friends true laurels wear. 
There ^ Egypt's monarch reigns^ and great Auguftus there; 

Patrons of arcs muft live 'till arts decays 
is acred to verfe in every poet's lay. 
Thus grateful France does Richlieu's worth proclaixh> 
Thus grateful Britain doats on Somers' name. 
And, fpite of party rage, and human Raws, 
And Britifli liberty and Britifti laws, 

^ iftacon de augmcntis fcientUruzn* 
c Ptolemy Philadelphus. 

Times 
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T^imes yet to come (hall fing of Ann a^'s reijgh. 
And bardsy who blame the measures, love the meift 

But why round patroixs climb th' ambitious bajrs t 
Is interefi: then the fordid fpur to praife f ' 
^ Shall the fame caufe, which prompts the chatting j^/ 
ITo aim at words, infpire the poet's lay i 
And is there nothing in the boafted claims 
Of living labours and a deathlefs name ? 
The piaui"d front, with facred fillets bound ? ' 

The fculptur'd buil: with laurels wreathM around-?' ' ' 
The annual rofes fcatterM o'erliis urn. 
And tears to flow from poets yet unborn? 

Illufbious all ! but fure to merit thefe, 

m I 

Demands at lead the poet's learned eafc 

Say, can the bard attempt what's truly greats 

Who pants in fecret for his future fate f 

Him ferioqs toils, and humbler arts engage. 

To make youth eafy, and provide for age ; 

While loft in filence hangs his ufeleis lyre. 

And though from heaven it czrat, fad diesT the fhcred'^fix^ 

O^ grant true genius with fuperior force 

Burils every bond, reiiftlefs in its courfe. 

Yet lives the man, how wild foe'er his aim. 

Would madly barter fortune's fmiles for famef 

Or diftant hopes' of future eafe forego. 

For all the wreaths that all the Nine befiow f 

^ Pcrfiui, 

WcU 
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Well plcas^H to lhine> through each recording pdge^ 
Thtf hapleCs Dryden of a ihamelefs age / 

Ill-fated bard ! where-e'er thy name appears^ 
The weeping verfe a Tad memento bears. 
Ah! whatavail'd th^ enormous blaze Jsecwee'n 
Thy dawn of glory, and thy clofing fcene ! 
When finking nature afkb our kind repair's, 
Unilrung the nerves, an^filver^d o'er the hairs : 
When ilay'd refle£iion comes. uncaFl^-d at la(t^ 
And grey experience counts each folly palt, 
Untun'd and harlh the.fweetefl ilrains appear^ 
And londefl Paeans but fatigue the ear. 

*Tis true the man of verfe, though born to ills. 
Too oft deferves the very fate he feels, 
when, vainly frequent at the great man's board. 
He iharcs in every. lice with every lord : 
Makes to their tafte his fobpr fenfe fubmit. 
And 'gainft his reafon madly arms his wit ; 
Heav'n but in juftice turns their ferious heart 
To icorn the wretch, whofe life belies his art. 

He, only he, (hould haunt the Mufe's grove. 
Whom youth might reverence and grey hairs approve ; 
Whofe heav'n-taught numbers, now, in thunder roird. 
Might roufe the virtuous and appal the bold. 
Now, to truth's didlates lend the grace of eafe. 
And teach inilrudlion happier arts to pleafe. 
Por him would Plato change theijp.gen'ral fate. 
And own one poet might improve hisJlate, 

Curs'd 
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CuhM be their verfe, and blafted all their bajs; 
Whofe fenfual lure th' uncbnfcious ear betrays ; 
IVdiinds the young breaft^ ere virtue fpreads her fhield> 
And takes, not wins^ the fcarce difputed £eld. 
Though fpecious rhet'ric each loofe thought refine^ 
Though mu(ic charm in every labonr'd line, 
*rhe dangerous verfe, to fall perfedion grown, 
Bavius might blu(h, and Charles difdain to own; 

Should fome Machaon, whofe fagacious foul 
Trac'd bluihing nature to her inmofl goal^ 
Skill'd in each drug the varying world provides^ 
All earth embofoms, and all ocean hides. 
Nor cooling herb, nor healing balm Aipply, 
Eafe the fwoln breaft, or clofe the languid eye ; 
But, exquisitely ill, awake difeafe> 
And arm with poifons every baleful breeze : 
What racks, what tortures mull his crimes demand^ 
The more than Borgia of a bleeding land I 
And is lefs guilty he, whofe fhamelefs page 
Not to the prefent bounds its fubtile rage. 
But fpreads contagion wide, and dains a future age 

Forgive me. Sir, that thus the moral ilrain. 
With indignation warm'd, rejeds the rein ; 
Nor think I rove regardlefs of my theme, 
^Tis hence new dangers clog the paths to fame* 
Not tathemfelves alone fuch bards confine 
Fame's juft reproach for virtue's injured flirine ; 

Vol. II. R Profan'd 
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P^ofan'dBy tHein, tbe Klnfe's faiirels fade. 
Her voice neglefted^ and her flame decay'd.^ 
And the Ton's Ton muft feel the father's crime, 
A carfe entail'd on all the race tliat rhyme. 

New cares appear, new terrors fwell the train^ 
And mud we paint them ere we cloTe the fcene ? 
Say, muft the Mufe th' unwilling tafk purTue, 
And to compleat her dangers mention you ? 
Yes you, my friend, and thofe whofe kind regard 
With partial fondnefs views this humble bard : 

Ev'n you he dreads. Ah I kindly ccafe to raifc* 

Unwilling cenfure, by exadHng praife. 
Juft to itfelf the jealous world will claim 
A right to judge ; or give, or cancel fame. 
And, if th' gfficious zeal unbounded fiows> 
The friend too partial is the worft of foes. 

* Behold th' Athenian fage, whofe piercing mind 
Had trac'd the wily lab'rinths of mankind^ 
When now condemn'd, he leaves his infant cafe 
To all thofe evils man is bom to bear. 
Not to his friends alone the charge he yields. 
But nobler hopes on juller motives builds ; 
Bids ev'n his foes their future ftcps attend,. 
And dar'd to cenfure, if they dar'd offend. 
Would thus the poet truft his offspring forth^ 
Or bloom'd our Britain with Athenian worth: 

c Platonit Apologisr 

3 WouUt 
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Woij^ld tiie brave foe th' imperfed woHc^gage 
With honeft freedom, not with partial rage, 
Wh^t juft produdtions might the world furpriieJ 
What other PopESi what other Maros rife ! 

But fince by foes, or friends alike deceiv'd^ 
Too little thofe, and thefe too much belie v'd ; 
Since the fame fate purfues by diiF'rent ways> 
Undone by ccnfure, or undone by praife ; 
Since bards themfelves fubmit to vice's rule^ 
And party-feuds grow high, and patrons cool \ 
Since^ flill uhnam'd, unnumbered ills behin^d 
Rife black in air, and only wait the wind : 
Let me, O let me, ere the tempeft roar. 
Catch the firft gale, and make the neareil ihore \ 
In facred filence join th' inglorious traih> 
Where humble peace, and fweet contentment reign ; 
If not thy precepts, thy example own, 
'And fteal through life not ufelefs, though unknown* 
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To the Honourable Charles Townfend> Efq * ; 

By the Same. 
CHARLEs^in abfence hear a friend complain. 



o 



Who knows thou lor'ft him wherefbe'er hegoei^ 
Yet feels uncafy ftarts of idle pain. 

And often would be told the thing he knows. 
Why then, thou loiterer, fleets the filent year^ 
How dar'H thou give a friend unneceflary fear t 

We are not now befide that ofier'd ftream. 

Where erft we wander'd, thoughtlcfs of the way : 
We do not now of diftant ages dream. 

And cheat in converfe half the ling'ring day ; 
No fancied heroes rife at our command^ 
And noTiMOLEON weeps, and bleeds uoTheban band. 

Yet why complain ? thou feel'ft no want like thcfc^ 

From me, 'tis true, but me alone debarr'd. 
Thou Hill in Gra^ta's (hades enjoy 'ft at eafe 
The books we reverenc'd, and the friends wc fliar'd ; 
Nor feefl without fuch aids the day decline. 
Nor think'ft howmuoji their lofs has added weight to thine» 

• Second fon of Charles, the third Vifcount Townfend. This ac- 
complifhed gentleman, after filliog fome of the higheft pofts under go* 
Tcrnxnent vflxh diflinguiffaed honour| difd Septt 4, 1767, aged 4% years. 

Truth'j 
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Trttth's genuine voice, the freely-0{>ening mtnd. 

Are thine, are friendfhip's, and retirement's lot ; 
To convcrfation is the world confin'd. 
Friends of an hour, who pleafe and are forgot ; 
And int'reft ftains, and vanity controuls 
The pure unfallied thoughts, and fallies of our fouls. 

I remember, and with pride repeat 

The rapid progrefs which our friend (hip knew 1 
Even at the iiril with willing minds we met. 
And ere the root was iix'd the branches grew. 
In vain had fortune placed her weak barrier. 
Clear was thy brcj^il from pride, and mine from iervile fear. 

1 faw thee gen'rous, and with joy can fay. 

My education rofe above my birth. 
Thanks to thofe parent (hades, on whofe cold day 
Fall fafl jo^y tears, and lightly lie the earth ! 
To them I owe whatever I dare pretend. 
Thou faw'fl with partial e^es, and bade me call thte friend. 

Let others meanly heap the treafur'd ftore. 

And ai^kward fondnefs cares on cares employ 
To leave a race more exquifitely poor, 
PofTefs'd of riches which they ne'er enjoy : 
He's only kind who takes the noble way 
T' unbind the fprings of thought, and give them pow'r to 
play. 

R 3 Hit 



tCs heirs (hall blefs him, and look down wit& ftom 

On vulgar pride from vaunted heroes iprdng ; 
Lords of themfelves, thank heaven that they werp bor^ 
Above the fordid mifer's glitt'ring dang. 
Above the fervile grandeur of a throne. 
For they are Nature's heirs^ and all her works their ows* 
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To Mr. G A R R I C K. 

By the Same, 
old Parnassus, t'other day^^ 



The Mufes met to fing and play ^ 
Apart from all the reft were feen 
The tragic and the comic queen, 
Engag'd, perhaps, in deep debate. 
On Rich's> or on Fleetwood's fate. 
When, on a fudden, news was brought 
That Gar RICK had the patent got. 
And both their ladyftiips again 
Might now return to Drury-lane. 
They bow'd, they fimperM, and agreed 
They wi(h*d the projeA might fucceed. 
^Twas very pofiible, the cafe 
Was likely too, and had 4 face— 
A face ! Thalia titt'ring cry'd. 
And could her joy no longer hide ; 

Why, 
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Why, fifter, all the ^orld mail fee 

How much this makes for you and me ; 

No longer now Ihall we expofe 

Oar unboaght goods to empty rows. 

Or meanly be obliged to court 

From foreign aid a weak fupport ; 

No more the poor polluted fcene 

Shall teem wi]th births of Harlequin 2 

Or vindicated ftage fhall feel 

The infults of the dancer's heel. 

3uch idle trafh we'll kindly fpare 

To opera's now — they'll want them there ; 

for Sadler's- W^Us, they fay, this year 

Has quite undone their engineer. 

Pugh, you're a wag, the buikin'd prude 
Reply'd, and fmil'd ; beiides 'tis rude 
To laugh at foreigners, you know, 
And triumph o'er a vanquifli'd foe : 
For my part> I fhall be content 
If things fucceed as they are meant ; 
And fhould not be difpleas'd to £nd 
Some changes of the tragic kind. 
And fay^ Tu&lia, mayn't we hope 
The ftage will take a larger fcope ? 
Shall he whofe all-expreffiye powers 
Can reach the heights that Shakspeare Cozm, 
Pefcend to touch an humbler key. 
And tickle ears with poetry | 

JL 4 Whcire 



lIAere ^nrj tear is taught to- flovr 

ThroQgh many a line's melocUooi woe^ 

And heart-felt pangs of deep diArels 

Are frittered into firoiles ? 

•^O thouy whom nature taoght the art 

To pierce^ to cleave^ to tear the heart* 

Whatever name delight thine ear, 

OTikE;.Lo, Richard, Hamlbt> LiAe. 

O undertake my juft defence. 

And bani(h all but nature hence I 

See, to thy aid with ftreaming eyes 

The fair afflicted * Constance flies | 

Now wild as winds in madnefs tears 

Her heaving breads and fcatter*d hairs ; 

Or low on earth difdain relief, ' 

With all the confcious pride of grief. 

My Pritchard too in Hamlet's queen--? 

The goddefs of the fportive vein 

Here flop'd her (hort, and with a fneer. 

My Pritchard, if you pleafe, my dear I 

Her tragic merit i co.ifefs. 

But furely mine's her proper drefs ; 

Behold her there with native eafe. 

And native fpirit, born to pleafe ; 

With all Maria-s charms engage. 

Or Milwcod's arts, or Touchwood's ragej 

Through every Ibible trace the fair. 

Or leave the town, ttid toilet's care 

• Mf». C|bJ>er. 

To 



To diaunt in forefts unconfin*d^ 
^hc wilder notes of Rosalind. 

O thou, where'er thou fix thy prsdfe^ 
pRV^E, Druogbr^ FribblSj RAN€i£ft» BatsI 
P join with her in my behalf. 
And teach an audienjce when to laugh* 
So (hall buffoons with fliame repair 
To dra\y in fools at Smithfieid fair^ 
And real humour charm the age. 
Though * Falstafp ihould forfake the fiage. 

She fpoke, ]^ELjpp|iEjip reply*^^ 
And much was faid on either fide ; 
And many a chief, and many a fair» 
Were mention'd to their cre,dit there. 
But I'll not venture to difplay 
What goddefles think fit to fay. 
liowever, Garrick, this at leaft 
Appears, by both a truth confefs'd. 
That their whole fate for many a year 
But hangs on your paternal care. 
A nation's taile depends on you ; 
— Perhaps a nation's virtue too. 
P think how glorious 'twere to raijc 
A theatre to virtue's praife ; 
Where no indigijai>t bli|(h might rife. 
Nor wit be taught tq plea^ for vicfc : 
But every young attentive eair 
Imbibe the precepts, living ther^« 

* Mr, Quia, inixniuble in that chan^Ur, who was then leaviog the 
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And ereiy nnexpericnc'd breaft 
There feel its own rade hints expre^M^ 
And, waken'd by the glowing fcenf^ 
Viifold the worth that lurks withia# 

If poffible^ be perfedi quite ; 
A few ihort rules will guide you rigbtn 
Confult your own good fenfe in aU« 
Be deaf to fafluon's fickle call. 
Nor e'er defcend from reafon's laws 
To court what you command^ applauft. 
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N AT U R E to Dr. H O A D L Y, 

On his Comedy of the Suspicious HusbaV0« 

By the Same, 

L Y hypocrite ! was this your aim ? 

To borrow Paeon's facred name^ 
And lurk beneath his graver mien. 
To trace the fecrets of my reign ? 
I>id I for this applaud your zeal. 
And point out each minuter wheel. 
Which finely taught the next to roll. 
And made my works one perfedl whole ? 
For who, but I, 'till you appear'd 
To model the dramatic herd. 
E'er bade to wond'ring ears and tyt^. 
Such pleafing intricacies rife ? 

Where 
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Where every part is nkcly true, 
Y^t touches ftlll feme falter clue i 
Each riddle opening h^ degrees, 
'Till all unravels with firch eafb. 
That only thofe who will be blind 
Can feel one doubt perplex their mind. 

Nor was't enough, you thought, to wrke. 
But you muft iropionfly unite 
With Garrick too, who long befom 
Had ftole my ^ole expreffive pow'r* 
That changeful Proteus of the ftage 
Ufnrps my mirth, my grief» my rage i 
And as his diiPrent parts incline. 
Gives joys or pains, fincere as mine. 

Yet you fhall find (however elate 
You triumph in your former cheat) 
'Tis not fo eafy to efcape 
In Nature's as in Picon's (hape. 
For every critic, great or fmall. 
Hates every thing that's natural. 
The beaus, and ladies too, can fay. 
What does he mean ? is this a play f 
We fee fuch people every day. 
Nay more, to chafe, and teaze your (pleen, 
And teach you how to fteal agaui. 
My very fools ihall prove you're bit. 
And damn yon for yoor want of wit* 
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The Youth and the Philosopher. 
A F A B L E. 

fiy ^hc S.ame, 

« 

A Grecian Youth, of talents rare. 
Whom Plato's philofophic care 
Had fbrm'd for virtue's nobler view. 
By precept and exapiple too. 
Would often boaft his matchlefs fkiU, 
To curb the fteed, and guide the wheel* 
And as he pafs'd the gazing throng. 
With graceful cafe, and fmack'd the thong. 
The idcot wonder they exprefs'4 
Was praife and tranfport to his breafl. 

At length quite vain, he needs wo.i|ld fhfsw 
His mailer what his art could do ; 
And bade his Haves the chariot lead 
To Academus' facred (hade. 
The trembling grove confefs'd its fright. 
The wood nymphs darted at the fight. 
The Mufes drop the learned lyre. 
And to their inmoil (hades retire ! 

Howe'er, the youth with forward air. 
Bows to the fage, and mounts the car. 

The 



t «69 ] 

. Th€ laih refoands^ the couriers ijpring;. 
The chariot marks the rolling ring. 
And gathering crowds with eager eyes. 
And ihouts, purfue him as he ilies. 

Triumphant to the goal returned. 
With nobler third his bofom burn'd ; 
And now along th* indented plain. 
The felf-fame track he marks again, 
Purfues with care the nice defign. 
Nor ever deviates from the line. 

Amazement feiz'd the circling crowd ; 
The youths with emulation glow'd ; 
Ev'n bearded fages haird the boy. 
And all, but Plato^ gaz'd with joy. 
For he, deep-judging fage, beheld 
With pain the triumphs of the field : 
And when the charioteer drew nigh, 
Andy flufli'd with hope, had caught his eye, 
Alas ! unhappy youth, he cry'd, 
£xpe£l no praife from me, (and figh'd) 
With indignation I furvey 
Such ikill and judgment thrown away. 
The time profufely fquander'd there. 
On vulgar arts beneath thy care. 
If well employed, at lefs expence. 
Had taught thee honour, virtue, fenfe. 
And rais'd thee from a coachman's fate 
To govern men, and guide the ftate. 
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Ail Ol3E to a Gekti^emaR^ 

On his pitching a Tent in his G a r d s k* 

By the Same. 

AH I friend, forbear, nor fright the fields 
With hoftile fcenes of imag'd war $ 
Content ilill roves the blooming vfllis^ 
And (beds her mildefi inflxtence there : 
Ah ! drive not the fweet wand'rer from iher (eati 
l^or with rude arts profa<ne her kteft beft retres^ti 

Are there not bowers, and fylvan fcenes> 

By nature's kind luxuriance wove ? 
Has Romely • loft the living greens 

Which crft adorn'd her artlefs grove ? 
Where through each hallow'd haunt the poet Uray^d^ 
And met the willing Mufe, and peopled every fhade^ 

But now no bards thy woods among. 
Shall wait th' infpiring Mufe's call ; 

For though to mirth and feftal fong 
Thy choice devotes the woven wall. 

Yet what avails that all be peace within. 
If horrors guard the gate, and fcare us from the fcene f 

'Tis true of old the patriarch ipread 
His happier tents which knew not war. 

And chang'd at will the trampled mead 
For frefher greens and purer. air; 

* In Scarfdale, in the County of Derby, • 

Bat 
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Bat long has nan forgot iuch fimplt vrzys. 
Truth unfufpe6Kng harm !— the dream of ancient days* 

Ev'n he, cut ofF from human kind, 

(Thy neighboring wretch) the child of Care^ 

Who, to his native mines confin'd. 
Nor fees the fun, nor breathes the air. 

But 'midft the damps and darknefs of earth's womb 
Drags out laborious life, and fcarcely dreads the tomb ; 

Ev'n he, ihould fome indulgent chance 

Tranfport him to thy fylvan reign. 
Would eye the floating veil aflcance. 

And hide him in his caves again. 
While dire prefage in every breeze that blows 
Hears ihrieks and claihing arms, and all Germanla's woeaw 

And doubt not thy polluted tafle 

A fpdden vengeance (hall purfue s 
Each fairy form we whilom traced 

Along the morn or evening dew. 
Nymph, Satyr, Faun, ftiall vindicate their grove, 
Robb'd of its genuine charms, and hofpitable Jove. 

I fee, all-arm'd with dews unbleft. 
Keen frofls, and noifome vapours drear^ 

Already, from the bleak north-eail. 
The Genius of the wood appear ! 



«-Par other office once his prime delight; 
To norfe thy faplings tall^ and Heal the harms of nigHI* 

With ringlets quaint to curl thy fliade^ 

To bid the infefl tribes retire. 
To guard thy walks and not invade ■ 

O wherefore then provoke his ire t 
Alas ! with prayers, with tears his rage repel. 
While yet the red^ning Ihoots with embryo-blofToms CwtUi 

Too late thou'lt weep, when blights defornt 

The faireft produce of the year ; • 
Too late thou'lt weep, when every florm 

Shall loudly thunder in thy ear> 
'* Thus, thus the green-hair'd deides maint^uD 
•• Their own eternal rights, and Nature's injur'd reign,'* 

«S af OS op SSf ff9 OS qnD on $> d^ drO {% tn cp 2% a% fn a% «s flQv«Ss 

C^ r'^ /^#*%/'\ A\ r'S /o\ *^ /**> /^ ^^'x /*> ^% ^% #**% ^'^ 

On a M E s s A G e-C a r d in Vcrfe, 

Sent by a LADY. 
By the Same. 

TT ERME S, the gamefter of the iky, 
^ •* To fiiare for once mankind's delights, 
SlipM down to earth, exceeding fly. 

And bade his coachman drive to Whitens. 
In form a beau ; fo light he trips. 

You'd fwear his wings were at his heels; 
From glafs to glafs alert he fkips. 

And bows ana prattles while he deals* 

In 
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Ift fhort, (6 well his part he play'd. 

The waiters took him for a peer ; 
And ev'n fome great ones whifp'ring faid 

He was no vulgar foreigner. 
Whate'er he was, he fwept the board. 

Won every bett and ev^ry game ; 
Stript even the Rooks, who llampt and roarM, , ■ 

And wonder'd how the devil ic came ! 
He wonder'd too, and thought it hard ; 

But found at lad this great command 
Was owing to one fav'rite card. 

Which ilill brought luck into his hand. 
The four of fpades, whene'er he faw 

Its fable fpots, he laugh'd at rules. 
Took odds beyond the gaming law. 

And Hoyle * and Philidor were fools. 
But now, for now 'twas time to go. 

What gratitude (hall he exprefs ? 7/, • • 
And what peculiar boon beflow 

Upon the caufe of his fuccefs ? 
Suppofe, for fomething muft be done> 

On Juno's felf he could prevail 
To pick the pips out, one by one. 

And ftick them in her peacock's tail. 

• Of thefc well-known calculators, whofe works are more than fuf- 
ficiently ftudicd, it is enough to obferve, that onQ wrot« on the Came at 
Whilt, and the other on that of Chcfi. 

Vol. II. S Should 
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SBooId Fallas have it, wa» a dofi&f^ 

To twift her {ilk, or range her pina ^ 
Or ihould the Mafes cot it out. 

For bridges to their violins. 
To Venus ihouM the prize be givefi, 

Superior beauty's jull reward. 
And *gainft the next great rout in heaven. 

Be fent her for a meiTage-^ard. 
Or hold — by Jove, a lucky hit f 

Your goddeiTes are arrant farces ; 
Go, carry it to Mrs. — — 

And bid her fill it faH of verfes* 

The Je ne fiat ^ei. A SO N G. 

By the Sraie* 

YE S, I'^m in love^ I feel it now. 
And CiBXiA has undone me \ 
And yet V\\ fwcar I can't tell howr 
The pleafing plague ftole on me. 

11. 
*Tis not her face which love creates. 

For there no graces revel ; 
*Ti« not her flupe^ for thert the hXif» 
Have xidMr bf€»imanlf 
- m. Tft 
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iir. 

*¥b dot )>er ur, for fare in that 

Tliere's nothing more than common $ 
And all her fenfe t« only chat> 

Like any other woman» 

IV. 
her vcict, her tottch taight give th* alarm--* 

*Twas both perhaps, or neither ; 
Iki ihort, ^was that provoking charm 

Of CiBLiA altogether. 

, An O D E 

On a diftant Profpeft of 

ETON COLLEGE. 

Written itt 174.2^ 
Bjr Mr. Gray*. 
& ififtattt ipires, ye axltiqae towert* 
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Tbtt eroiwn the wat'ry glade^ ^ 
l;\^ere gfHteftfl ftience ftili adores 
BerHiKftT'i^holylhadei Aiut 

^ Thomm^nff tfMl Ion of Kir. Philip GMy, • tcHtmit oirLdiidoa» 
^NM ten Hot. a6y 1716. Hit fnmautkti educatioa he vicelTed it 
Mib «atar Ilk. AatMteiy hif motfaer^t tothcrj aad When he left 

Sa ftkorff 
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And yc that from the ftately brow 

Of Windsor's heights th' expanfe below 

Of grove, of lawn, of mead furvey, 

Whofe tarf, whole Ihad^, whofe flowers among 

Wanders the hoary Thames ^ong 

His filver-winding way. 

Ah happy hills^ ah plealing ihade. 
Ah fields belov'd in vain. 
Where once my carelefs childhood ftray'd, 
A ftranger yet to pain ! 
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fchool, in i734> entered a pennoneratPeter-houfe in Cambridge! After 
contiomiig there about five years, 'ht WKXeftcAjzi inyitatiim (jobs his 
fchool-fellow, Mr. Horace Walpole, to accompany him on his travels. 
They accordingly vifited France and Italy togplhfr j bat a differeoce 
ariiing between them, they Tooarated, and Mr. Gray returned to Eng- 
land alone. Soon afte;war(h he lofl his father, »who left him in cir^ 
cumftances fo narrow, that he found himfelf obliged to relinquiih the 
ftudy of the law, to which he had propofed tadevofeihimlLlf, and retire 
to Cambridge, where he refided, wxth*only one interval, during the reft 
of his life. The college which he firft m^dc choice of was Peter-houfej 
but being offended at fome liberties taken with him by a few y>ung men 
in that fociety, he removed in 1756 to Pembroke College. In 1762 he 
applied for the profeiTorfiiip of modern Ifrngpigps wdthotit fuccefs, but 
obtained it in 1768 without any folicltation. H^ had fomc time been 
affli^l'^d with the gout, a difordcr which, in fpl^t of the mod rigid tcm^ 
.petance, gained ground upon his conftitution, and in the end falling upon 
bisKomach, put a period to His'lire, July 30, 1771. His cHara£ler, both 
at a writer and a man, is fufficiently known from the lives gf him by 

Mx. fAaiqn aqd Du Jchnfon. --.»,...,-..-. - r 

b King Henry Vlth, founder of the college. 

. I feel 
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I feel the gales, that from ye blow, 

I ■ 

A momentary blifb bellow. 
As waving frefti their glaclfome^ing. 
My weary foul they feem to foorh. 
And, redolent ^ of joy and youth. 
To breathe a fecond Ipring. 

Say, father Thames, for thca hall feen 
Full many a fprightly race 
Pifporting on thy margent green. 
The paths of pleafure trace, 
"Who foremoft now delight to cleave 
With pliant arqis thy glafly wave ? 
The captive linnet which enthrall ? 
What idle progeny fucceed 
To chafe the rolling circle's fpeed. 
Or urge the flying" ball ? 

While fome on earned bufinefs bent 
Their murm 'ring labours ply, 
'Gainfl graver hours, that bring cpn(lraint 
To fweeten liberty : 
Some bold adventurers difdain 
The liipits of their little reign, 

. (^Imitation* 

And bees their honey redolent of fpring. 

Dryden'i Fable on the Pytbag* Syjfem. 

S3- And 
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And unknown regions dare dticry^ 
Still as they run» they look be]iin4;^ 
They hear a voicq in every windj^ 
And fna^tch a fearful joy. 

Gay hope is theirs by (an^ fedU 
Lefs pleafing when pofTefs^d i 
The tear forgot a$ foon ajs ihed,. 
The fun-fhin^ of the breaft. 
Theirs buxom health of xofy huej^ 
Wild wit, invention eyer-new. 
And lively cheai^ of vigour born : 
The ^houghtl^fs day, the eafy nighty 
The fpirics pure, the flumbcrs ligk^ 
That fiy th' approach of room 

Alas^ regardlefs pf theii^ doQm» 
The little viflims play ! 
No fenfe have they of ills to come. 
No care beyond torday : 
Yet fee how all a,round *em wait 
The miniHers of human fate^ 
And black misfortune's baleful train ! 
Ah ! fliew them where in ambufli ftandj 
To feize their prey, the murtVrous band I 
Ah ! ihew them they are men ! 

Thefe fhall the fury pafiions tear. 
The vultures of the n^^indj^ 
Pifdainful anger, pallid fear. 
And (hame that iculks behind ; 

O, 
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Or pining love iball wafie thtir youths 
Or jealoufy with rankling toothy 
That inly gnaws the fecret heart* 
And envy wan, and faded care* / 

Grim-vifag*d comfortlefs deipair* 
Afld ibrrow^s piercing dart. 

Ambition this ihall tempt to rife. 
Then whirl the wretch from high* 
To bitter fcom a facrifice* 
And grinning infamy ; 
The ftings of faUhood thofe ihall try* 
And hard ankindnefs' alter'd eye '* 
That mocks the tear it forc'd to flow ; 
And keen remorfe with blood defil'd* 
And moody madnefi laoghing wild ® 
Amidft {tverctt woe^ 

^ '< The elifion bore (fays Mr. Mafon) is ungraceful, and hurts 
" this otherwife beautiful fine : One of the fame kini (in the feconi 
** line of the next Ode) maket the hmt blemhhs but I thSAk they 
^* are the only two to be found in thle corrtft writer ) and I mentioa 
^* them here, that fucceeding Poets may not ]oo]c upon them as au- 
'' thorities. The jodicms reader wUl not fuppofe, that I would con* 
^ demn all elifions of the genitive cafe, by this ftri dure en thefe which 
" ate terminated by rgugh confonants. Many thcie are which the ear 
'' readily admits, and which ufe hai msde fvniUir to it«** 

« Imztatiok* 

m^-mm Madne6 laughing in hes ireful oMod. 

84 Lo» 



Lo^ in the vale of years beneath^ 
A grifly troop are feen. 
The painful family of death. 
More hideous than their queen ; 
This racks the joints; this fires the veins^ 
That tvQry laboring finew ilrains, 
Thofe in the deeper vitals rage ; 
Lo, poverty, to fill the band. 
That numbs the foul with icy hand, 
And flow-confuming age. 

To each his fufPrings : all are men^ 
Condemned alike to groan. 
The tender for another's pain ; 
Th* unfeeling for his own. 
Yet ah ! why ihoujd they know their fate ! 
Since forrow never comes too late. 
And happinefs too Twiftly flies. 
Thought would deftroy their paradife. 
No more ; where ignorance is blifs^ 
'Tis folly to be wife, 



ODE, 
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O D E, 

Written in 1742. 
B7 the Same, 

L 

LO ! where the rofy-bofomM hourSj 
Fair Vbnus' train appear, 
Difclofe the long-expe6ting flowers. 
And wake the purple year ! 
The Attic warbler pours her throat 
Refponfive to the cuckow's note. 
The untaught harmony of fpring : 
While whifp'ring pleafure as they fly. 
Cool Zephyrs through the clear blue fky 
Their gathered fragrance fling. 

11. 
Where'er the oak's thick branches flretcb * 

A broader, browner fliade ; 
Where'er the rude and mofs-green beech 
O'cr-canopies the glade *; 

^Imitation.. 

■ a bank 

O'er-canopied with lufcious woodbine* 

Sbakfpearc'i MidJ» ITigbti Dream, 

Befide 
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Befide fome water's rnfhy brink 
With me the Mafe ihall fit and think 
(At cafe rcclin'd in ruftic ftate) 
How vaia the ardour of the crowd. 
How low, bow little are the proiid» 
How indigent the great ^ ! 

III. 
Still is the toiling hand of care c 
The panting herds repofe : 
Yet hark, how through the peopled air 
The bttfy xttirrmur glows ! m 

The infedt youth are on the wing, 
Eager to cade the honied fyrhi^r 
And float amid the Ijquid noon ^ : 
&>me lightly o'er the carrent &im> 

*Var iation. 

How low, how indigfnt the fvroud j 
How littJc are the great. 
Thus it ftood in the former edition^ of this work, where it was firft 
f obliibed. " The Author (fays Mr. Mafon) corrc^^ed it, on accounl 
^ of the point of littlt and great. It certainly had too much the af^ 
** pearance of a concetto, though it exprelTed his metniog better thaq 
** the prefent reading.-'* 

'IM.JTAT10W. 

Kare per xftaum U^uidaxa. 

tom9 
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Some fliew their gaylywgilded trfm 
Quick'glAncing to the fun ^* 

IV. 
To Conteisplation's fober eye * 
Sach is the race of man : 
And they that creep, ;(nd they that i/| 
Shall end where they began* 
Alike the bafy and the gay 
But flutter through life's little d«y« 
In fortune's varying colours drefs'd : 
^rufii'd by the hand of rough mifchance. 
Or chili'd by age, their airy danc« 
They leave, in dult to reft. 

V. 
Methinks I hear in accents low 
The fportive kind reply : 
poor moralift 1 ^nd what art thou f 
^ folituy 6y I 

Thy joys no glittering female meetta 
fio hive baft thott of hoarded (wetJA, 

^ Imttatxov. 

*— -Sportiqg with qwck glance. 
Shew to the Tma their wayM cMiti ^opt^wUhpAL 

•Imitatsok, 

f^hilf infeds from the threfteM preach, kt, 

$ef ^ ^rewa, by. Matihtw Qftctt, f^K ^' ^ «74- 



No painted picfmage to difplay : 
On hafty wings thy youth is ffown ; • 
Thy fun is fet, thy fpring is gone—' 
We froliq, while 'tis May. 

O D E on the Death of a Favourite Cat, 

Drowned in a Tub ^ of Gold FiQies. 

» - - 

Written ia 1747. 

"By the Same, 

I. 

srri w AS on a lofty vafe's fide. 

Where China's gayeft art had dy'd 

The azure flowers, that blow ; 
Demureft of the Tabby kind. 
The penfive Selima reclin'd, 

Gaz'd on the lake below, 

ir. 

Her confcious tail her joy declared ; 
The fair round face^ the fnowy beard, 

•The vafe, not tub, in which Mr. Walpole's cat was drowned is 
now at Strawberry HiU, with this legend— 

<« 'Twas on jbis lofty vafe's fide," &c. 

The 



» 

The velvet of her paW5, 
The coat that with the tortoife vic9, * 

Her cars of jet, ahd emerald eyes, • -^ . 

She faw ; and purr'd applauie* 

. Hi. 

Still had (he gaz'4 : but 'midft the tide 
Two angel forms ^ were feen to ^lidc. 

The Genii of the ftream ; 
Their fcaly armour's Tyrian hue 
Through richeft purple to the view 

Betray'd a golden gleami. 

IV. 
The haplefi nymph with wonder faw : 
A whifker firil, and then a claw« 

With many an ardent wifh. 
She ftretch'd in vain to reach the prize* 
What female heart can gold dcfpife f 

What cat's averfe to fi(h ? 
. ' V. 

Prefumptuous maid 1 with looks intent 
Again ihe ftretch'd, again (he bent. 

Nor knew the gulph between ; 
(Malignant Fate fat by and fmil'd) 
The flipp'ry: verge her feet beguil'd. 

She tumbled headlong in. 

^ TwQ beauteous forms.— Firft Edition* 

vr. Eight 
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Sight times emergiag 6om the flood 
She mev/d to every wat'17 god. 

Some ipeedy aid to fead. 
No Dolphin came, no Nereid ftirr'd t 
Nor crod Tom, nor Sofan heard^ 

A fey'rite has no friend I 

vn. 

From hence, ye beaoties andeoeiT^d, 
Know, one faUe ftep is ne'er retrier'd^ 

And be with caution bold« 
Not all that tempts your wattd*ring eye) 
And heedleis hearts, is lawfnl price ; 

Nor all, that glifters, gold. 

Wf g^ dS %f %9 ^S ^S ^> ^2 <S Ty m^ ^9 ^2. Sx ^M ^S ^M ^S ^S ^V ^M. 

#*> ^N /^ ^% r'\#«S^*N^^ *^ ^H ^'^ ^^ ^^^'W^ #^#^#^^*^^iW\#^ 

A MONODY 

On the D a A T H of 

Queen CAROLINE. 

By Richard Watr *, Efq; Son to the Chancellor itflre* 
land, and Grandfon to Biihop BuavET* 

I. 

SING we no more of Htmeheal lays. 
Nor ftrew the land with myrtles and with bayi s 
The voice of joy is fled the BaiTisB (hore. 
For CAaoLi he's no more: And 

s This young lestleman, who was edncatcd at Eton, and ChnftChvfch 
Oifotd, wa? tke indoutc McoA o£ Mr. Oraj nd Mr, Bbficf Walfols. 

Ha 
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And now our forrows aflc a fadder firing ; 
•Coine^ plaintive goddefs of the Cyrrhan fpring. 
Four thy deep note, and fiied thy tuneful tear. 
And, wKile we lofe the memory of pain 
In thy oblivions ilrain, 

t— -Ah 1 drop thy cypreft on yon monrnful bier f 
Begin : nor more delay 
The facred meed of gratitude to pay : 
Begin : whatever immortal fong can do. 
To the dear name of Caroline is due : 
Who loves the Mufe» deferves the Mufe's love : 
Then raife thy numbers high» 
Sound out her glory to the throne of Jove, 
Spread the glad voice through all the ambient (ky,^ 
From the dull marble vindicate her praife. 
And waft it down to lighten future days. 

II. 
lYe bards to come, the fong of truth attmd : 
This, this is (he, the Mufe's Judge and friend ! 
The royal female ! whofe benignant hand 
Throughout fair Albioh's land 
Dealt every ufeful, every decent part. 
Each Mbmphiah fcience, and each Attic art : 
Within the Mtf fe't bower. 
She oft was woUt to lofe the vacant honr^ 

He was intended for the profeflionof the Law, but declined the purfiiic 
ptrtly from a diflike of tt| and partly front ill heahh* He died at Pope't, 
ifi Hatfield, of a confumption, 1 Juac 174s, in the »6th jear of bis age. 

Or 
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Or onderaeath the fapient grot reclin'd^ 
Her foul to contemplation fhe reiign'd. 
And for a while laid down 
The painful^ envied burthen of a crown i 
Mean time thy rural ditty was not mute. 
Sweet bard of Merlin's cave ^ ! 
Though rude> the ditty was, of her, who gave 
Thy voice to fmg, and tuinM thy oaten flute 
In fbains unwonted to the ear of fwain : 
jAs when the lark, ambitious of the fkies. 
Quits the low harveft of the golden plain. 
Taught by the fun's infpiring warmth to rife. 
Sublime in air he fpreads his dappled wings. 
Mounts the blue aether, and in mounting fings* 

IIL 
But Avhither wanders the licentious fong ? 
Such joyous notes to happier days belong ! 
Ah me ! our happier days are now no more :— 
Return, fad Mufe : fee pale Britannia weep. 
See all the fifters of the fubjedl deep 
Their fovereign's lofs deplore \ 
See fond Ierne gives her forrows vent. 
And as fhe tunes her brazen lyre to woe. 
Indulge her grief to flow ! — 
See even the northern Orcades lament ! 

^ Stephen Duck, who was patronized by the Queen, and had been ap- 
pointed keeper of Merlin's cave in Richmond Park, 

Nor 
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Nor ends the wailing here : 

Where'er beneath oi|r flag wild Ocean roarj. 

Front fartheft Oribnt to Hesperia's ihore$. 

From torrid Af'ric to the world's cold end. 

The British woes extend. 

And every colony has dropt a tear. 

IV., 
O honoured flood ! with reeds Pierian crown 'd^^ 
Isrs ! whofe argent waters glide along 
Fair Bello^ite's Lycaean-fhades renown'd. 
Now aid my feeble fong ; 
And call thy chofen Tons, and hid them bring 
Their lays of DoR^c air. 
With lenient founds to ileal awhile from care 
Th' inconfolable King : 
O ! footh his anguifli, and compofe his pains 
With artful unimaginable drains. 

According fweetly to the golden lyre^ 

Such as might half infpire 

The iron breaft of Hades to refign 

Our loft, lov'd Caroline. 

V. 

Thefe are thy glorious deeds, almighty Death, ! 

Thefe are thy triumphs o'er the fons of men. 

That now receive the miferable breath. 

Which the next moment they refign again ! 

Ah me ! what boots us all our boafled power. 

Our golden treafure, and our purpled flate ? 

f'hey cannot ward th' inevitable hour. 

Nor ftay the fearful violence of Fate : 

Vol. U. T —Virtue 
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—Virtue herfclf ihall fail : 

Elfe now^ if virtue ever coald prevail^ 

Death had not dar'd to violate the throne, 

Norliad Britannia heard her fovereign groan* 

—Ye nymphs ! recall the fong : 

For heaven-born virtue does to heaven btlong^ 

And fcorns the meanefl of her fons fhould diCj 

But opens him a pafTage to the iky ; 

Her rod ay-pointing to the eternal goal. 

From the brute earth (he frees the ardent (bul | 

Swift from the vulgar herd aloft fhe fprings. 

Spurns the moifl clay, and foars on aziire mhgs* 

VI. 
Then hence with forrows vain : 
Ye The ban Mufes ! elevate the ilrain : 
Search o'er the records of immortal fame. 
And high refulgent on the female line, 
Imblaze in ilarry chiara£lers the name 
Of British Caroline : 
While facred ftory rings with Shbba's praife, 
While Berenice's virtues ftill infpire 
The Cyrbnban lyre. 
And G LOR I AN a blooms in Spenfer's lays ; 
Thy name, great Queen, (hall glow in every page. 
Shall dwell in every clime, and live in every age. 
When George (hall go, where William went before. 
And all the prefent world ih^i b^ no more i 

WhCR 
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When the fond factions of unjttft katrkift^) 

The mean, the mad^ the envious^ and the hlind^ 

Shall turn to wormis and daft ; . 

Then Time, impartial judge, th^t ftates the price 

Of each man's virtue/ and of each man's vice, 

From thy bright fame (hall clear .the cank'ring raft ^ 

And O ! the Mufes ever ihall be jull. 

VII. 
But lo ! what fudden radiance gilds the ikies ? 
'Tis Gratitude defcending from above, 
Xnown by the fweetnefe of her dove-like eyes. 
Daughter of truth and univerfal love ! 
To Henry's facred dome ihe wafts along. 
And on thy tomb ihe pours 
-Celeftial fweets and amaranthine flowers : 
The old, the young, the rich, the wretched crowd 
Numerous around her, and with accents loud 
j^aife the mix'd voice, and pour the grateful fong : 
^' Hail Queen ! adorn'd by nature and by art ! 
** Thine was each virtue of the head and heart ; 
** Thy people bleft thee, and thy children lov'd, 
*• And thy King honour'd, and thy God approv'd." 

VIII. 
But here my labours ceafe : 
'Tis time the foaming courfer to releafe. 
And thou, O royal (hade, ^ 
Forgive the Muk, that thpfe vain honours paid ; 

y 1 A Mufe 



A Mafe as yet unheeded and unknown | 
That dares to facrifice to truth alone. 
Not prone to blanfe, nor hafty to commend^. 
No -foe unjuft, no mercenary friend. 
No fenfual bofom, no ungenerous mind. 
And though not virtuous, virtuoufly inclined* 
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PIPE of TOBACCO: 

In Imitation of 

Six Several Authors, 

By Isaac Hawkins Browne^ Eiq ^, . 

IMITATIONI. COILBY ClBBBK. 

A New-Year's ODE. 

LauJis igregii Cafaris ■ 

Culfa dttertrt iugmi. HoR* 

Rbcxtativo. 

OL D battle-array, big with horror is fled. 
And olive-rob'd peace agun lifts up her head. 
Sing, ye Mufes, Tobacco, the bleffin^ of peace; 

Was ever a nation fo bleflfed as this ? 

AIR. 

* Ifaac Hawklni Browne was born at burton npon Trent, 2X Janu- 
ary 1705-6. He receiTcd his gramznatical education £rft at Litchfield 

T 3 a*jd 



AIR. 

When fammer funs grow red with heat^. 
Tobacco tempers Phoebas* ire, 

When wintry ftorms around us beat, 
Tobacco cheers with gentle fire. 
Yellow autumn, ybuthful fpring, 
Jn thy^praifes jointly fing« 



and then at Weftminfter, -whers he was equally diftinguiihed for tire 
brilliancy of his p^rts and the fteadinefs of his application. When he was 
little more than Axteen years of age he was removed to Trinity College, 
Cambridge, where he remained until he had taken his degree. of Mafter of 
Arts. XnMay 1724, King George the Firfteftabliflied at both univerfitiet 
a foundation fpr the fludy of modern hiftory and languages, with tbede- 
iign of qualifying young men for employments at court, and foreign em* 
hafiies. On this foundation Mr. Browne was feledied as one of the firfir 
fcholars. About 1727 he Jettled at Lincoln's Inn, and was called to the 
Bar, at which he continued fevera] years j but never arrived at any emi- 
nence in the pra6lical part of bis prtffcfTion. He was twice chofen mem* 
ber of Parliament for the borough of Wenlock in Shropfhire, and died 
14 February 1760, in the 55th year of his age. The idea of the above 
imitations was firft fuggeiled by Dr. John Hoadly, who was the author 
of the firft of them, though it afterwards received fo much alteration , 
from Mr. Browne, that he had fairly x^ade it his own, as the Dr. ufed 
to acknowledge. 

\ 
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Recitativo. 
Like Neptuke, C^sar guards Virginian fleets^ 

Fraught with Tobacco's balmy fweets ; 
Old Ocean trembles at Britannia's power. 
And Boreas is afraid to roar. 

AIR. 
Happy mortal ! he who knows 
Pleafure which a Pipe beftows t 
Curling eddies climb the room. 
Wafting round a mild perfume. 

Recitativo. 
Let foreign climes, the wine and orange boafl. 
While wailes of war deform the teeming coaft; 
£ R I T a N N I A 9 diflant from each hoftile found. 
Enjoys a Pipe, with eafe and freedom crownM ; 
E'en reftlefs fadlion finds itfelf moft free. 
Or if a flave, a flave to liberty. 

AIR. 
Smilling years that gayly run 
Round the zodiac with the fun. 
Tell, if ever you have feen 
Realms fb quiet and ferene. 
British fons no longer now 
Hurl the bar, or twang the bow. 
Nor of xrrimfon combat think. 
But fecurely fmoke and drink. 

T4 CHORUS. 
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CHORUS. 

Smiling years, that gayly run 
Round the zodiac with the fun. 
Tell, if ever you have feen 
Realms fo quiet and ferene. 

IMITATION II. Amb. Philipi. 

Tenuesfugitceufumiisinaurai^ Virg. 

LITTLE tube of mighty pow'r. 
Charmer of an idle hour, 
Objcd of my warm deiire. 
Lip of wax, and eye of fire : 
And thy fnowy taper waift. 
With my finger gently brac'd ; 
And thy pretty fwelling crcft. 
With my little flopper prefl. 
And the fweetefl blifs of bliiles. 
Breathing from thy balmy kiffes. 
Happy thrice, and thrice agen, 
Happieft he of happy men j 
Who when agen the night returns. 
When agen the taper burns. 
When agen the cricket's gay, 
(Little cricket, full of play) 
Can afford his tube to fttdi 
With the fragrant Indian weed : 

Pleafure 
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PleaFure For a nofe divine, 
Incenfe of the god of wine. 
Happy thrice, and thrice agen, 
HappieU he of happy men. 

IMITATION ill. James Thomson. 

Prorumpit ad athtra nubem ^ 

Turbine, fumantem piceo. V 1 R o . 

I 

OThou, matured by glad Hefperian funs. 
Tobacco, fountain pure of * limpid truth, 
That looks the very foul \ whence pouring thought 
^ivarms all the mind ; abforpt is yellow care, 

* jind at each puff imagination hums : 
Flaih on thy bard, and with exalting £res 
Touch the myflerious lip, that chaunts thy praife 
In drains to mortal fons of earth unknown. 
Behold an engine, wrought from tawny mines 
Of du6Ule clay, with ^ plajlic 'virtue formed. 
And glaz'd magnific o'er, I grafp, I fill. 

From P^TOTHEKB ^ with pungent powers perfumM^ 

* It/elf one tortoife all, nuherefiines imhiPd 
Each parent ray ; then rudely ramm'd illume, 

> Poem on Liberty, ver. I2. ^ Ibtdt Jtt, «6« ^ Ibid. Ter. 104. 
A A poetical wor4 for a tobacco-box. ^ Poem oa Liberty, 

ver. 043, 245. 

VWtk 
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With the red tonch of zeal-enkindling fheeC^ 

' Marked *with Gibfonian lore; forth iffue doads. 

Thought-thrilling, third-inciting cloads around^ 

And many-mining fires ; I all the while> 

Lolling at eafe, ^ iajba/e the breezy balm» 

But chief, when Bacchus tvont luitb tbei iojoim^ 

In gtnialftrife and orthodoxal ale, 

** Stream life and joy into the Mufe*s hotJuL 

Oh be thou dill my great infpirer» thou 

My Mufe ; oh fan me with thy zephyrs boon> 

While I, in clouded tabernacle fhrin'd, 

Burft forth all oracle and myitic fong. 

IMITATION IV. Dr. Youko. 

— Bullatis mibi nugis 
Pagina turge/cai'^dare fondus idoneafumo^ Pers. 

CRITICS avaunt ! Tobacco is my theme ; 
Tremble like hornets at the blading (learn. 
And you, court-infe(5\s, flutter not too near 
Its light, nor buzz within the fcorching fphere. 
Pol LI o, with flame like thine, my verfe infpire. 
So fliall the Mufe from fmoke elicit fire. 
Coxcombs prefer the tickling fling of fnuff ; 
Yet all their claim to wifdom is a pufF : 

♦' Poem on Liberty, ver. 247, alluding to the paftoral letters of 
Bifliop Cibfon. & Ibid. ver. 309. ^ Ibid. ver. 171. 

x Lord 
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Lord Fop Ml* fmokes not ■ for his teeth afralcTr 
Sir Tawdry fmokes not for he wears brocade*. 
Ladies, when pipes are brought, affed to fwoon ; 
They love no fmoke, except the fmoke of town ; 
But courtiers hate the puffing-tribe,— — -no matter^ 
Strange if they love the breath that cannot flatter ! 
Lts foes but ihew their ignorance ; can he 
Who fcorns the leaf of knowledge, love the tree? 
The tainted Templar (more prodigious yet) 

Rails at TonACCo, though it makes him fpiu 

CiTROiriA vows it has an odious (link ; 

She will not fmoke (ye gods !) — but flie will drink r 

And chade Prudella (blame her if you can) 

Says, pipes arc us'd by that vile creature Man : 

Yet crowds remain, who ftill its worth proclaim. 

While fome for plieafure fmoke, and fome for fame r 

Fame, of our actions univerfal fpring^ 

For which we drink, eat, fleep, fmoke— every thing... 

IMITATION V. Mr. Pofe.- 



Siolis ad ortus 



Fanefcit fumus . Luc an. 

BLEST leaf ! whofe aromatic gales difpenfe . 
To templars modefly, to parfons fenfe^ 
So rapturM priefls, at fam'd Do dona's (hrine 
Drank infpiration from the fleam divine. 
Poifon that cures, a vapour that affords 1 

Content, more folid than the fmile of lords; 



Reft' 
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Reft to the weary, to tlie hangry food^ 
The laft kind refuge of the Wise and Goobr* 
Infpir'd by thee, dull cits adjuft the ftak 
Of Europe's peace, when other (tatefmen foil. 
By thee protedled, and thy fitter, beer. 
Poets rejoice, nor think the baitiff near. 
Nor lefs the critic owns thy genial aid. 
While fupperlefs he plies the piddling trade. 
What though to love and foft delights a foe. 
By ladies hated, hated by the beau. 
Yet focial freedom, long to courts unknown. 
Fair health, fair truth, and virtue are thy own* 
Come to thy poet, come with healing wings. 
And let me tafte thee unexcisM by kings. 

IMITATION Vr. Dean Swift, 

Exfumo dare lucem, HoR. 

BOY ! bring an ounce of Freeman's beft. 
And bid the vicar be my gueft : 
Let all be plac'd in manner due, 
A pot wherein to fpit or fpue. 
And London Journal, and Free-Briton *, 
Of life to light a pipe or • • 



This village, unmolefted yet 
By troopers, fhall be my retreat : 

• Two minifterial news-papert. 

5 
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Who canAot flatter, bribe^ betray ; 
Who cannot write or vote for *. 
Far from the vermin of the town. 
Here .let me rather live, my own. 
Doze ofer a pipe> whofe vapour bland 
In fweet oblivion, lolls^ the land ; 
Of all which at Vienna pafTes^ 
As ignorant as *=* Brafs is : 
And icoming i>tffeaIs^o^€are(fi, 
Extol the days of good X^Oeen Bess, 
When firft Tobacco bled our ifle. 
Then think of other Queens -^-^i- and fmile. 
Come, jovial pipe, tnd bring along ' 
Midnight revelry and fong ; 
The merry catch, the madrigal. 
That echoes fweet in City Hall ; 
The parfon's pun, the fmutty tale 
•Of country juftice o'er his ale, 
I afk not what the French are doing. 
Or Spain, to compafs Britain's ruin : 
Britons, if undone, can go. 
Where Tobacco loves to grow. 



ODE 



O D £ to the Hon. Charles Yo&ke % Elq. . 

By the Same. 

CHarles, foA of Yorke« who on the mercy-lett 
Of juflice ftates the bounds of right and wioqgf 
Not like the vulgar law-bewilder'd throng« 
Who in the maze of error, hope to meet 
Troth, or hope rather to delude with lies 
And airy phantoms^ under truth's difguife. 

Some wrapt in precedents, or points decreed^ 

Or ]op or flretch the laws to forms precife : 
Some J who tlie pedantry of rules defpife^ 

Plain fenfe adopt, from legal fetters freed ; 

Senfe without fciencc, fleeting, unconfin'd. 

Is empty guefs, and fliifts with every wind. 

But he, thy fire, with more difcerning toil, 

RangM the wide iield, fagacious to explore 
Where lay difpers'd or hid the precious ore ; 

Then formed into a whole the gathered fpoil. 

Law, reafon, equity, which now unite, 

Rcfle£ling each on each a friendly light. ' 

•Afterwards Lord High Chancellor of Great Britain. He died 
22dof January 1770. 

Bleft 
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Bleft in a guide^ a pattern fo compleat^ 

Tread, as thou do'ft, his footfteps ; for not rude 
Thy genius, not uncultur'd, unfubdu'd. 
Yet there are intervals, and feafons meet. 
To fmooth the brow of thought; nor thou diiUain 
Fit hour of vacance with the Mufe's train. 

Let meaner fpirits, caft in common mould. 
Who feed on huflcs of learned lore, refufe 
To hear the lefTons of the warbling Mufe ; 
Nor know that bards, the lawgivers of old. 
By foothing fong to moral truth beguil'd 
Man, 'till then fierce, a lawlefs race, dnd wild. 

What means the lyre, by which the fabled fage 
Drew beads to liflen, and made rocks advance 
Around him as he play'd, in myftic dance? 

What, but the Mufe ? who foften'd human rage. 

Parent of concord, ihe prepar'd the plan 

Of focial life, and man attun'd to man. 

She taught the fpheres to move in fair array. 

Each in their orbits heark'ning to her ftrain } 
Elfe would they wander o'er th' etherial plain 
Licentious, but that ihe diredls their way : 
She aw'd to temper, by her magic fpell. 
The warring elements, and powers of hell. 



They 
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They err, who think the Muses not ally'd 
To Themis ; both are of celefHal birth : 
Both give peace, order, harmony to earth ;; 

Both by one heav'nly fountain are fopply'd ; 

And men and angels hymn, in general quire. 

What law ordains, and what the Nine infpire» 

OS S^ IS ^S 9p OS us 9jb op ^9 ^S ^9 Of ^f gg a2 CS ttX SC !IS %C CA - 

From C M L I A to C .L Q E. 

By the Same. 

I Rural life enjoy, the town's your tafte. 
In this we differ, twins in all the reft. 
Yet when the dog-dar brings difeafes on. 
And each fond mother trembles for her fon ; 
Now when the Mall's forlorn, the beaux and belles 
All for retirement crowd to Tunbridge- Wells ; 
Say, will not Cloe for awhile withdraw 
From dear Vaux-hall and charming Ranelagh ? 
Sure at this homely hut one may contrive 
Awhile not only to exift, but live ; 
For not dull landfcapes here my thoughts engrofs. 
Woods, lawns, and rills, and grottoes green with mofs. 



No, 



•» ■ 
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Ko, iii^ fame appetite that courts infafcf. 
Haunts ia retreat^ and to the ihade parfuel. 
Here d my carei aire to receiire and pay 
Vifits, my ftudies a romance or play. 
And then to pafs the live*Iong Sunday off*. 
Walks or a ride, nay charch ferves well enough* 
At church, one has a chance to fee cockades^ 
Lur'd thither iii purfuit of country maids : 
Or tall Hibernian fm.it with fond defire 
To wed the only daughter of a fquire. 
Cards have their tUrh, to kill a tedious hoiir. 
If baulk'd of whiftj piquette is in my pow'r ; 
For oft the captain, freih froin town, bellows 
A friendly week upon his friend my fpoufe* 
Then gaily glide the days on downy feet^ 
For fure the captain has prodigious wit ; 
O I cotild hear his fweet diftourfe for ever. 
Of all that's done, and who and who's together 
Oft far and wide for new delights I range^ 
True fex, and conftailtto the love of change* 
Is there within ten miles a tfoop retriewM; 
An aufiion of old goods, an interlude 
fiy ftrolling players, an horfe-race, or a ball ^ 
There to be feen I have an urgent calU 
The labours of the plough are;^en forgot. 

And Thomas mounts the box in liv'ry coat. 

t . . . . 

Vol. U. U 8c«ae< 
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Scenes odd as thefe> if Cloe can endure, 
(And yet thefe fcenes are town in miniature); 
Come and refled on Ranelagh with fcorn. 
Content ev'n here^ at leaft 'till routs return* - 
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FIT of the G O. U T. 

I 

By the Same* 

X1C7 Herefore waa man thus form'd with e^ce fublime-^ 

With adlive joints, to traverfe hill or plain>. 
But to contemplate nature in her prime. 
Lord of this ample world, his fair domain ? 
Why on this various earth fuch beauty pourM, 
But for thy pleafure, man» her fovereign lord i 

Why docs the mantling vine her juice afFord 

Nc£lareous, but to cheer with cordial taHe I 
Why are the earth and air and ocean flor'd 

With bead, fiih, fowl ;. if not for man*£ repafl ^ 
Yet what avails to me, or tafte, or fight^ 
Exird from every objedl of delight ? 



Ifo much I iTeel of angaifh^ day and nighl 

TortufM, benumb*d ; in vain the fields to range 
M4 vernal breeze, and mild funs invite : 
In vain the banquet fmokes with kindly change 
Of delicaciei> .IMiile on every plate 
Fain lurks in ambuih^ and alluring fate. 

Fool ! not to know the friendly powers create 

Thefe maladies in pity to mankind : 
Thefe abdicated reafon reinflate. 

When lawlefs appetite ufurps the mind ; 
Heaven's faithful centries at the door of blifs 
Plac'd to deter, or to chaftife excefs. 

Weak is the aid of wifdom to reprefs 

Paffion perverfe ; philofophy how vain ! 
*Gainft Circe's cup, enchanting forcerefs ; 
Or when the Syren lings her waf bling drain* 
Whate'er or fages teach, or bards reveal. 
Men ftill are men, and learn but when they feel* 

As in fome free and well-pois'd common -weal 

Sedition warns the. rulers how to fleer. 
As florm$ and thunders rattling with loud peal. 
From noxious dregs the dull horizon clear | 
So when the mind imbrutes in (loth fapine. 
Sharp pangs awake her energy divine* 

U a Ceafi 
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Ceafe then, ah ceafe, fond mortal, to repine 
i%c laws, which nature wifely did ordain ;• 
Pleafure, what is it ? rightly to define^ 
'Tfs but a (hort-liv'd interval from pain : 
Or rather each alternately renew'd, *f\ 

Gives to our lives a fweet viciflitude. 

Horace, Ode XIV. Book L imitated in 1746^ 

By the Same* 
Ship ! ihall new waves again bear thee to fea ? 



o 



Where, alas ! art thou driving ? keep Heady to (bore* 

Thy fides are left without an oar> 
And thy (haken mafl: groans, to rude tempefts a prey. 

Thy tackle all torn, can no longer endure 
The afi'aults of the furge that now triumphs. and reigns. 

None of thy fails entire remains. 
Nor a God to proto.'^ in anotbor fad hour. 

Though thy outfide befpeaks thee of noble defcent. 
The forcfls chief pride, yet thy race and thy fame. 

What are they but an empty name ? 
Wife mariners trufl not to gilding and paint. 

Beware then left Thou lioa.t, uncertain again* 
The fport of wild wir4ds ; Ute my forrowful care,. 

And now my fondcil wifh, beware 
Of the changeable ihods where the Rhine meets thcMaih. 

Th« 
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^Bp i« ifit Kl Tflf Iflt Itt luf 5flp ^fit Iflf Ifie 1^ 

The Fem^c Right to Literature, in a 
Lett* dl^si young Lady from Florence. 

By Thomas SswAftD, M. A. 

l^TTHilft you^ Athbkia, with alTiduous toil 

^ Reap the rich fruits of learning's fertile foil ; 
Now fearch whate'er historic truth hath ihewn. 
And make the vy^al^h of ;i^es paft your own ; 
Now crop the bloifoms of poetic flow'rs. 
And range delighted in the Mufes' bow'rs ; 
Say, will the fweeteft of her fex attend 
To lines by friendlhip, not by flatt'ry penn'd ; 
To lines which tempt not worth with empty praifc ; 
But to flill greater height that worth would raife ; 
To lines which dare againfl a world decide^ 
And ftem the rage of cuftom's rapid tide ? 

Come then, Athenia, freely let us fcan 
The coward infults of that tyrant^ man. 
Self-prais'd, and grafping at defpotic pow'r. 
He looks on flav'ry as the female dow'r ; 
To Nature's boon afcribes what force has giv'n. 
And ufurpation deems the gift of heav'n. 
See the firft-pcopled Eaft, where Asia (hcds 
Her balmy fpices o'er her fertile meads ; 

U 3 Th-^' 
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There^ while th' Assyrian firetch'd his widedomaui^ 

From didant Indus to the Cyprian main. 

All nature's laws by impious force wer^ hrcdce ; 

The female fex to flav'ry'is galling yoke 

Bow'd cheir fair necks : from focial life coJFfin^. 

And all th' exertions of the enlighten'd mind> 

Closed in a proud Seraglio's wanton bpw'rs> 

The dalliance of a tyrant's loofer hours* 

Py kings' examples fubje£ts form their lives. 

Dependent fatraps had their train of wives; 

Proportion'd pcw'r each petty tyrant craves. 

And each poor female was the ilave of flaves. 

When Persia next o'erturn'd th' AfTyrian throne^ 
Dellroy'd her tyranny and fix'd its own ; 
The fair dillrefs'd no milder treatment faw* 
This was indeed //>' unaltercbU Uiv. 
In future limes, whatever matters came. 
Tyrants were chang'd, but tyranny the fame. 
At length t* accumulate the female woes. 
The grand inipoftor Mahomet arofe; 
Swoln with prophetic lyes, he lay'd his plan 
On the fi:m balls of the pride of man ; 
** Women, the trys of men, and flaves of lul!, 
** Are but meer moulds to form man's outward crufl j 
*• The heavenly fpaik, that animates the clay, 
** Of the prime cflence that eiTulgent ray, 
•' Th' immortal foul, is all to man confin'd, 
•* Not meanly fouander'd on weak woman-kind." 

Accurfcd 
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Accurfed .wretch ! by hclPs black council driv'n 
Thus to debafe the faireft work of lieav'n* 
And could Religion rear her facred head 
Fraught with fuch dodlrines ? could fuch errors fpread 
From weiltirn^ANGiER, and the fao-burnt Moor> 
To the cold Tartar's evcr-froaen (bore ? 
£v'n Greece too not exepptx Grbbcb, once the feat 
Where Senfe and Freedoin held th« reins of ftate ; 
Whex« Force was Reafon's hand-maid ; where the bands 
Of Love and Priendfhip join'd the wedded hands ; 
Where flouriih'd once, and Houriih ftill in fame 
Th' Atheniait matron, and the Spartan dame. 

In Rome too Liberty once reign'd, in Rome 
The female virtues were allow'd to bloom » 
And bloom they did ; when Cank^'s fatal plain 
Was heap'd with mountains of the Roman flain. 
Was there a matron wept her children d$adf 
Was there a matron wept not thofe ^2Xjled? 
Then when each rumour feem'd the voice of fate. 
And fpoke the vidlor thund'ring at their gate. 
Was there one mention 'd peace ? did they not pour 
Their wealth, their jewels, to the public ftore. 
In emulous hafte all preffing to be poor ? 

Alas how chang'd ! how are the mighty funk. 
From the firm Patriot to the whining Monk ! 
Where Induftry fecur'd the public good. 
Where cenfors, confuls, and di€iators ploughed. 
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Now la^y zealots batten on the Ipoil, 
And confecrated Sloth devours the farmer's toil. 
But oh Hill worfe ! where Love and Friendihip ihone^ 
Domedic Tyranny has fix'd his throne^ 
With all his train of monflers : at his fide. 
Swoln with felf-Hatteries. fits fliff-neck'd Pride: 
Two twin-born fiends his other ear engage^ 
Heart-canker'd Jealoufy, and firc-eyM Rage ; 
In front, his empire's fole fupport and foarce. 
Rattling chains, bars, and locks, dalks brQtal Force ; 
Whillt pale and (hriverd, crouch'd beneath (he chair, % 
Lies fneakin^, confcious Worthlefsnefs ; and near > 

Squint-ey'd Sufpicion lurks, with felf-diftradling Fear. 4 

Hail, happy Britain, dear parental land. 
Where Liberty maintains her lateft lland ! 
Oh while amidft tyrannic realms I rove^ 
Knamour'd let me pour my filial love 
Into thy bofom. When the raveo wings 
Cf darknefs hovrroVr me, when the fprings 
Of every outward fenfe are fhut, my foul 
Thee oft revifits, oft without controul 
Ranges thy fields delighted, and inhales 
Frier.uihip's pure joys, and Freedom's healthful gales. 

But fay, Britannia, do thy fons, who claim 
A birth-right liber:y, difpenfe the fame 
In equal fcalej f Why then Joes CuHom bind 
In cliuii.s cf Ignorance the female mind ? 

Why 
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Why h to diei9 the bright ethereal ray 
Of fcience veil'd ? Why does each pedant fay, 
** Shield me, propitious powers^ nor clog my lift 
f* With that fupreme of plagues a learned njntfe* 
" 'Tis man's wi{h fcienc^ to expand the foul, 
^' And wing his eagle- flight from pole to po4e | 
*' 'Tis his to pierce antiquitjr's dark gloom, 
•' And the ftill thicker fhades of times to come ; 
** *Tis his to guide the potid'rous helm of (late, 
^' And bei(|r alone all wifdom's folid weight, 
*' Let woniaQ with alluring graces move 
** The fondling paflions and the baby love; 
" Be this our oiily fcience, be her doom 
f' Fix'd to the toilette, the fpinnet and loom.'* 

Tongue-doughty pedant, was Athenians foul 
Form'd for thefe only ? Bring th' exadteft rule 
Of judgment to the tryal, prove that e'er 
Thy fchool-proud tribe engrofs'd a greater (hare 
Of mental excellence ; though vernal Youth 
Juft fwells her lovely bofom, yet bleft Truth, 
Offspring of Senfe and Indnftry, has there 
Long fix'd her refidence ; and taught the fair 
Or wifdom's deep recefles to explore. 
Or on invention's rapid wings to foar 
Above th' Aonian mount ; and can it thou think 
That virtues, which exalt the foul, can fink 
The outward charms ? mull knowledge give offence ? 
And are the graces all at war with fenie? 

Say, 
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Say* who of all the fair is form'd to move 

The fondeil pafEons^ mofl ecllatic love* 

More than At h e n i a ? in her gentle eye 

Soft innocence and virgin niiodeily 

InceiTant fhine, while dill a new-born grace 

Springs in each fpeaking feature of her face* 

Her fprightly wit no forward pertoefs fpoils ; 

No felf-afToming air her jadgment foils ; 

Still prone to learn, though capable to teach* 

And lofty all her thoughts* but humble all her Ipeechi 

Proceed, Athenia, let thy growing mind 

Take every knowledge in of every kind : 

Still on perfection fix thy fleady eye. 

Be ever rifing, rife thou ne'er fo high* 

But oh refleft, that in th* advent'rous flight* 

Thou mount'll a glorious, but a dangerous height ; 

When every fcience, every grace fliall join. 

When mod thy wit, when moft thy beauties fhine* 

When thickcft crowds enamour'd prefs around. 

When loudeft every tongue thy praifc fhall found. 

When verfe too offers incenfe to thy fhrine. 

And adoration breathes in every line. 

Then let my friendly Mufe exprefs her care. 

Then moft will danger fpread her viewlefs fnare : 

Then let this truth pofTcfs thy inmoll foul, 

** One drop of Vanity may fpoil the whole." 

Not felf-fecure on earth can Knowledge dwell. 
Knowledge the blifji ofhciiv'n and pang of hell. 
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^ike the iniftrUinent of good and evil^ 
' ^he attribute of Gqd and of the Devil. 
y/'ithoMC her. Virtue is a powerlefs Will 1 "" 
^ke, withoyit Virtup> is a ppwcrfull ill ; 
ikpoes (he then join with Virtue, or oppofe* 
iphe proves the beft of Friends, or worft of Foefl« 
- O i be they once in happieft^^on join'd. 
And be that union in ATii|piA'8 mind. 

On* 15 H A K s p fi A R E ' s Monumcnt at 
Stratford upon Avon. 

By the Same, 

GREAT Ho MB It's birth fev'n rival cities claims 
Too mighty fuchvDonopoly of Fame 5 
Yet not to birth alone did Homer owe 
His wond'rous worth ; ^hat Egypt could beftow^ 
With all the fchools of Greece and Asia join'd, ' 
Enlarg'd th' immenfe expanfion of his mind. 
Nor yet unrival'd the M/eokIan llrain. 
The * Bridfh Eagle, and the Mantuan Swan 
Tow'r equal heights. But happier Stratford, thou 
With incontefted laurels deck, thy brow : 
Thy Bard was thine unfchwVdy and from thee brought 
More than all Egypt^ Greece, or Asia caught. 
Not Homer's felf fuch matchlefs honours won; 
The Greek has Rivals, but thy SHAKsrEARK none. 

a Milton. 

A SONG. 
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CHISWICK. 

By the Same* 

'T'HE potent Lord, that tMlTliright villa plannM» 

Exhibits here a Paradifi rtgmn^d ; 
^hate'er of Verdufi have Hills, Lawns, or Woods, 
Whatever of Splendor, Buildings, Flow'rs, or Floods^ 
Whatever of Fraits the Trees, of Birds the Air» 
In blifsfal union are colleded here : 
All with fuch harmony diijpos'd, as fhews. 
That in the midft the Tra efKnonMUdgi growf. 

♦♦▼ ▼▼♦♦♦^ '*'♦♦♦♦ '!'♦♦♦♦♦ ♦♦♦▼♦▼♦ •l"^^^'l''l'4*"l*^^^^^ 

The INDIFFERENT. 

From the Italian of Metaftaiio. 

By the Same. 

'T^ HANKS, Clo«, thy coquetting art 
^ At length hath healM my love-iick heart;^ 

At length thy flave is ixtt ; 
I feel no tyrant^s proud controul> 
I feel no inmate in my (bul^ 
But peace and liberty. 

No 
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But f!i]l I hear you fmiling {ay, 

*Tis fign you've flung your chains awn^. 

You take fuch pains to (hew 'em. 
Why, Cloe, there's a food delight 
Our former d^gers to recite^ 

And let our neighbours know 'em. 

After the thunder of the wars. 
The veteran thus difplays his fcars^ 

And tells you of his pains ; 
The galley-flave, enflav'd no mor^. 
Shews you the (hackTes which he wore^ 

And where their mark remains. 

I talk, 'canfe talking gives ddight^ 
I pleafe myfelf fl6t CtOB bjr'tj 

Nor care if (he believe ; 
And when myfelf (he deigns to namtf. 
Whether fhe praife my fong or biame> 

I neither joy nor grieve* 

For me I quit a fickle fair, 
Cloe has loft a heart fincertf. 

Who firft fhould fing Te Deum ? 
You'll never find fo true a fwain ; 
But women full as falfe and vain. 

By dozens one may fee Vm.* 



The 
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The Triumph of INDIFFERENCE. 

Being the fame OD E, imitated by an unknown Hand* 

I. 

THANKS, dear coquet ! indulgent cheat ! 
Kind heaven » and your more kind deceit. 
At length have fet me free ; 
No more I figh, and doat, and pine> 
All eafe without, and calm within. 
In peace and liberty. . 

If. 
Cupid no more has power to fcorch. 
Time fure has robb'd him of his torch. 

Ne'er was a cooler creature : 
That name no more has fuch eclat. 
No more my heart goes pit-a-pat 
At fight of each dear feature. 

III. 
I fleep at night, and fometimes dream. 
Nor you the fond vexatious theme ; 

I wakfe, nor think about you : 
I meet, I leave you, meet again. 
But feel no mighty joy or pain. 
Or with you, or without you. 
Vol. II. X IV. Nof 
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IV. 

Now with indifference I chat 

Of eyes^ lips^ bubbies^ and all that. 

And laugh at former follies : 
Joke with my rival when we meet. 
What eye fo keen ! what lips fo fwect ! 

What flcin fo. fofc as Molly's ! 

V. 
Leave then thofe little torturing arti^ 
You praftife on complying hearts ; 

They're all in vain, believe me : 
Whether thofe eyes look kind, €x weep. 
The pouting, or the fmiling lip. 

Will neither pleafe, nor grieve me. . 

VI. 
From thofe defpotic looks, no more 
(Once tyrants of each fickle hour) 

I date my grief and joy : 
May, though you frown, looks fweetly clad ; 
And dull December's mighty fad. 

Though you ftand fmiling by, 

VIL 
Yet ilill (for I am quite fincere) 
You're mighty pretty, — true, my dear ; 

But, like your pretty fex. 
You've here and there, and now and then 
A failing ; for like other men^ 

I now can fpy defe£b» 
5 Viri. Yet 



VIII. 
Yet once with coward fbndnefs cursM, 
My poor weak heart I fear'd would burft 

At thought of reparation : 
But now.defpife my feeble chain. 
And blefs the falutary pain 

That cur'd me of my paflion. 

IX. 
Impatient of his iron cage. 
The bird thus fpends his little rage. 

And 'fcapes with ihatter'd wings : 
But foon with new-fledg'd pinions foars. 
And haH'ning to his native bow'rs, 

A joyful welcome *fings. 

X. 
Fond female vanity will fay, 
Thefe long harangues they fure betray 

A heart that's hankering ^1 : 
This paflion fo proclaimed in fong. 
This tale fo pleafing to the tongue. 

Does it not touch the will ? 

XL 
Lovers, like foldiers, Molly, dwell 
With pleafure on the horrid tale. 

When all the danger's o'er : 
Like other ilaves from fetters free. 
We fmile with anidons joy, to fee 

The chains which once we wore. 

X 2. XII. 



XII. 

in kind indulgence to a hearty 
Engag'd in fo fevere a part. 

This fweet revenge I write ; 
Rail, weep, be woman all, for I 
Luird in indiiFcrence, defy 

Your fondnefs or your fpite,* 

XUI. 
A frail falfc maid I lofl, but you 
A man, fond, generous, and true ; 

Which fortune is the worfe ? 
Try all love's mighty empire roundy 
A faithful lover's feldom found ; 

A jilt's a common curfe. 

The Shepherd's Farewell to his Love. 
Being the fame ODE. 

Tranflated by Mr. Roderick*. 
Hcebe, thank thy falfe heart, it has fix'd my repofe. 



p 



The gods have had pity at length on my woes ; 
I feci it, I feel my foul loofe from its chain^ 
And at lad freedom comes, often dream'dof in vaio. 

* Richard Roderick^ Fellow of Magdalen College in Cambridge and 
of the Royal and Antiquarian Societies. He afliAed Mr. Edwards in 
compiling the CanoAS of Criticism, and died 20 July Z756> 

The 
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The 'flame is huvnt out, and each paffion at reft. 
Under which love difguis'd ilill might lurk in my breafl ; 
No more, when thou'rt nam'd, the warm blulhes arife. 
No more flutters my heart, when I meet with your eyes. 

In my fleep now no longer thy image I fee. 
Nor the firft of my thoughts, when I wake, is of thee ; 
When from thee, no more of thy ab fence I plain. 
When with thee, I feel neither pleafure nor pain* 

My heart without fondnefs can mnie on thy charms. 
My paft pains I recount, yet no paflion alarms ; 
Difcompos'd Pm no longer, when tow'rAme you move. 
And at eaife with my rival I talk of my love. 

Whether haughty thy frown, whether gentle thy flrain. 
In vain thy proud looks^ thy fond fpeeches in vain ; 
Thy fal(e tongue to beguile me no more has the arc. 
No more thy keen eye knows the way to myheart. 

Whether peafivc or chcerfiil, no longer to you 
For this are my thanks, or for that my blame due : 
The gay profped now pleafes, though you are away. 
And your prefence no more can make drearinefs gay^ 

jBelieve me, I ftill can allow that thou'rt fair, 
|3ut not that no fair-one can with thee compare ; 

X 3 Ani 



r 3*6 ] 

And though beaateoas I own tKee^ yet ftili in tby fzce 
I can now fpy a faulty which I once thought a grace. 

When firft the fix*d arrow I pluck'd from my heart, 
Oh» methonght I fhoald die ! fo fevere was the imart : 
But from powV fo oppreffive to fet myfdf dear. 
Torments greater than dying with patience I'd bear. 

When lim'd the poor bird thus with eagemefs llrains. 
Nor regrets the loft plome, fo his freedom he gains ; 
The \o& of his plumage iinall time will reftorc. 
And once try'd the falfe twig* it can cheat him no more* 

The old flame* never flatter yonrfelf to believe^ 
While it dwells on my tongue* in my heart ftill maft live ; 
Oar dangers* when paft* with delight we repeat* 
What in foffering was pain* to remembrance is (weet* 

'Tis thus when the foldier returns from the wars* 
He fights o'er his old battles* and vaunts of his fears : 
With pleafure the captive* his liberty gain'd* 
The fetters thus fliows* which once held him enchain'd. 

Thus I talk* and I ftill will talk on while I may* 
Nor heed I* though you difl>elieve what I fay : 
I aik not that Phcebe my talk ihould* approve* 
Let her too* if ihe can* talk at eafe of my love. 



An 



[ 3*7 ] 

An Inconflant I leave, a true lover ycm lofe.; . 
Which firll of us two will have comfort, who knows ? 
This I know — Phoebe ne'er fuch a true bvc will find ; 
J can eafily meet with a fair as unkind. 

So tta aS 29 ^S aS 29 ^9 oS CP *p ^9 S9 ^S C9 Cs CS Q ^2 ^S C9 d 

RID D L E. 

Sy the Same. 

npHropgh the clpfe covert of the (bady grove. 

One fummer's day it was my chance to rove. 
Where, ihrouded from the fun's too fcorching ray. 
Stretched at her eafe, half-fl umbering Cloe lay. 
Occaiion fb inviting, who could piifs ? 
Softly I ftole, and fnatch'd a fudden kifs. 
Startled at firft, the rifing blaih difplay'd 
The quick refentment of the ruffled maid ; 
Lively difplay'd — for foon it over paft ; 
Such blulhing anger never long did laft ! 
Quick reconcilement muft to rage fucceed,. 
Where wrongs ideal folid pleafures breed. 
Submiilive looks my pardon foon obtained. 
And pardon'd love as (bon new boldnefs gain'd. 
Offending thus, forgiving thus, we lay. 
Long tim^ entranc'd with the alternate play ; 

X 4 'Till 
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*Till warn'd, too foon, by envious night, we part : 
The thrilling joy (lill flutters round my heart ; 
Thought ftill, though fainter, paints the glowing blifs. 
On fancy's lip ilill cleaves the rapt'rous kifs. 

But mark the fad efFedls of cafual love. 
And tread with caution in the fhady grove, • 
In due time, Cloe at my doors appears, 
A fix'd compofure on her brow (he wears ; 
And guefs the caufe : clofe in her lap conceal'd 
A lovely twin ill either hand (he held ; 
And take, fhe cry'd, thefe pledges of oar love, 
Thefe fruits you planted in the fhady grove. 

Soft as the downy bloom on Cloe's cheeky 
Smooth as the poliih'd ivory of her neck. 
Warm as her bofom, white as was her arm. 
So fmooth were they and white, fo foft and warm. 
Pleas'd I receivM them for the giver's fake, 
Heedlefs what cenfures ilrait-lac'd prudes might make. 

Compliant to my forming hand they grew. 
And with their fize increas'd obedience due. 
As I diredt they take th* appointed bent. 
With every motion, every heck, confent ; 
Whatever I want, they reach with ready hand, 
Where-e'er I go, they wait at my command. 
Now at his eafe one in my bofom lays ; 
While by my fide the other wanton plays ; 
Now this my hand embraces, t'other free. 
Takes his full fwing and plays at liberty. 

Before 
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Before me hand in hand fometimes they move. 
Emblems of friend fliip, and united love; 
Sometimes behind my leading fteps they trace^ 
Still clofely knit in brotherly embrace ; 
Anon on either fide as guards attend^ 
At once adorn me, and at once defend. 
Still more and more my love they thus engage^ 
Thus ftill fhall cheriih my declining age ; 

I - i • 

And when th' Appointed hour of fate fhall come, 
They^ll follow ftill attendant on my tomb. 
More lafting far than man's foon-fading breath. 
Their love extends beyond the vale of death ; 
They'll hang for ever o'er my much-lov'd buft, 
'Till they themfelves, like me, are tum-d to duft. 

RIDDLE. 



MoriaUs in unum 



^odque caput y vultu mutahilis, albus an ater. 

By ^he Same. 

TORN from the fruitful fpot on which I grew* 
Me innocent unnumber'd pains purfoe; 
Pains more affliding, as from man they How, 
From parent man ! for birth to man I owe. 
Sometimes on fpikes of fteel my nerves theyrei^d. 
Sometimes afunder fplit from end to end 5 
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In boiling cauldrons now immers'd I lie. 

Now doomM the rage of drying fires to try : 

There while in doable torment fcorch'd and drown'd» 

Fail tied I writhe the rigid Hake around« 

Laft their fierce hate its utmoft effort tries 

With all Barbarian pomp of facrifice. 

The purple fillet round my temples wreathes. 

From every part the fcented nnguent breathes ; 

O'er my white locks the facred fiower is ipread, 

Whilft on the fatal block is plac'd my hea4. 

Yet with iix*d conftancy I bear my doom ; 

And conftancy at laft will overcome* 

From all my tryals I return at length. 

My worth increased, my beauty, and my ftrength. 

The fulFering martyr thus in torment dies. 

In fainted Hate more glorious to arife. 

And now I re-afTume my native ftate. 

My torturers now beneath their burden fweal. 

Slaves in their turn to me, and think it pride 

If on their fubjed necks I deign to ride. 

Yet flill my filial duty I retain, 
Unchang'd by honours, as unmov'd by pain. 
Still to mankind a friend, I daily ihed 
My warmell blefUngs on his parent head ; 
Around him flill with fond embraces twine. 
As round the elm her tendrils curls the vme. 
Nor qait him e'er till he to reft repairs. 
And every morn renew my conftant cares. 

Ready 
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Ready alike on rich and poor to wait ; 
I fuit myfelf to every diiFerent ftate. 
With prieft in whitifh drefs array'd I ihiae^ 
Emblem of purity and truth divine* 
His folemn face the doctor owes to me. 
His folemn face, to which he owes his fee* 
At bench or bar, I add a dignity 
To th' upright fentence. or rhetoric plea ; 
Hence without me no judge explains the laws. 
Nor coifed council pleads the puzzling caufe : 
In fulleft floods my bounty ihowers on them 
Profufe, defcending to the garment's hem. 
Gorgeous in filken garb I grace the beau ; 
And all around ambrofial fragrance throw ; 
Nor lefs decorous, though with duft o'erfpread. 
When to the camp the valiant warriors lead, 
■^•Gorgonian terrors to each mien I add. 
And Hill their weakeft part with care I ihade. 




RIDDL 
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RIDDLE, 

By the Same. 

MY fizc is large, my fhape's uncouth, 
I have neither limb nor feature ; 
Men's hands have form'd my fkin fo fmooth } 
My guts were made by nature. 

Nor njale nor fenjale is my fex. 

You'll fcarce believe my troth : 
For when I've told you all my tricks 

You'll fwear 't muft needs be both* 

For oft my mailer lies with me. 

His wife I oft enjoy ; 
Yet Ihe's no whore, no cuckold he. 

And true to both am I. 

My cloaths, nor women Rt, nor men. 
They're neither coat nor gown ; 

Yet oft both men and maidens, when 
They're naked, have them on. 



When 
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When I'm upon iriy legs, I lie, 
Yec legs in trutb I have none ; 

And never am I feen fo high > 
To rife as When Vol down. 

What's oft my belly is oft my. back. 
And what my feet, my head ; 

And though Pm up, I have a knack 
Of being ilill a-bed. 



Audivere^ LycCy ^c. Hor. Book IV, Ode 13* 

Imitated, 

By the Same; 

LYCE, at length ijiy vows are. heard. 
My vows fo oft to heaven preferred ; 
Welcome thy filverM hairs ! 
^ In vain thy* ^ffe£latioh gay« 
To hide the manifed decay. 
In vain thy youthful airs. 



>^ fis anus, et tslnca 



Vis formofa videii 
Ludifque ■' ■ 

If 
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If ftill thy cheeks prefenre a bluih. 

With ^ heat of wine, not yosth, they finfh, 

^ Unamiable ftain ! 
If ftill thou warbleft, ktrfh the note 
When ^ trembling age Ihakes in the throat 

Th* involuntary ftrain* 

Think'ft thoa can thefe my love prolong f 
(Ungratefol blaih I untaneful ibng !) 

Or rival Hebe's charms f 
Hebe melodious, Hebe fair. 
For ^ judgment fwells her rapturous air^ 

For ^ youth her bluihes warms. 

The rofy cheek, the forehead fmooth, 
Thofe native ornaments of youth. 

Once lofl, are lofl for aye. 
No art can fmooth »> no paint repair 
The furrow'd face ; ^ no diamond's glare 

Give Indre to decay* 



•ct ^ bibls impudens* 



Cantu d trcmulo ^ pota Cupidincm 
< Lentum folicitas' i 



•f vircnth et 



« Do&x pCdlere ChiBe 

Pulchris excubat in genis* 
Nee e Cose referunt jam tibi purpunr, 
Ncc ^ clari lapides, tcmpora quae fcmcl 

Notis condita faftis 
Inclufit volucris dies* 



What 
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WTiat now of all which once was thine, 
* Feature, ^ Complexion, ' Mien divine. 

Remains the fenfe to charm ? 
» Why now command they not my love f 
Once cottid they—** even though Cloe flrove 

Their empire to difarm. 

Cloe 1— alas, thou much-lovM name ! 
o Thou, full of beauty, full of fame, 

Found'ft an untimely urn ! 
p Whilft liyce, reft of every grace 

T' inrich the mind, t* adorn the face. 
Still lives, the public fcom ^. 

Quo i VenttS fupt, ah ! qoove ^ color dccens. 
Quo 1 motus ? quid babes illius, iUius, 
Qgte fpirabat amores f 

1^ Quae me furpoerat mibi f 
a FdU poft Cynaram, 
■ o fed Cynarae breves 

Annos fata dedere : 
Servatura dia P parem 
Cornicis vetulie texnporibus Lyceou ^ 

S The contemptiKMtt fadre at the condafioa of the off^iMi, If 
fttferrti in the Englifli, but a graver turn it given to it^ inftead of 
the mere ludicrous one of Horace. Whether }udiciottll|r or oo^ auf 
be better determiafd by any body, than by the author* 



A SON- 
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A SONNET. 

Imitated from the Spaniih of Lopez de Vega. 
Menagiana torn. iv. p. 176. 

By the Same. 

CAPRICIOUS Wray a Sonnet needs moil have ; 
I ne'er was fo put to*t before :— — a Sonnet ! 
Why, fourteen verfes muft be fpeut upon it ; 
•Tis good howe^'cr t' have conquer'd the firfl fiave. 

Yet I (hall ne'er find rhjiaes enough by half. 

Said I, and found myfelf i' th' midft o' the fecond. 
If twice four verfes were but fairly reckon'd, 

I (hould turn back on ih' hardeft part end laugh. 

Thus far unth good fuccefs I think I've fcribbled. 

And of the tv^ice fcvcn lines have clean got o'er ten. 
Courage ! another '11 finilh the £ril triplet. 

Thanks to thee, Mufe, my work begins to (horten. 
There's thirteen lines got through driblet by driblet. 

'Tis done ! count how yon ^ill, I warr'nt there's 
fcorteen. 

S O N- 
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S O N N E T S* 

By T. E D W A R D S, Ef^ *. 

S O N N E T I* 

, _ ■ • ■ ' ' 

To Philip Yorke^ Efq; now earl of Hardwicke* 

OYorke, whom viitae makes the worthy heir 
Of Hardwicke*s titles, and of Ke^t*s ^ eftate, 
Bleft in a wife, whofe beauty, thoagh fo rare. 
Is the leaft grace of all that roand her wait* 



A Thomas £<iwards, Bfq; was a Barriiiier of Liacoln^s Inn, and tH^ 
Ton and grandfon of two gentlemen, who had praftifed the law with 
fuccefs. He was educated at Eton, from whence he removed to King*t 
College, Cambridge; after which lie fettled in Lincoln's Jnn. He 
^nt the laft feventeen years of his life principilly at Turrick in Buck* 
inghamihire ; but died while on a rifit to Mn Richardfoa, at Parfon^a 
Green, 3d of January 1757, aged 58 years* He was the author of 
Tbi Canons of Criticifm, 

b Lord Hardwicke married Lady Jemima Campbell, only daughter of 
John Earl of Breadalbin, by the Lady Anubel Grey, sldeft daughter and 
co-heir of HeAry dc Grey, Duke of Kent. 

Vot.II. Y Vna» . 
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While other youtlis, fprung from the goCd and greats 
^ Ib devious paths of pleaiare feek their bftuev 
Recktefs of wifdom's lore, of birth, or ftate. 
Meanly debauch'd, or infolently vain ; 

Througli Virtue*s facred gate to Honour's fane 
You and your iair aflbcUte ceafeLefs cluab 

With glorious emulation, fure to gain 

A meed, (hall laft beyond the reign of Time : 

IFrom your example long may Britain fee. 

Degenerate Britain, what the Great (hould be I 



SONNET IL 

to JOHN CLERK E, Efq. 

Wifely, O Gierke, enjoy the prefent hour. 
The prefent hour is all the time we have. 
High God the reft has plac'd beyond our pow'r, 
Confign'd, perhaps, to grief— or to the grave. 

Wretched the man, who toils ambition's flave ; 

Who pines for wealth, or fighs for empty fame ; 
Who rolls in pleafures which the mind deprave. 

Bought with fevere remorfe, and guilty fliame. 

Vijtoc 
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yirtae and knowledge be our better aim ; 

Thefe help us 111 to bear, or teack to Qxun | - - 
Let Friend (hip cheer as with her gea'roas flame, 

Friendihip, the fum of all oar joys in one : 
So ihall we live each moment fate has giv'n ; 
How long, or ihort, let us reiign to heav*n« 

SONNET III. 

To FRANCIS K N O L L y S, Efq. 

/^ Sprung from worthies^ who with couniels wif^ 

Adorned and ^engthen'd great Elifa's throne ^ > 
Who yet with virtuous pride, may'ft well defpife 
To borrow praife from merits not thy own. 

Oft as I view the monumental ftone 
Where our lov*d Harrifon's cold aflies reft;. 

Mufing on joys with him long paft and gone, 
A pleaiing fad remembrance fills my bread*'— 



» Hf wai dcfceaded fiom Sir Fraacis KnoUys, Knight •£ tht Gtf' 
ter, aod treafurer of tk« household taC^een Elisabeth. 

Ya Did 
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Did the (harp pang we feel for friends deceased 

Unbatea Tkft, we muft with anguifh die ; 
Bat nature bids its rigour fhould be e^'d 

By lenient time, and ftrong neceffity : 
Thefe calm the paiSions, and fubdue the mind 
To bear th' appointed lot of human kind. 

'^9 9M ^9 ^X ^S ^f ^2 ^f gli ^s Ss ^2 ^s ^s ^2 Cv g» CS IS ™» v&'v> 

SONNET JV. 

To Mr. CRUSIUS. 

CRUSIUS, I hopM the little heaven (hall fparc 
Of my fhort day, which flits away fo faft. 
And iicknefs threats with clouds to overcaft^ 
In focial converfe oft with thee to fhare. 

Ill-luck for me, that wayward fate (hould tear 
Thee from the haven thou had'ft gainM at laft. 
Again to try the toils and dangers paft 

In foreign climates, and an hoflile air: 

Yet duteous to thy country*s call attend. 
Which claims a portion of thy ufeful years. 

And back with fpeed thy courfe to Britain bend. 

If, ere again we meet, perchance fhould end 

My darkening eve, thou'lt pay fome friendly tears. 

Grateful to him, who livM and dy'd thy friend. 

3 SON NBT 
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S O N.N E.T V. 

On a FAMILY-PICTURE. 

\Ji7 HEN penfire on that portraiture I gaec. 

Where my four brothers round about me ftand^ 
AjFid four fair fifters fmile with graces bland> 
The goodly monument of happier days ; 

And think, how foon infatiate deaths who preys 
On all, has cropp'd the reft with rnthlefs hand. 
While only I fi^nrive of all that band. 

Which one chafle bed did to my father raife ; 

It feems, that like a column left alone. 

The tott'ring remnant of fome fplendid fane, 
'Scap*d from the fury of the barb'rous Gaul, 
And wafting Time, which has the reft o'erthrown^ 
Amidft oar hoofe's rains I remain. 
Single, onprop'44 ^ud nodding to my fall. 



y^ SONNET 
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S O N N E T VI. 

To JOHN REVET T. Ef^. 

REVETT, who well haft jadg'd the taik too hard. 
Of this ihort life throughout the total day 
To follow glory's falfe bewitchiog ray^ 
Through certain toils^ uncertain of reward ; ^ 

A prince's fervice how (hoold we regard ? 
As fervice fti]l«-thoagh deck'd in liTery gay^ 
Difguis'd with titles, gilded o*er with pay. 

Specious, yet ill to liberty prcferr'd. 

Bounding thy wifhes by the golden mean. 
Nor weakly bartering happinefs for fliow. 

Wifely thou'ft left the bufy baftling fcenc. 

Where merit feldom has fucccfsful been. 

In Checquer's (hades to tafle the joys, that flow 

From calm retirement, and a mind ferene. 



SONNET 
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SON NET Vir. 

To RtetlAilD OWEN CAMBRIDGE, Efq. 

CAmbridge, with whom, my pilot and my guide, 
PleasM I have travers'd thy Sablina's flood. 
Both whwe Ihe foanas impetuous foil'd with mud. 
And whertf (he pcacefal rolls kef golden tide- 
Never, O never let ambition's pride 

(Too oft pretexted with otir country's good) 
And tinfeiM ponip, defpis'd when undei-ftood, 
Orthirft of Wealth thee from her banks divide, 

Refledl how calmly, like her infant wave^' 
Flows the clear eurrciA of a private life ; 

See the wide pitblic dream l^ tempeds tofs'd 
Of every chMlging wind the fport, or (lave, 
Soil'd with corruption, vex'd with party ftrife, 
Cdrer'd with wrecks of pettte and -honour loft. 



Y4 . .^QNNET 
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SONNET Vin. 

On the p A N T O S of S p E N s E r'8 Fairy Queen^loftim 

the Paflkge from Ireland, 

\\T0 worth the man, who in ill l^our afTay'd 

To tempt that weftern frith with vent'roos keel^ 
And feek what heaven, regardful of our weal^ 
Had hid in fogs^ and night's eternal ihade* 

IlUftarr'd Hiberhia ! well art thou repaid 
For all the woes that Britain made thee feel* 
By Henry's wrath, and Pembroke's conqu'ring lteel« 

Who fack'd thy towns, and caAles difarray'd : 

Nor longer now with idle forrow mourn 

Thy plunder'd wealth, or liberties reHrain'd^ 
Nor deem their vidories thy lofs or ihame i 
Severe revenge on Britain in thy turn 

And ample fpoils thy treacherous waves obtain'd« 
Which funk one half of Spenfer's deathlefs fame. 



SONNET 
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SONNET IX. 

To the Memory of Mrs. M. P a < c b* 

« 

PEACE to thy aihes, to thy mem'ry fame. 
Bright paragon of merit feminine, 
In forming whom kind nature did infhiine 
A mind angelic in a faultlefs frame ; 

' Throogh every ftage of changing life the fame, ' 
How did thy bright example ceafelefs ihiiie. 
And every grace with every virtue join 

. To raife the virgin's and the matron's name ! 

, In thee, religion, cheerful and ferene, 

Unfour'd by fuperftition, fpleen, or pride* 
. Through all the focial offices of life 
To fhed its genaihe influence was feen ; 
This thy chief ornament, thy fureft guidt. 

This fprm'd the daughter, parent, friend, and wife. 
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SONNET X. 

To the Author of * Obfervations pn.tbe.C^nverfion and 

Apoftlefhip of St. P a u l. 
• • •• 

OLyttelton, great meed fhalt thou receive. 
Great meedof fame, thou aad thy learn 'd compeer V 
Who 'gainft the fceptic's doubt, and fcorner's (beer, 
Aflert thofe heav'n-born truths, which you believe* 

In elder times thus heroes wont t' atchieve 
Renown, they held the faith of Jbsvs dear. 
And round their ivy-crown, or laurell'd fpear^ 

BluQi'd not religion's olive branch to weave. 

Thus Raleigh, thus immortal Sidney (hone 

(Illudrious names) in great Elifa's days* 
Nor doubt his promife firm, that fuch who own 
In evil times, undaunted, though alone. 

His glorious truth, fuch he will crown with praiie. 
And glad agnize before his Father's throne. 

» George Lyttelton, Efq; afterwards Lord Lyttelton. 
^ Gilbert Weft, Efqj who juft before had publiihed '^ Obfenrationt 
*< on the Hiftory and Evidence of the Refurredlion of Jcfus Chrift." 
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S d N N E T XI. 

On the Death of MHs J. M. 

YOang, fair» and good ! ah why ibould young and fair 
And good he huddled in untimely grave ? 
Muft fo fwcet flow> fo brief a, period have, 
' Juft bloom and ckarm> then fade and difappear f 

Yet our's. the )o(fl, who ill, alas ! can fpare 
The bright ejtample, which thy virtues gave ; 
The guerdon chine^ whom gracious heav'n did fave 

From longer trial in this vale of care. 

ReH then^ fweet faint> in peace and honour reft. 
While our true tears bedew thy maiden hearfe^ 

I/ight lie the. earth upon thy lovely breaft ; 

And let a grateful heart with grief oppreis'd 
To thy dear mem'ry confecrate this verfe. 

Though all too mean for who deferves the beft« 
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SONNET XII. 

To D. W R A y, Efq. 

"^1X7 RAY, whofc dear friend(hip in the. dawning years 
- Of undefigning Childhood £rft began. 
Through Youth's gay morn with even tenor ran. 
My noon conduded^ and my evening cheers. 

Rightly doft thou, in whom combined appears 
Whate'er for Public Life completes the Manj^ 
With &6live Zeal ftrike out a larger plan. 

No ufelefs friend to Senators and Peers : 



Me moderate talents and a fmall eflate 
Fit for Retirement's unambitious fhade. 
Nor envy I who near approach the throne ; 
But joyful fee thee mingle with the Great, 
See thy deferts with due diflin6lion paid. 
And praife thy lot, contented with my.own. 
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SONNET Xm. 

To the Right Hon« Mr. Onslow ^, with the foregoiDj 

Sonnets. 

• 

TH O U> who facceflive in that honour'd feat 
Prcfid'ft, the feads of jarring Chiefs to 'fwagc. 
To check the boift'roas force of party rage, 
Raife modeft worth, and guide the high debate. 

Sometimes retiring from the toils of State, 

Thon tum'ft th' inftrn^ve Greek or Roman page. 
Or what our Britiih Bards of later age. 

In fcarce inferior numbers can relate : 

Amid this feaft of Mind, when Fancy's Child, 

S weet Shakspeare, raps the foul to virtuouj deed. 
When Spenser, warbling tunes his Doric lays. 
Or the iirft Man from Paradife exil'd 

Great Milton iings, can aught my ruftic reed 
Prefume to found, that may deferve thy praife f 

* Arthur Onflow, If^; Speaker of theH^ufe of Commons, dftci> 
wards Lord Oaflow* 
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